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Whoſo is wiſe, and will obſerve theſe Things, even 
they ſpall underfiand the Loving-kindneſs of the Lord. 
Pſalm cvii. 43. 

That ye be not flathful, lat Falloewers of them, abo 1 
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S the world abounds with books, it 


A may, in general, be wiſhed, that eve- 


| ry new publication ſhould.contribute to 


the public ſtock, either by the excellence 
of its matter, or by conveying well-known 
truths in a pleaſing dreſs. If this little 


volume cannot plead a right to be heard 


from the elegance of its language, or the 


variety and profundity of its ſentiments, 


the Editor flatters himſelf, that the advan- 
tages to be derived from excellent pat- 
terns, will be a ſufficient reaſon for pre- 
lenting it to the public. 

The following ſheets give conſiderable 


evidence of the utility of conſtant atten- 


tion to internal religion. 


Objections have indeed frequently been 


made to this method, as if it bordered on 
fanaticiſm, and cheriſhed ſelf. importance. 
But, notwithſtanding the abuſe which may 
be made of valuable means for human 
improvement, no ſolid argument can lie 
againſt their legitimate uſe. Religion has 
its pleaſures and pains in the changing 
ſcenes of life; and, to remark theſe, is ra- 
tional and advantageous. Without ſuch 


attention, ſelf-knowledge cannot be attain- 


ed; yet it is ſtrongly recommended both 
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by natural and revealed religion. Nor can 


iv e 


gratitude, caution, and confidence be ex- 


erciſed with equal advantage without ſelf- 


acquaintance. Nay, the judgment of men 


in other caſes, ſeems fully to juſtify a con- 
ſtant attention to this practice. To ſay 
nothing of the preſent rage for anecdotes 


and private hiſtories, other conſiderations 
are numerous and forcible. Hiſtory is 

recommended, that we may learn wiſdom 
by obſerving the excellencies and defetts, 


in the contending paſſions of men, diſco- 


vered in paſt ages. Moral writers excr- 


ciſe their ingenuity and diligence in in- 
veſtigating the grounds of virtuous affec- 


tions; and in diſplaying the beauty and 
advantages of the Chriſtian temper in all 


its branches. Biographers take pleaſure 


in preſenting to public view the accom- 


pliſhments and actions of celebrated per- 
ſons. And can it be any way improper, 
to receive a fair copy of the heart and life, 


drawn by a perſon's own pen? May not 


this practice be fully juſtified from the 


book of Pſalms? In theſe the ſeveral wri- 


ters preſent us with undiſguiſed views of 
their plealures and pains, in a variety of 
circumſtances. Such accounts are very 
different from the flattering charatters 


given by modern biographers and hiſto- 


rians. Theſe frequently derive informa- 
tion from doubtful ſources, or corrupt it 
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by their prejudices; and having. but an 
imperfett view of circumſtances, impute 
actions to motives totally oppoſite to the 
views and deſigns of the perſons concern- 
ing whom they write. In many ſuch caſes, 
after reading an aſſemblage of virtues, em- 
belliſhed with the charms of language, we 
heſitate with reſpect to the probability of 
the whole; and transfer the excellencies 
of the character to the abilities of the wri- 
n XZ ter. But, in inſtances like the following, 
„ the veil is drawn aſide, and we are per- 
= =Z mitted to become ſpeQators of the prevail- 
- ing tendency of the heart and life, in a va- 
= XZ riety of providences and ordinances. 
- = This, I think, on the whole, muſt be 
d conſidered as a juſt repreſentation of the 
true character; and a proof that uſeful 
e Knowledgeis gained by repeated trials and 
- changes through life. In this way, reli- 
- = gion becomes more intereſting ; perſons 
r, are fitted for offices in life; humility 
>> XZ ihines; the reality of religion is evinced 
't in producing refined joy on earth; and 


emen long for a more perfect ſtate in the 


i- EE heavenly world. If theſe things do not 
ff EF juſtify ſuch kind of attention to attain 
of | Afelt-knowledge and improvement, I am at 
y | a loſs to tell what will give countenance to 

= any laudable purſuit. It is readily ad- 
= pitted, that in this courſe many difficulties 
a- vill ariſe, and imperfefions be diſcover- 
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ed, which may give conſiderable pain. 


But it ought to be remembered alſo, that 


it is not without its ſuperior Joys. And 
even {uppoling, that in ſome inſtances it 


may be carried to excels, © Is it not better 


to err by over lolicitude in a right way, 


though it bring preſent diſtreſs, than, by 
pafling to the other extreme, meet with 
diſappointment and ſhame, after the high- 
eſt confidence of ſafety, and the moſt ſan- 
guine expettation of future bliſs?” Are the 
ſafety and felicity of the ſoul unimportant ? 
Is there no danger of deception in theſe 


matters? Surely there is a difference be- 


tween virtue and vice, grace and ſin. And 
if there be, and theſe ſtand cloſely con— 
nected with our future glory or miſery, a 
ſcrupulous attention to the claims and cha- 
ratters in ſcripture, and to our own diſpo- 
ſions and conduct, is ſo far from being 
injurious, that it becomes both our e 
and happineſs. 

The obſervations of the deceaſed exem- 


plify in a conſiderable degree the ſpirit and 


power of religion. 

Faſtidious critics may poſſibly make 
fome exceptions to particular phraſes in 
the Diary; but the candid muſt, I think, 
acknowledge that this 1s no faint portrait 
of a true Chriſtian. Her religion did not 
conſiſt in the rage of a party, the cold and 


unanimated deductions of philoſophers, 


nor 
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nor in the flights of an enthuſiaſt. It in- 
tereſted her heart, and embelliſhed her 
life. In her general character we ſee not 
the ſemblance of virtues, but the power 
of them; not the exerciſe of ſelett graces, 
but a pleaſing and gradual diſplay of many 
in harmony, and an ardent longing for the 
perfection of the whote. To deſcend to a 
minute review of particulars, would lead 
me to tranlcribe the ſubſtance of the fol- 
loving pages. There, amidſt many acknow- 
> ledged and lamented tmperfetlions,. many 
77 excellencies are conſpicuous.. For, with- 
„out the leaſt degree of adulation, it may 
4 be ſaid, that ſhe realized the principal 
I- graces of the Spirit; and breathed after a 
Z gracious conformity to God and. enjoy- 
ment of him. Allowing theſe: papers to 
be a faithful report of her views and feel- 
ings, the candid and ſerious. reader may 
form his own judgment from her repreſen- 
= tations. Sometimes he ſees her joy and 
delight in God; her deadnels to the world; 
d ber lpiritual-mindednels; and her ſolemn 
Z dedication to God as her portion and 
friend :—at others, ſtriking ſpecimens of. 
gelight in the ſcriptures ; love to ordi- 
» EF nances; ſubmiſſion to providences; im- 
= provement of time; and.a ſteady aim to 
govern her thoughts, temper, and paſſions. 
3 Having devoted a part of her time, in be- 
» #F cwovelretrement, to ſelf-examination, me- 
a 3 ditation. 
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Ing to preſent Mrs. D 
as a perfect faint. Her excellencies may 
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ditation and prayer, ſhe ſtepped into do- 


meſtic life, and difcovered the amiable pa- 
rent, the Chriſtian, and the friend. But, 


beſides theſe excellencies, there were ſome 
diſtinguiſhing features in her charatter. 
In daily occurrences, ſhe was conſtantly 
| attentive to the prevailing tendency of her 
mind, both to God and man; and had an 


inexpreſſible thirſt after conformity to God 


in holineſs. Though frequently low in 
ſickneſs; yet, when ſhe enjoyed health 


and proſperity i in their greateſt perfection, 


ſhe ſenſibly exerciſed the higheſt degrees 
of real devotion. This happy frame of 
mind (as well as every other a pliſh- 
ment and grace) was adorned with modeſty 


and humility; and inſpired an ardent de- 
fire for the pure employments and enjoy- 

ments of the heavenly world. If theſe 
things do not exemplify real religion, 

where ſhall we find it? Can any ſyſtem be 
named, which will produce better moral 
effects in heart and life, than were realized 
in this caſe? After all, I am far from wiſh- 


have been defeftive; and ſhe often la- 
mented her imperfections. It did not, 


however, impeach the reQitude of her 


heart, or the ſimplicity of her intentions; 
but it illuſtrates the truth maintained in 
ſcripture, that the fleſh luſteth againſt the 

ſpirit, 


to the world 
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ſpirit, and the ſpirit againſt the fleſh, fo 


that we cannot do the things which we 
would. Nay, the road to heaven 1s ever 
repreſented as an arduous warfare; and the 


conquering Chriſtian only, will receive 


the crown of glory which fadeth not 


It may be uſeful to obſerve what doc- 


trines they were which had inftuence to 


produce her eminent piety. 

In the introduction to the Diary, it is 
obſerved, that the deceaſed had pretty 
cloſely examined the principal points of 
religion controverted among divines, and 
that on mature reflection ſhe adopted thoſe 
which are called the dottrines of grace. 
Thele ſentiments were far from producing. 
in her either licentiouſneſs or ſelf-conceit. 
They were, at the ſame time, her choiceſt 
ſprings of comfort, and her ſtrongeſt mo- 
tives to holineſs. And were the matter 
fairly inveſtigated, I am perſuaded it would 
in general appear that theſe truths have 
the beſt influence on our hearts and lives. 


As men are in a ſtate of ignorance, in, 


and inſenſibility; the goſpel cordially re- 
ceived will produce a happy change in 
them. It gives juſt notions of ſpiritual 
and inviſible objects; it preſents the moſt 
excellent ſyſtem of virtues; and urges the 
reception of the one, and the prattice of 
the other, by the moſt powerful on 
| 1225 Thus 
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Thus every revealed truth is addreſſed to 
the heart, to awaken ſome affection, or to 
roule to ſome athon. 
are repreſented as plunged into a ſtate of 
lin and miſery, with their breath in their 
noſtrils, the Judge at the door, and an eter- 
nal tate before them, to awaken-i in them. 


an earneſt purſuit after preſent and future 


ſalvation. Immanuel is deſcribed, with 


dignity in his perſon, with perfection in 


his work, and with freeneſs and fulneſs 
in his grace, to promote faith, hope, and, 
love in the ſinner's heart. The Spirit is 
promiled with all his ſeeret, but powerful 


influences, to aſſiſt men in every duty and 


ſuffering. And privileges and bleſſings 


are enſured to true believers, beyond what 


eye hath ſeen, or the tongue of man can 
expreſs, to raiſe the higheſt confidence 
and plcaſure in the ſoul. Faith realizes 
thele things, and gives them the ſame im- 
portance in the heart, which, in ſcripture, 
they are ſaid to have in themſelves; ; and 
thus converts every truth either into a prin- 


ciple or motive toanimate in the divine life. 


An appeal might be made to fatt on this 
ſubject, with the greateſt confidence. As 
men have dropped the leading and capital 


truths of the goſpel, and have ſubſtituted 
in their place, either the refinements of ab- 


ſtract reaſoning, or eſlays on moral virtue; 
ſo in proportion, our churches have been 
negletted, 


In the goſpel, fouls 
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neglected, and our morals have declined. 


The matters propoſed are not ſufficiently 
intereſting to call the attention, or to re- 
form the hearts of the mals of mankind. 
They are ftill leſt ignorant, immoral and 
worldly. On the other hand, the doctrines 
of grace were never preached with reaft 


ſeriouſneſs, without producing ſome good 


effects. The goſpel is the power of God 
to ſalvation to every one that believeth. 
It comes to men, not in word only, but in 
power, in the Holy Ghoſt, and much aſſu- 
rance; men are turned from 1dols, to ferve 
the living God, and to wait for his Son from 
heaven, even Jeſus who delivers us from 


the wrath to come. Prejudices againft the 


goſpel of Jeſus ſubſide; criminal paſſions 
are ſubdued; and unlawful worldly pur- 


ſuits are readily facrificed. All things are 


counted but loſs for the excellency of the 
knowledge of Chriſt Jeſus the Lord. 
Pain and diſtreſs for him, are preferred to- 
the momentary gratification of ſinful ap- 
petites; and the reproach of Chriſt 1s 
eſteemed greater riches, than crowns and 
kingdoms can beſtow. Thus men worſhip 
God in the ſpirit, rejoice in Chriſt Jeſus, 
and have no confidence in the fleſh. 
They aim to adorn the dottrine of God 
our Saviour in all things, by walking wor- 
thy of their high vocation; and, forgetting 
the things which are bebind, they preſs 
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forward to thoſe which are before, for the 


prize of the high calling of God in Chriſt 
Telus. Such facts, and a thouſand others, 
illuſtrate the ſolid principles deduced from 
the dottrines of grace. Surely inatten- 


tion or prejudice muſt greatly blind our 


minds, if we do not lee their importance 
and influence in the Chriſtian ſyſtem. 
Were we to judge from the eſtimate which 


has been made of them by eminent ſaints 


mentioned in ſcripture, we ſhould con- 
clude that they are without any equals, 


Nothing is ſo well calculated to entertain 


and improve the minds of intelligent be- 
ings; nothing can bring ſuch refined and 
laſting conſolation to a ſinner's heart; and 


nothing ſo effectually animates, dire ds, and 


inflames the affections in matters of reli- 
gion. Chriſtian virtues will never ſhine 
extenſively without them, as they are the 


only grounds, and the moſt urgent motives 
to holy obedience. Hence Paul, with a 


full capacity for judging, felt a holy in- 
dignation at the ſuppoſition of exulting in 
any other object; for he ſays, with warmth, 
God forbid that I ſhould glory ſave in the 
crofs of. our. Lord Feſus Chriſt, by whom the 
world is crucified to me, and 1 to the world] 
A {light attention will convince impartial 
perlons that Mrs. D-— cheriſhed ſimilar 
ſentiments, and they muſt acknowledge 
that her principles had the kindeſt influ- 
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ence in producing real holineſs and hap- 
pineſs. . 
The following pages are no inconſider- 
able evidences of the advantages of real 
To expect a full diſplay of the various 
advantages of religion in a few obſerva- 
tions, would be highly unreaſonable. The 
ſubject might fill a volume, and ſtill re- 
main unexhauſted. Yet it cannot be 
deemed improper, on a review of theſe 
papers, to ſolicit the reader's ſerious at- 
tention to a few remarks on this head. 
As finners againſt God, we ſtand expoſed 
to his diſpleaſure; and as creatures born 
for an eternal world, we feel many wiſhes 
In our breaſts. Now what can ſupply the 
one, or gratify the other, but the bleſſings 
of real religion ? The choiceſt favours this 
world affords, cannot anſwer theſe ends. 
What can the enjoyments and relations, 
the employments and amuſements of life, 
do for us? Though they play about the 
Imagination, and gratify the ſenſes; yet, 
in their higheſt perfection, they are inca- 
pable of giving true ſatisfaction to the 
ſoul. Their choiceſt ſweets are ſoon ex- 
hauſted; and, at the beſt, they are but of 
thort duration. They can neither pro- 
duce mental tranquillity, nor diſarm death 
of its terrors, nor paſs with us into the un- 
[cen ſtate. Nothing ſhort of a ſpiritual 
| acquaint. 
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acquaintance with God, and an enjoyment 
of him, can effett theſe things: and it is 
the noble deſign of che religion of Jeſus, 
to bring guilty men to this happy ſtate. In 


the favour of God there is life, and his 
loving-kindneſs is better than life itſelf. 


His poſſeſſions are infinite, and his libe- 


rality is unſpeakable. He has been at vaſt 
expence, in the gift of his own Son, to 


redeem men from deſerved ruin to eternal 
felicity. He has given them the ſtrongeſt 
aſſurances that he will beſtow on every 


true believer the choiceſt favours here 


and hereafter. And he has graced his 


word with a cloud of witnefles, who were 


the happy ſubjetts of his grace and faith- 
fulneſs. Hence men find a ſuitable por- 
tion in their God; experience a perfett 


ſalvation in Jeſus Crit and enjoy much 


happineſs in a holy walk towards the hea- 
venly world. Where can objcRs be found 


ſo worthy as theſe, of our moſt deliberate 


choice and purſuit ? ? . In what courſes can 
we manifeſt fuch ſolid wiſdom, as by 
chooſing that good part which ſhall not be 
taken away from us? Is reconciliation 
with the Sovereign of the univerſe unim- 
portant? Are the ſpirit and power of reli- 
gion unmeaning trifles? Is a readineſs for 
the iſſues of life, a matter of no concern ? 
Is an eternal weight of glory, to be treated 
with neglett or contempt? Were the cauſe 
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to be fairly tried at the bar of ſcripture, it 
would appear that the bleſſings of religion 
are excellent above compare. Indeed, 
ſuch is the fruit of revelation, that where. 
ever it diffuſes its light, it brings advan- 
tages into ſociety. Uſeful principles are 
derived from this ſource by many indivi- 
duals, which are gradually, and perhaps 
imperceptibly, incorporated in the civil 
inſtitutes of their reſpective countries, and 
form the beſt rules for reſtraining vices, 
and for promoting the rights and privileges 
of mankind. But when ſcripture-principles 
are, without any conſiderable mutilation, 
engrafted in the hearts of men, they are 
fitted to fill their ranks in life to the high- 
eſt advantage, and adorn their ſeveral 
ſtations from youth to old age. 

As the bleſſings of grace fit men for of- 
fices in life, fo they blunt the keen edge 
of its ſorrows. The diſtreſſes of the pre- 
ſent tate, indeed, come on the beſt, for 
man is born to trouble, as the ſparks fly up- 
wards, Neither are thoſe who ſeek to . 
emancipate themſelves from what. they 
call the fetters of religion, more exempt 
from ſorrows than others; nor have they 
better ſupport under them.. Do they meet 
with no mortifications from diſconcerted 
plans, and expeRations diſappointed ? 
Have they no galling reflettions on paſt 
ſcencs; no diſtreſſing fears with reſpett to 
b fluturity ?. 
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futurity? They have. Imperious tyrants 


Have trembled with confternation and ter- 
ror, in the midſt of their feſtivity. Haughty 
courtiers have experienced deeply con- 
certed plans to gratify their reſentments 


and pride, tuddenly turned into the moſt 


cutting, nay confounding mortifications. 


ſudges have trembled on their ſeats, while 


hearing of righteouſneſs, temperance, and 


Judgment to come. And murderers have 
felt burdens on conſcience, greater than 


they could bear. But, though many af- 


flictions await the righteous ; ; yet God has 
promiſed to deliver his people out of them 


all. The meaneſt ſaint is not beneath his 


notice; nor is the Lord ever at a loſs to 
extricate out of difficulties. He, there- 
fore, mitigates their ſorrows; calms their 
minds; ſanctifies his diſpenſations; and 
rewards his people in a reſt above. 
Should reaſoning on this ſubjett prove 

ineffectual to convince, we appeal to fact. 

Hear the depolitions of thoſe, who, at the 
moment they ſpake, felt the benign in— 
fluences of religion on their hearts. With 


ali the felicity of afiluence and pleaſing 


proſpetts, one peaks the following lan— 


guage: Although the fig-tree ſhall not e 


ſom, neither all, Cruit be in the wine, the 


labour of the olive hall fail, and the field; 


ſhall yield no meat, 5 flocks ſhall be cut off 


fron ed have and there Rall be no herd in 
ble 
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s X# the ſtalls; yet will I rejoice in the Lord, F 
'- XZ will joy in the God of my ſalvation. Ano- 
y FX ther ſtands, as it were, on the brink of the 

grave, taking his laſt leave of all earthly 
ts ſcenes; and, with the moſt ſtriking ſenti- 
ſt XZ ments in his mouth, looks beyond this 
8s. world. Yea, though I walk through the 


Ie. valley of the ſhadow of death, I will fear no 
id evil: for thou art with me ; thy rod and thy 
e ſtaff comfort me. A third, viewing the ſuc- 
in ceſſion and combinations of the evils 
f- which belong to this mortal ſtate, expreſſes 


as = himſelf in the moſt ſtriking and confident 


m manner: Our light affliction, which is but 
is Vor a moment, worketh out for us a far more 
to excceding and an eternal weight of glory. 
e- ( Can inhidelity, can inſenſibility, can ſen— 
eir . luality boaſt of ſuch enjoyments and pro— 
nd | ſpetts ? 

7e. Waving, however, a further conſidera- 
ve tion of theſe things, let us compare men 
ck. in their different enjoyments. Herein, 
he as well as in all other reipetts, religion has 
in- the pre-eminence. Men of the vorld 
ich abound in riches, honours and pleaſures; 
ing and Believers are endowed with the fa- 
un- vour, the image, and the preſence of God. 
of= Which of theſe are of the greateſt value? 
the Harthly enjoyments, without religion, na- 


turally cheriſh pride, luxury and inſenfi— 
bility; while grace moderates the affec- 
tions to the world; ſweetens every earthly 

blethng ; 
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bleſſing; and, in the poſſeſſion, raiſes de- 
vout affections to God, and compaſſion > 
and benevolence to men. Do the former 
produce equal honour and felicity with 
the latter? But were worldly bleſſings the 
molt excellent in their nature and ten- 


dency, their duration is limited. They 


are as fleeting, as they are unfatisfattory; 
Their motion from us is like the weaver's 
ſhuttle paſſing acroſs the loom. In the 
twinkling of an eye they will be gone, ne- 
ver more to return. But the bleflings of 
grace are not only ſuitable and ſatisfying; 
but co-eval with our exiſtence : when 
heart and fleſh fail, God 1s the ſtrength of. 
our hearts, and our portion for ever. In 
every view, therefore, religion raiſes her 
ſons to the higheſt dignity and happineſs ;. 
and ſcripture and reaſon join to pronounce. 
every man inexcuſable who does not ſeek: 
her bleſſings, and exerciſe her graces. 

If the publication of the hidden life of 
this inſtance of unfeigned godlineſs, ſhall in 
any meaſure excite er to be followers. 
of them, who, through faith and patience; 
now inherit the promiſes, 1t-will- be a ſuf— 
hcient compenſation. for the trouble of 
tranſcribing theſe papers, and a ground. 
for real gratit ade, „by 


ST 
June 12, 1788. 
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Ms. ARABELLA DAVIES- 


| RS. ARABELLA DaAvits was born 
M in Charles's-ſquare, Hoxton, in 
April 1753; and was the ſecond daughter 
of Richard Jenkinſon, Eſquire, by his 
wife Eleanor (whoſe maiden Name was 
DEANE), daughter of the Reverend Mr. 
Dr Ax E, Redtor of a pariſh in Glouceſter- 
ſhire. = 3 

_ It appears from many letters, written 
by her between the years 1771 and 1776, 


W that her concern about her ſoul and ſpi— 


ritual things began very early. From 
many cauſes, it was indeed ſubject to 
B | much 
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much fluQuation in her juvenile ſtate. As 
Religion, however, more fully engaged the 


heart, her mind ſeems to have been in- 


tenſely employed on its moſt intereſting 
topics. Being naturally of an inquiſitive 


and rather ſceptical turn of mind, her own 
reflections furniſhed her with the moſt po- 
pulay objettions on many ſubjetts of Re- 


vealed Religion. Theſe were pretty large- 


ly diſcuſſed in a ſeries of letters to a 


friend, in which the doctrines, commonly 7 
called the five points, were candidly ex- 
amined. The conſequence of this corre= 7 
ſpondence was, that, on mature conſide- 7 


- 2 
n 


ration, ſhe adopted thoſe ſentiments, in 
general, which are called Calviniſtical. 
What influence theſe views had on her 


diſpoſition and 1 hag through the re- 
mainder of her life, the following Diary XZ 
will beſt evince. The moſt rigid cenſor 
cannot with juſtice ſay that, on the whole, 
they were unfavourable; and the candid 

will admire at their benign influence on 
every part of her religion. As the fore- 
mentioned letters are too long for inſer- 
tion in this place, only ſo much is extratt- 7 
ed from two or three of them, as may give 
a brief narrative of the former part of her 
life. Writing in one of them on the de- 
pravity and guilt of human nature, and 
the free, ſovercign and efficacious 11 4 
O by 
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' MRS. ARABELLA DAVIES 3 


of God towards man, ſhe expreſſes herſelf 
in the following manner :— 858 
« Did I not believe I have felt ſome- 


thing of the power of God on my ſoul, 


from my earheſt infancy (for my ſpi- 


ritual diſtreſs began very ſoon), neither 


the formation of my body, nor the crea- 
tion of the world, with all its wonders 


and beauties, could hardly perſuade me 


there is a God; and revealed religion, 
I am ſure, would be eſteemed as a fa- 
bulous ſtory. But when I remember the 
great temptations I was early exerciſed 
with, and the many pleaſing moments I 
received, when ſo young, from prayer and 
loving my God, I cannot avoid concluding 
there is inviſible agency, both good and 
bad, on the ſouls of men. e 

« When about nine years of age, I was 
ſtrongly tempted to believe I had ſinned 


the ſin againſt the Holy Ghoſt: my ſoul. 


was in great diſtreſs for one day. I then 


ſeemed perfectly caſed of my burden; not 


as I can recollett from reading or hearing 
the word of God, or any thing on the ſub- 
jett, but I ſeemed certain rom TS, 


= that I had not committed this dreadful act. 


I had not remained long happy, before 1 
left the God I loved. I had read or heard, 
that wicked thoughts differed not from ac- 
tons in the fight of God. It dwelt on 


B 2 my 


—— 
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ſigned, not thought of, was the great wick- 


did not think of the power of God, I did 
not implore it, but after great conflicts 


teacher, I was ſtrongly impelled to con- 


before I repeated it, but at laſt curſed it. 


declined. the ways of religion as much as I 
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my mind; and, awaking in the night, I 
repeated to mylelf, © I will deſi roy my faſter.” 
Far from the intention; but I was too 
young to ſuppreſs the diſtreſs I felt, by 
concluding, that it was a bad action de- 
edneſs before God. And though thus 
ſorrowing, when I went to prayer, as I 


„ „ „ K- 7A. im Hf >. adm, ud 


experienced ſome relief. When I found 
the thought return, I repeated No, no, no, 
for a conſiderable time; and often con- 
quered the warmeſt conteſt in my mind. 
When obliged to ſpell or read to my 


fels the commiſſion of a wicked action. 
The diſputes were ſo warm, and my 
thoughts ſo horrid, that 1 frequently loſt 
the ſenſe of what I was reading. I be- 
heve the laſt diſtreſs of this nature was on 
a Lord's day, ſeeing the preparation for 
the Sacrament. It was a conſiderable time 
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The reflection on it cauſed great dejettion 
in my mind. I think, from this period 1 


could. Now the vanity of dreſs and folly 
engaged my attention; and after my depar- 
ture from my God, the above trials entirely 
ceaſed; and my heart would have beaten 

with 


MRS. ARAB EL LA DAVIES. 5 


Vith joy, if the conviction of deviating 
from my Creator would have ſuffered me 
to have gone on with tranquillity. But 
XZ young as I then was, I well underſtood the 
= ſpiritual deſign of Bunyan's Pilgrim's Pro- 
X ereis. And the deſcription of the miſerable 
XZ objett confined in the iron cage, made my 
= ſoul fear, I ſhould one day be thus ſitua- 
ted. This is a melancholy part to be read 
at any age, but peculiarly diſtrefling to a 
young perſon. 5 

I will requeſt Euſebius's “ attention 
and patience, till J have diſcovered every 
XZ ſcene of inward diſtreſs at this period of 
my life. He deſires I would be quite free 
in opening my mind, and Louiſa is draw- 
ing aſide the veil. Although I was now in 
a meaſure acquainted with vital religion, 
and knew it was not proſeſſing, but poſ- 
ſeſſing piety, was worſhipping God in ſpirit 
and truth; yet, my eſtrangement from 
my Creator continued. At the ſame time, 
conſcious that the path I was in, however 
flowery and delightful it ſeemed, termi- 


The way that ſhe came to adopt the feigned cha- 
raters of Louiſa and Euſebius was thus: Euſebius 
was a miniſter in the town, where a particular female 
friend of her's reſided, and whom ſhe prevailed-· upon 
to requeſt the favour of him to receive her letters, as an 
unknown perſon, and to anſwer them with the ſigna- 


ture of Euſebius, that ſecrecy of perſons might be pre- 
ferved. | | 
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nated in anguiſh and deſpair ; and as I re- 


tained the inſtruction of good books, which 


I had ſo lately loved, and my valuable mo- 
ther obliging me to ſpend my ſabbaths diſ- 


tant from the ſcenes of gaiety and mirth, and 


uſually repeating on thoſe days Dr. Watts's 
Songs for Children, which I had not for- 
gotten at the age of fourteen; I recollected 
theſe words, which particularly affected 
me : 
What if the Lord grow wrath, and ſwear, 
While I refuſe to read and pray; 
Should he refuſe to lend an ear 
To all my groans another day? 

« I have ſince reflected with ſome ſur- 
prize, how my thoughts were then loſt to 
their uſual diſſipation, and my mind ſo 
ſuſceptible of divine things. For, attend- 
ing that night on an evening lecture, I 
ſcemed as if I fell aſleep in eaſe and com- 
poſure, and awoke in miſery. I cannot 
recollett the text, nor the ſubject the mi- 


niſter was on, neither do I believe my 3 
ſoul was ſenſible of any convittion of fin, 


or anger of the Almighty. But I was dil- 
treſſed that I felt no intercourſe with my 
Creator, and that I could not call him my 
Lord and my God. My firſt letter *, 
which my friend conveyed to you, 1s the 
concluſion of this melancholy narrative.” 


See Page 10. 
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1767.] MRS. ARABELLA DAVIES. 7 
Ius a few papers, however, are leſt be- 
hind her relative to the diſpoſition of her 
mind in a part of the intervening period, 
they are here inferted, according to their 
R——_—_]_—_——n—-—- 
At the Age of 14. 1767. 

March g. Found great difficulty in 
graſping a Saviour. Was much inſtructed. 
in the duty of believing, by reading Mar- 
mall's Goſpel-Myſtery of Sanctification. 
I have great cauſe to be daily thankful for 
the diſcovery of a free Saviour, fo inimi— 
tably delineated in this book. Believing 
is indeed a difficult work, becauſe of the 
many objections to it. Satan tries to deter 
the foul from an immediate application. 
I now find, I am hourly feartul left I 
ſhould be miſtaken in thoſe momentous 
matters. Good God! ſearch me, and 
manifeſt what I am; for 1 fear thy goſpel 
comes to me more in word, than in power. 
Heard Mr. B-— on Iſa. Ixiv. and felt 
the truth of that ſaying, © All our righ- 
teouſneſſes are as filthy rags.” May I be 
daily taught, what deſperate wickedneſs 
dwells in this building of clay! 

March 4. Not ſuch intimate acquaint- 
ance with the living ſpirit, that reſides 
within this building of duſt, as prayed for; 
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yet ſome views of the heinouſneſs of ſin, 
as fin is, againſt a perfectly ö being.— 
Joined in prayer at Dr. C—'s.—Heard 
the experience of a young man; was, I 
hope, benefited by finding my feelings of 
a divine power, ſomething ſimilar to his.— 
In my evening retirement, experienced 
in a meaſure the joy that attends the vie w- 
ing of a ſuitable Saviour; though accom- 
panied with much fear chat it was a delu- 
ſion, and not the comfort of the eternal 
Spirit. My thoughts were ſoon diſſipated, 
and my afteCtions dead. Thy law, O 
God, is juſt and holy. May ſuch thoughts 
as theſe, make me truly ſenſible of the 
precoulycts of the Redeemer's righ- 
teouineſs ! 

March 5. My faith greatly weakened, 
ang my ſoul dejetted, from thoughts ſug- 
geſted, that a diſcovery of ſin was not 
made to my foul; and that it was feeling 
the heinouſneſs of iniquity, not perceiving 
it. I conſulted many eminent divines on 
the ſubje&, and was rather relieved. But 
I find the ſource of my uneaſineſs lies in 

not being fully convinced of my fall in 
Adam, and my miſery in conſequence of 
it. O, that the Lord would apply theſe 
truths with power to my foul! 1 

March 9. I ſtayed not long before #7 
my requeſt was anlwered; for oh! how 
wandering 
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wandering and vain were the thoughts of 
my heart in the ſanQtuary! 


At the age of 15 or 16. 1768 or 69, 


„ Dear Madam, 

« THE relation of your ſiſter's 
diſtreſs, and your own feelings on the 
melancholy occafion, claims the offer of 


relief, as well as the tear of pity. It is 
certain the incloſed is trifling ; it cannot 
X leſſen your ſorrows much, for thoſe are 
of a mental nature: yet do not rejett it, 
Jas it is what compaſſion begs you to re- 


ceive. I feel your united grief and great 
X misfortunes. But do not, Madam, ima- 
gine, that my heart glows with more ſym— 
=Z pathy than either of my ſiſters: but as my 
frequent writing for my father, often en- 
& riches me when their ſtore is juſt ex- 
= pended; therefore, it affords me a plea- 
ture which they are deprived of. It is 
true, ſorrow, deep ſorrow, makes her 
abode with you, and you are apprehen- 


five that ſhe will make a long reſidence ; 


but, O Madam, may religion aſſiſt, when 


2 realon and philoſophy are in vain im- 


22 plored! For, will that almighty Friend, 
= who numbers the hairs of our head, diſ- 
5 B 3 regard 
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regard our affliction? And though your 
_ diſtreſs is inexpreſſibly great, and you 
cannot paint your ſenſations to a fellow 
mortal; yet Jehovah is an omniſcient and 
an omnipotent God, and can ſuſtain you 


and your afflicted ſiſter. For who, dear Ma- 


dam, to this period has upheld the globe, 


which ſeems to hang on nought? Or bj 


what power does the ſoul continue ſo long 
in this building of duſt and aſhes? Then 
may we ever truſt this God, and ever 


adore him, who knows the diſtreſſes of | 


the diſtreſſed, and knows how to ſuſtain, 
and when to relieve! 


This next letter 1s that which is alluded 1 


to in page 6, dated july 1771. 


* : 


« BELIEVING you to be a 
pious and a devout perſon, and knowing 
you think cheerfulneſs and chriſtianity are 
not incompatible with each other, but are 
an advocate for the union, encouraged # 
me to impart to you my preſent ſituation, * 


which is rather particular. 


A religious education from my earlieſt 
infancy, occaſioned a ſerious diſpoſition 
when very young; till the folly and inex- X#_ 
perience of centering felicity in dreſs, and 
general attention, weaned my mind * 3 
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the moſt peaceful ſerenity. This infatua- 
tion might ſtill have poſſeſſed me, had I 
immediately been ſeparated from an 
nd obſerving and religious parent; but her 
du repeated inſtruction, and conſtantly at- 
a- XZ tending the goſpel, alarmed me, and made 
de, me anxious to ſecure a more laſting plea- 
by * ſure, I was unhappy, and thought to 
ng have atoned for my late behaviour by a 
en ſincere repentance and reformation; but 
er not diſcloſing my real uneaſineſs to any 
of friend, nor aſking the advice I fo much 
Z wiſhed and required; and the wavering 
treſolution of a girl of fifteen, occaſioned 
my deviating again. For, I ſeemed to 
make a tacit agreement with the Almigh- 
ty, to repent hereafter. My mind thus 
enlightened, I frequently heard this text, 
or thoſe that are ſimilar, Light hath come 
into the world; but ye have loved darkneſs 
rather than light, becauſe your deeds are 
evil, This rendered me again uneaſy, 
and great was the conflict between duty 
and inclination; the knowledge of acting 
wrong was the fource of frequent diſtreſs, 
till the world again offered its amuſements, 
and the thoughts of paſſing ſo ſolitary a 
life as religion required, urged me to part 
with the hope of glory; or rather to put 
off preſent thoughts about it. Thus my 
mind being rather more calm and eaſy, 
B 6 I. dwelt 
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I dwelt on future happy days and plea- 
ſure, to diſſipate a ſtill lingering gloomi- 
nels: but I found nothing could entirely 


diſpel it, when I began to reflect, becauſe 


F applied to © a faithful monitor within.” 


I then flew to books, my {till favourite 


amuſement, as an immediate relief; and 


from them 1 was in ſome meaſure recon- 
ciled to my unhappy ſituation. Indeed it 
was fuch, for tho' my attachment was then 


to novels, they were recommended to me 
as the beſt penned compoſitions: the mo- 


ral was frequently ſo ſtriking, that I wiſhed 
to be thus amiable. My pleaſure for 

reading increaſing, I became a profeſſed 
admirer of ſatires: theſe ſoon convinced 
me that ſenſe and merit were ſuperior to 


.any other attrattions, and that happineſs 


oftener dwelt with retirement, than public 
life; and pleaſing refleQion was abſo- 
lately neceſſary for the preſence of feli— 
city. I gradually felt a diſguſt to mixt 
companies, and ſoon found Tat that peace 
was but 1maginary whichdid not reſult from 
a good conſcience. Thele thoughts, and 
the hearing of pathetic diſcourſes, have 
often made me wiſh to be a Chriſtian; 
but the deſire has as frequently been dil- 
fipated, when I reflected on the ſorrow 
and tears it would occaſion, believing that 
heay en could never be gained but thro' 
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great anguiſh and diſtreſs. And as I am 
naturally lively, I dreaded ſorrow, ſo re- 
ſolved to defer religion till I was more 
advanced in life. Thus fluctuating, and 
really never happy, have I paſſed theſe 
four years, reſiſting the friendly admoni— 
tions of conſcience. The thoughts of 
eternity, I could never indulge, without 
diſagreeable ideas, and ſometimes with 
the greateſt inquietude ; therefore I could 
never derive any real ſatisfaction from con- 
templation. When read the pleaſing and 
improving works of a Hervey, a Rowe, a 
Young, &c. how ſorry was I that I felt 
not an equal adoration of my God! I 


2X iſh to hear your ſentiments on theſe 


oblervations, that my future happineſs 
may not be endangered by indulging a 
deluſion. Now, as the Scriptures inform 
me, that my tears and ſighs will not ſecure 
me the favour and forgiveneſs of my great 
Creator, but aſſure me, faith in the Re- 
deemer's blood, with an obſervance of his 
commandments, are alone only ſufficient; 
yet ſtill I feel not entirely ſatisfied, as I 
am not ſenſible of an anxious ſorrow for 
the rebellious ſtate in which I have ſo long 
remained. The prayer 1 frequently offer 
to my offended God, is this: “ That I 
may be more ſenſible of my late ingrati- 
tude, and my foul melt when J reflect on 
his 
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his infinite goodneſs for til] entreating 


me to accept of mercy, after repeated re- 


fuſals; that my reaſon might never be ſo b | 
enſlaved as to form wrong conjetures of 


religion, as to injure the cauſe, by a ſet- 


tled gloom or unneceflary ſeverities; but 


that I might adore my God with zeal, 
pure and ſincere; that the inſinuations of 


Satan may not again prevail, by repre- 
fenting my Maker's ways thorny and diſ- 


agreeable, or his favour difficult to be 


attained; and that the preſent reſolution, 
like the flouriſhing plant, might gain 
ſtrength every day. You muſt be born 


again, is a part of Scripture which alarms 
ſome, and others neither deſire nor un- 
deritand it. There are thoſe, whole early 
piety has rendered them ſo happy, as the 
good Mr. Hervey ſays, imperceptibly to 
receive this innate ſatisfaction; like as a 
gentle breeze, the goſpel has produced 


the beſt effects on their ſouls. A perſon, 


indeed, may ſo live as to gain the charac- 
ter of a good man, yet be inſenſible of 
this ſcriptural part; for though he does 


not abſolutely ſay ſo, yet he may depend 7 


more on his regular life, than the merits 
of his Saviour. Being born again, I be- 
lieve, is the union of faith and works, 
though without dependence on the latter; 
and the plcaſure of ſerving the great Pa- 
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rent of the univerſe in the church and 
cloſet. Though a rips be a Chriſtian, 

elf the pleaſure which 
reſults from friendſhip, or ſocial virtues; 
and refuſe converſing on agreeable ſub- 
jects, becauſe they are not about reli- 
gion? When I reflect on my notions 
reſpeQing this ſubjeR, IT think of theſe 


lines: 


IF I am right, oblige me, Lord, 
Still in the right to ſtay ; 


If T am wrong, thy grace impart, 
To find that better way. 


« You are too good to deceive me, there- 
fore will immediately impart to me your 
ſentiments on my ſituation. Your directly 
complying with this intreaty, will moſt 
exceedingly oblige, and convince me you 
are ſincerely the friend of 

LOUISA.” 
Direct for L. B. at St. Paul's Coffee- 
houſe. 


July, 1771. 


The following prayer ſeems to have been 
compoſed at about the age of eighteen, 
on the revival of religion in her ſoul. 


« Aſſiſt me, O bleſſed God, in my ap- 


proaches unto thee, and let not my thoughts 
wander! 


“O al- 


16 THE DIARY OP. 1771. 


« O almighty and everlaſting God, who 
art not ignorant of my thoughts, and art 
acquainted with every action I ſhall com- 
mit, deign to be my guide and my coun- 
jellor, in this important, this one thing 
needful! Impreſs upon my mind immove- 
. able and ſaving notions of religion; that 
4 the various opinions of others may not 
* diſturb my happineſs. That ſoul, O Lord, 
„ which thou haſt created, and committed to 
| my charge, I now {ſincerely wiſh to reſign 
to thy tuition; renew and make it worthy 
of thy acceptance. Never let me doubt 


# ment to my own inclinations, or I ſhall 


q me from my God, by his vile ſuggeſ- 
4 tions. O be thou now my Redeemer and 
4 Friend; and, whatever the conflict be, or 
whatever agony I ſuffer, grant that I may 
gain the point, and triumph. O [ehovah, let 
notthis be a momentary deſire. It will, I. 
feel it will, if Jam not ſtrengthened by 
thy preſerving grace. 
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Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick 'ning powers! 


make 


thy all-ſufficiency, nor leave me one mo- 


again ſink, and my great adverſary will then 
complete the victory. He has once torn 


* May I lament, and be daily more ſen- E 
ſible of my varlous {ins and iniquities! | 
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- make me plead with earneſtneſs, that they 
may all be forgiven through Jeſu's blood. 


Let me not ſo endanger my ſalvation, as 


to be fond of a name to live, and yet be 
dead. May I love thee with ſincerity and 
truth! May my affliction for negligence 
and inattention to thy ways, awaken gra- 
= titude rather than terror! not my will, 
but thine, be done! O guide me by thine 
XX unerring goodneſs! then will all doubts 
= and fears be ſunk, in the certainty of ever- 
EZ laſting bliſs. If thou refuſe to direct me, 
I ſhall come laden to thy throne with my 
= own righteouſneſs, inſtead of the merits 
of [cſus, as the great atonement. O pre- 


vent thy unworthy petitioner from inevi- 


tably falling by ſuch proceedings, through 


the influences of thy holy Spirit; and re- 
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gulate all my thoughts; impreſs upon my 


ſoul the conſciouſneſs of my great offen- 


ces; and oblige me to hunger and thirſt 


after righteouſneſs. Convince me of the 
neceſſity of a Redeemer, and make me 
walk in an acceptable manner. May my 
deſire for religion increaſe! How ſoon 
would my own vain thoughts, and reaſon- 
ing, inſenſibly draw me away from the 
molt important things, if thou vert to 
forlake me! rather than this, Lord, 
plunge me in the moſt agonizing ſorrow. 


Low ſtrangely have my thoughts been 


| | | diſſipated! 
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diſſipated! How vain and fooliſh are 


wonderful Goodneſs now render it an 


undeceiving light! may it be as an in- 


ſtrument to convey the moſt needful 


truths !'” 


In a letter, dated Auguſt 20, ſhe thus 
wrote : 1 


Should the arguments advanced 
in this letter, appear to have their founda- 
tion only in fophiſtry, I ſhould be happy. 


How joyful would it render Louila's 


mind, if Euſebius can fairly contute them! 
I admit what Euſebius ſays, on my fearing 
I was miſtaken, in what I had experienced 
of a ſecret and irreſiſtible power on my 
mind. I remember the period when J 


felt the great tranſition I before mention- 


ed to you; yet from ſome obſervations of 
yours, I am apprehenſive, Euſebius offers 
me joy, where miſery muſt be my lot. 


When I imparted to you my fears reſpett- 


ing thoſe paſſages in Hebrews vi. 10. as 
applicable to my fituation, you anſwered, 
« They have nothing to do with Louiſa's 


caſe; for they reſpett thoſe perſons, Who, 
for fear of the crofs of perſecution, and 
for the ſake of worldly advantage, do, 


againſt knowledge, wilfully renounce re- 
+ | ligion, 
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ligion, and apoſtatize from the profeſſion 
ok Chriſt.” Admitting this explanation 
me of theſe texts as juſt, was not Louila's 
an experience ſimilar to them? For, was the 
in- not remarkably enlightened, and yet ſin- 
ful ned againſt the ftrongeſt conviction ? It 
is certain, it was not through fear of per- 
l lecution or worldly advantage I fell; but 
hus from a thought that the path of piety was 
not the path of pleaſure, and from long 
Vaiting for the ſmiles of Jehovah without 
an anſwer, that my ſoul fought for happi- 
FT nels in the ſublunary things of time. But 
2X when I was on the point of parting with 
my hopes of immortal bleſſedneſs, or ra- 
ther of deferring the day of repentance, 
I felt as if a Spirit from above wreſtled 
X with my ſoul, accuſing me continually, 
and importuning me not to purſue enjoy- 
= ments that were criminal. But I found 
= the allurements to folly, and an attach- 
ment to vanity, ſo prevalent, that I ftrove 
to ſuppreſs theſe uneaſy thoughts and 
feelings by diſſipation, and withdrawment 
from the throne of God. | 
« What makes Louiſa fear that Euſebius 
has miſtaken the relation of her expe- 
rience, is his remarking as follows: 
* You declined from your Creator, and 
the ways of religion; vanity and folly 
engaged your agtention ; but, you could 
E not 
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not forget from whence you were fallen, 


The Spirit of God viſited your conſcience, 8 
and you was kept alive to conviction.” 
It is very certain I did decline the way of 


religion, and the Spirit of God did viſtt 
my conſcience; but it was not kept alive 


to conviction, fo as to render my mind 


unhappy. The knowledge of what was 


paſt, I could not forget; but it was many, 


many months I had been left to the en- 
joyment of iniquity; and remember, I 


only wiſhed for more power to att more 


finfully, till June 1771, when I felt thoſe 
powerful drawings I mentioned before. 
Do not think, therefore, I remembered 
from whence 1 was fallen, or wiſhed for 


the enjoyment of God. Now ſuffer Louiſa 


to aſk Euſebius this queſtion, Do you 
ſuppoſe, when my mind was ſenſible of that 
ſtrong wreſtling with that unknown ſome— 
thing, I could have conquered the ſolici- 


tations of vice, and have obeyed its im- 


pulle ? To purſue Mr. B 's method of 


arguing, I could not. If I could, I might 
now have been happy in adoring and ſerv- 


ing my God. If I could not, it did not 
pleaſe the Almighty to give that power, 


which would have given the victory to the 


now almoſt deſponding Louiſa. And 


though Mr. B—-'s argument at firſt fight 


{ſeems ſo concluſive, does not what I have 


felt 
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7 che 9 ers bY" grace ? For has not Louiſa 
| 4 had the offer without the power? It is 
true I have derived no advantage from 
the offer; but ſtill ſo it is. Thus dwell- 
ing on theſe awful-truths, I am yet ſor- 
=T rowing; and importune Euſebius to an- 
ſwer 
| ' LOUISA. 


N. B. Remember that Louiſa knows 
= nothing of penitential ſorrow, but only 
2X deſires to know the Lord.” 


From theſe letters, and a few fragments 
of her Diary, it may in general be gather- 
e, how her mind was exerciſed from the 
age of fourteen to. eighteen. After this 
period, ſhe appears to have been greatly 
wr devoted to God and divine things, with- 
out any viſible intermiſſion. Very few in- 
EZ deed of her private remarks on her diſpo- 
= ſition and purſuits are left behind her, re- 
= ſpetting the following ſeven years of her 
life. But from the year 1778, till within 
a few days of her death, ſhe was careful to 
2X write down the pleaſure or pain of mind 
2 ſhe had in providential occurrences, or in 
the duties of religion. In the year 1774 
ſhe entered into the marriage - relation 
with the Rev. Mr. D : with whom mo 
live 


gaging deportment, in a domeſtic charac. 
ter, can only be known to thoſe who had 
the pleaſure of being intimately acquaint- 8 


ſome meaſure be ſeen from the Letters | 


One circumſtance with reſpe& to theſe | 
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lived in the greateſt happineſs for twelve 3 


years and a half. Her prudent and en- 


ot 0 


# F 


ed with her; but her tender concern for % 
the belt ieren of the children, may in Nis 


ſhe wrote, and which were addreſſed 
to them when they were at ſchool “. 


children muſt not be omitted. Mr. D— : 
had four (when the union took place) by 
a former marriage; but her happy diſpo- 3 1 
ſition led her to treat theſe and her own 
children, in ſuch a manner as one famih, 

chat it would have been impoſſible by the 1 
keeneſt obſerver, from any thing in her 
Se toons them, to diſtinguiſh, = 
which of them belonged to the firſt, and 
which to the laſt marriage. She not only || 2 
called them all her own, but realized them 
as ſuch even to ſuch a degree, that not 
one of them could feel the loſs of its mo- 
ther. And ſhe obtained ſuch aſcendancy 
over their affections, that each was emu- 7 
lous-to love her moſt. 3 


Theſe Letters are 255 publiſhed in a ſeparate | iN | 


volume, 
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At the Age of 18. 1 


Sept. Sth. At a greater diſtance from the 
God of bliſs than ever. How averſe to 
prayer, to reading and meditation! The 
diſcouragement fits ſo heavy on my ſoul, 
that I think I muſt fall, I muſt leave tra- 
Frelling the path of piety, or rather the ex- 
+ ternal means; for, I believe the real 
Chriſtian finds the ways of Religion ways 
of pleaſantneſs, and all her paths peace. 
Ilow are the arrows of death ſhot from 
the hand of Omnipotence, yet though 
many fall, I undeſervedly eſcape! Lord, 
I view thy diftinguiſhing mercy ; but oh! 
*Fadd bliſs and real joy to my exiſtence, by 
lifting up the light of thy countenance ! 
X gth. My ſoul is ftill encircled with a 
diſtreſſing gloom, which renders the pow- 
ers of my mind ſo inactive, that I ſeem 
not ſuſceptible of joy or ſorrow. O that 
the Sun of righteouſneſs would ariſe, 
vphoſe divine attractions would ſink me 
into ſweet diftreſs! Lord, am I not 
daily feeling my innate corruptions ? and 
yet how backward to acknowledge and 
| lament them! O God, ſmite the rock, 
and the waters will flow. The evening 
| Cloſes as the day began, with a ſoul-felt 
| diſtance and darkneſs, ſtupidity and indif- 
ference ; 
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ference; yet the Lord has W me 
free from the fatigues of laborious life; 3 1 
and, O aſtoniſhing goodneſs! my frame, Wow 
that curious piece of workmanſhip, pre. 4 Wind 
ſerved from the attack of pain. A 
11th. Awoke this morning in a pain- = 
ful ſituation, without a deep ſenſe of the q | 
value and privilege of the day of the Lord. ®Mhr 
' Sought him whom my ſoul longs to love, Itra 
to adore, and be devoted unto, but found 4 ile 
him not in his houſe. A Fay of him warmed Wha: 
me, but his withdrawing ſuddenly left me 4 el 
dead and dull. Felt ſo great a departun i 
of ſpiritual life, that my ſoul dreaded the 
hours, after the worſhip of the ſantuary 
was over. I committed myſelf to my Sa- 
viour, implored his preſence, power and 3 wer 
ſufficiency ; ; and though I experienced no} N 0 ( 
ſenſible communion, yet was ſo ſupported | 1 
as to improve the time in prayer, praiſe, 
and reading. Praiſe the Lord for his pre- 1 
ſerving mercy. How bountiful, how in- 
dulgent is the Lord! O God, I now this 
moment ſubmit my will to thy ſubduing; 
my affections to thy divine attractions; 
my reaſon to be guided by thy Word and 
Spirit. Spare me, O Lord, and ſuffer 
not reaſon, nor the ſuggeſtion of my mind, 
to ſay, How can theſe things be? but with 
every oily Ne I O make a way for my 
eſcape! O Jeſus, I am attacked by the 
great 


„ 
F 
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great adverſary; though he roar, ſuffer 
im not to devour. Lord, vindicate thine 
ZFown honour. I am in great diſtreſs. Be 
pre. indeed my rock, my fortreſs, and my 
Mower. — Heard two ſermons from the 
"Fc xxiſt Plalm and the ivth Pſalm. 
the HY 12th. My ſoul travelled in darkneſs 
*Z rough the many hours of this day. How 
Itrangely, and how ſtrongly did diſpleaſure 
File in my boſom ! How peeviſh and how 
med FWhankleſs !—Heard Mr. Hs fare- 
peel ſermon from theſe words, «Be ſted- 
aſt, unmoveable, always abounding in the 
Mork of the Lord,” &c. Was irreverent 
ind eſtranged when I entered the temple _ 
pf the Lord; my thoughts wandered, and 


Renew my eyes, and form my ears, 
"3 And mould my ſoul afreſh ; 
Pre- Give me new paſſions, joys and fears, 

in- And turn this ſtone to fleſh, 


Since the 12th of this month ſurround- 
ons; d wich ſo thick a miſt, that diſtreſs and 
Perplexity are yet my hourly companions; 
Ind if a ray penetrates the gloom, it is but 
che flaſh of lightning, which diſappears 
e moment it appears. I now view how 
cat, how vaſt a thing it is to be a Chriſ- 
Wan. O the various windings of error, 
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thy abſence, and J almoſt faint at the di. 


lic latigues of lite and ſickneſs, under 
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1 
Lo p Wo 


and the conſtant and deep artifice of Sa. 1 


tan! the ſtorms within, and tempeſts with. tl 


out! O God, teach my ſoul knowledge. 
The dulneſs of the ſcholar requires te 4 
daily ſeverity of the rod; for though it i; 3 fr 
painful, (indeed it is diſtreſſing to ſuppon F 


tance ;) yet may the moſt horrid and tor. 7 
menting trial pain my ſoul, rather than ml 1 
grand enemy be ſuffered to whiſper Peace 2 
peace, when the Lord ſays there is 0 
peace! pF 


At the age of 9. 2772. 


Sept. 19. O the great darkneſs, dead. 1 | 
neſs, and diſtance my ſoul has felt ſince be f 
morn! I could hold no converſe with m. 
Saviour. Prayer and meditation were“ 3 
taſteleſs and inſipid. O, it is painful to bee 
panting after an abſent God. I find it 1s 
only receiving Chriſt alone, through faith 
can create peace and joy. I have again 
partook of great and diſtinguiſhed tem-. 
poral bleſhngs; yet, O ſurpriſing! bor 91 
thankleis Iam! 1 

Sept. 22. I have indeed reaſon to re- | C5 


cord the mercies of this day; how diſtin-Y # th 


gniſhed from many thouſands! free from of 


4 


which 
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*X which ſo many languiſh ! O my ſoul, let 
the gratitude of lip and life be rendered 
to the Lord. But yet this has been a 
day of pain and ſorrow, becauſe diſtant 
from the God of peace and happineſs. 


Sept. 24. O that the clouds were diſ- 


perſed, that I might ſce the nature and 
deſert of ſin! Great darkneſs about this, 


prevents my accepting a Saviour with that 


= affection which I pant to feel. I am afraid 
= my ſoul will again fink into diffipation and 
= a criminal thoughtleſſneſs; for how ſenſi- 


2X bly do I feel a daily eſtrangement from 


XZ God, and almoſt a loathing of prayer and 
2X other duties! Could I, indeed, ſay Teſus 
is mine; then I think my ſoul would be 
humble, love and adore. 


Sept. 25. Tho' not free from doubts 


and fears, yet I hope I have this day ex- 


perienced what it is, in a meaſure, to hold 
communion with God; may 1 ſee my 
privilege, andrefiſt the adverſary !— 
Heard Mr. F - from theſe words, 


ine © As new born babes defire the ſin- 
cere milk of the word, that ye may 


grow thereby.” Heard, I hope, with at- 
tention, pleaſure and profit. May the 
experience of my ſoul prove the value of 


the text! May I grow in the knowledge 


ot the ſpirituality of the law, the depravity 
C 2 of 
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and elevation of my ſoul when the morn- 'I 4 


myſelf the obje& of his love; yet my = 
attention was ſoon diverted from this de- RA 
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of my nature, and the excellency of jt 
Chriſt! 1 } 7 

Sept. 26. My evening prayer was, I. 
hope, heard and anſwered, in the be 4 


ing light ſaluted my es. But now ſoon Þ * 


oppreſs my mind and diſſipate my tran- 4 + 
ſient peace [ 4 | 
Sept. 29. I muſt conclude this evening 1 


in the ſame melancholy ſtrain. Though 
In the morning I felt a delightful ſenſation MF 
in viewing a bleeding Redeemer, and 7 


1 2 


lightful object by my neceſſary ada 3 
ments. This diſcovers to me the deep thi 
depravity of the heart, that is ſo prone 
to leave its true and only bliſs. The re- 
mainder of the day diſtreſſed. An im- 
portant event brought nearer to a diflo- 


lution. Lord, not my will, but thine be 4 | 


done. 1 
Sept. 30. Though the cloud ſtill re- 1 
mains, yet I would thank the Lord for * 
the diſtreſs, if my ſoul be more abaſed, 
and Jeſus exalted, Felt the emotion of 3 
anger from a trifle. If the waters roar 
from a gentle wind, what would a tempeſt 
caule! Lord, teach me the ee 3 

of ane 
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Jof myſelf, though the attainment be diſ- 
breſſing. . | 7 
, I Ott. 1. From this day's experience 1 
ty may learn how vile my nature is: found 
rn- a backwardneſs to go to a throne of grace, 
= and taſted but little of the proviſion of 
od God's houſe in hearing. My mind was 
X {© much diffipated by mixed company, 
= that I received very little pleaſure from 
my evening retirement. O Jeſus, my 
friend and interceſſor, from an acquaint- 
XZ ance with my weakneſs, let me find thee 
X my ſtrength; and from a knowledge of 
my ſinfulneſs, thee my righteouſneſs. 
Od. 2. How intimate with forrow and 
Z diſtreſs this day! yet I bleſs the Lord, if 
this ſea of trouble cauſes me more to loath 
2 myſelf, and to prize a precious Saviour. 
For without a view or hold of him, what 
or where am I? In miſery and darkneſs. 
2X God forbid that my ſoul ſhould be happy 
in an imaginary acceſs to thee through my 
2x own feelings! but may I ever ſee and me- 
ditate on the Redeemer's love to create 
= thoſe feelings; and be ever cautious lefl 
„I depend on raptures or graces! for God 
BZ accepts us not for our doings or frames, 
but for Jeſus's ſake alone. 
Oct. 3. I deſire to be deeply humbled 
and thankful to the Lord for the ſerenity 
and nearneſs of ſoul to God, which I en- 
9 C 3 joyed 
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joyed this morning ; but ſoon found- py 


an 
mind greatly diſcouraged, by feeling an 0 
inability to acknowledge my iniquities | ” BY 
with that grief and anguiſh, contrition ch 
and ſorrow, which I have heard ſo many | in 
have. How do I ſigh to receive thele | ta 
convictions! Lord, thou knoweſt my 1 al. 
pantings. O relieve, for the dear Re. 1 tr. 


deemer's ſake. 3 + 
\." = SI £6 $008 ſabbath of the Lord 10 

arole without my God, and felt a ſupipe- tr. 
neſs of mind that made me apprehenſive Bw ec 
it would be a dark and dreary day. What 
was anticipated, was experienced ; for, | L 
how diſtant was my foul! how lethargic 7 
and ſtupid in the temple! Neither alarm- } 
eld by terror, nor allured by love, 1 ſought 
him in my privacy whom my ſoul ors. , 
but found not that enlargement I wiſhed; | 
yet hope the ſighs and wiſhes of my bean 
were accepted in the Beloved. The fear J 
of returning to vanity and folly yet re- 
mains. O God, may I never, never de- 


fert thy ways again! = F 
OR. 5. Felt a ſtrong emotion of diſ- = c 

_ pleaſure at a trifling thing; which, inſtead 'Y ti 
of raiſing this enemy, Envy, in my boſom, F 0 
ſhould have made me adore the hand that 5 3 1 
gave me more than they, and far more n 


than I deſerve. O Lord, ſhall ] fre. | 1 
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my 9 and yet not be feelingly humbled and af- 
an fſedted by them? How does unbelief cauſe 
ties me rather to fly from, than draw near to 
tion the throne of grace! and how painful this 
any indifference! Surely, experience has 
ele taught me, that faith in Jeſus, and him 


i 


my alone received, produces humility, con- 
Re- trition, reſignation, and devotedneſs unto 
the Lord. But I dare not believe; for 
'd IF the confufion of my thoughts is ſo diſ- 
be- treſſing, that I can only ſigh to be deliver- 
ve ed from this, and to have my judgment 
hat convinced, and my underſtanding enlight- 
ened. The evening cloſed with great 
1 diſtance. | Co 
arm- OR. 6. I think I never felt ſo lethar- 
ught = gic a frame, nor ſuch a ſupineneſs of ſoul. 
ves, I aroſe untouched with a ſenſe of the bleſ- 
hed; 2 fing of refreſhing ſleep, and incapable of 
XZ ſpeaking even the words of gratitude. A 
ſigh and look were all my morning devo- 
tion. The continuation of this melancho- 
iy frame remained throughout the day. 
Found my foul greatly affected and diſ- 
couraged by reading the unhappy depar- 
ture of an apoſtate youth. Surely I muſt 
one day fink in the ocean of deipair ; for 
that I ſhall leave my God. O my dilirels! 
more , my deep diſtreſs! _ 
fre- OR. 7. O, I cannot pray ! I cannot 
ylell, F think! What a ſuſpenſion of thought! I 
and 1 G4 indecd 
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indeed experience, that deſpairing of the 1 
mercy of the Lord, cauſes the will to re. 3 | 
main unſubdued ; the affetions fettered 'H 


to carth ; and an indifference to the j joy: 


of heaven, or the pangs of eternal ſorrow. 
J feel a burden on my mind, that I Know 


the dear Redeemer would relieve imme. | 
diately ; but then, Bleſſed only are thoſe 
thatare weary andheavy laden, which I dare | 


not {ay I feel: but, Lord, thou knoweſt all | | 
things, thou knoweſt I am wear 'y and heavy 


laden, becauſe I do not experience this 


more fully. O, whither ſhall I fly? The \ 
Almighty has certainly ſo taken vengeance, MR 


that I am even hardened and blinded, ſo 
as not really to view the nature and defer | 
of ſin, and my commiſhon of it. Lord, 


ſave, or I periſh. : | 


At the Age of 21. 1774. 
April 23. This week, my ſoul, is cloſed; 


and now adore the goodneſs of thy God, þ 9 I 


for both ſpiritually and temporally haſt Þ 


thou been bleſſed. Sure the Lord has 


Ko 
9 


communed with thee in his temple, and 4 
the cloſet. How ſweet! how 19 pur's J 


are the ways of religion, when the Lord 
condeſcends to whiſper to the ſoul, his | 3 
ov c 
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love in Jeſus! My ſoul was enabled to fol- 
2X low after this dear Redeemer; and, O my 
ſoul, remember it! He does hear the 
prayer of faith and holy violence. What 
ſweet encouragement for thee are theſe 
words, Whatſoever ye aſk in my name, lays 
= the Saviour, mall be given thee. —I have 
X often been preſerved without a cold, but 
the Lord has now preſerved me in a cold: 
git might have been a prelude to a fever, 
E which is now ſo general, and have termi- 
Z nated in death. O God, make me thank 
ful! Though at times I rather invite than 
lee from death, yet, O God, thou know- 
eſt the ſincerity of my heart, when I ſay I 
*Z wiſh to do thy will, and ſuffer thy pleaſure, 
== till thou giveſt the diſmiſſion; and think I 
> would rather live to praiſe thee by ſuffer- 
ings and trials, if thou ſhouldſt be glo- 
F rified. x 
April 30. Another week the Lord has 
in mercy fupplied my temporal wants with 
# a bountiful hand. I would be thankful 
for theſe mercies; but, O Lord, give me 
a ſpiritual appetite, and the bread of ever- 
laſting life. I think my ſoul has been with 
| God, but not fo lively as the week before. 
What a vile wandering heart is mine, that 
receives ſo much, and loves ſo little! O 
itful God, I would commit my way unto thee, 
.ord and intreat thou wilt bring it to paſs, if 
his for thy own glory. 
love 1 C 5 July 
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July 29. The melancholy ſcene is | 
palfed! the dear, affeQtionate * parent is i 
now {lumbering in the grave! the —y 
fled! I truſt, fled to its God, to praiſe and 
triumph for ever. O my God and Re- 4 
deemer, enable me to ſay, I not only re- 7 
ſign, becauſe it is the Lord has re 
it; but, 27 muſt be for the beſt. 2 
Aug. 22. O bleſſed Redeemer, thou | 
powerful Interceſſor of thy people, un- 
dertake for me. Thou art we. 
with the various changes of my paſt life; 
and haſt not thou wonderfully, unexpet- | 3 
edly, undeſervedly, and graciouſly del 3 
and PO me providentially ? And let 
me fincerely and humbly adore and pron L 
thy name, if I have any reaſon to think, b. 
thou haſt in any meaſure ſpiritually en- 
lightened, enlivened, and {anttified me. f W 
O Lord, truly I am a ſinner; and yet a 
Ginner invited to accept mercy, joy, and 
peace in beheving. Thou knoveſt, O 
my heavenly Father, the length of time it * 
was, the depth of trouble I felt, and heli 
dark, perplexed way I walked in, be- 
fore faith in Jeſus was received. Re. 
member, O my ſoul, with the deepeſt bu. 
mility, with the greateſt thankfulneſs, the 
period when Chriſt appeared to thee, tbe 
luitable, the precious Saviour ; when 


OY 
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thou waſt convinced thou mighteſt come 


and aſk of Jeſus, light, and love, faith and 
holinefs; when thou underſtoodeſt the 
Spirit was to take away the ſtony heart 
by revealing Jeſus; and when the moſt 


XZ weak, moſt vile in thy own apprehenſion, 
then moſt welcome. Thus have I tra- 
velled through a fcene of woe, darknefs 


and perplexity, through the arm of Om- 
nipotence. O my God, for the fake of 


= thy Anointed, now appear for me: hum- 


ble me, ſanctify me, that my light may 


= ſhine, and my Redeemer be glorified! for 


is not thy love and mercy now opening a 


= more agrecable ſcene temporally and fpi- 
ritually? O Lord, I fhall revolt; I ſhall 
be exalted; or I ſhall take praife and ho- 
nour to myſelf. O ſave me, ſave me! I 
will truſt the Lord. | 


[Having followed her from her child- 


hood to eighteen years of age; and. from 


eighteen, nearly to the period of her mar- 
riage, which took place in September, 
1774; we proceed to her death.] 


1775: 

Sept. 6. O my foul, how awfully 
polluted thou art! how aſtoniſhingly de= 
praved! The Lord gives thee bleflings,, 


C6 and! 


n — —— 4 3 _— 1 
* 1 . „„ ” 


and thou art ſwallowed up and intoxicated 
in the enjoyment. One would imagine 
they would have a power to nouriſh, and 
make the tree of gratitude flouriſh more 


abundantly. O merciful God, for the 
ſake of my Redeemer, vouchſafe, with 


and in adverſity. 


Sunday morning. Lord God Almighty, "MF 


who art the God of all grace, power and 


wiſdom; with humble boldneſs I would 
unboſom my whole ſoul, graciouſly en- 
couraged through the dear Redeemer, the 
friend of ſinners. Sure it is not deluſion, 
not the voice of flattery, that ſometimes 


whiſpers, My Beloved is mine, and I am his. 


offer for thy love and preſence; nothing 


to boaſt of, ſince polluted, helpleſs, and = 
undone ; but yet, O my God, I may bring! I 
from thy word to the throne, the blood 

o! 


eee ee e NI Os 


O heavenly Father, the worthleſs worm 
that now addreſſes thee, has nothing to 1 
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thy gifts of Providence, to give me a 
thankful heart, that will praiſe thee con- 
tinually ; and, with ſpiritual mercies, an 
humble and devoted ſpirit. Undertake 
for me, I am weak; deliver me, for I am 
vile; defend me, for Satan is againſt me; 
and bleſs me with the light of thy counte- 
nance. Prepare me for, and ſupport me 
in, every changing ſcene in thy Provi- * 
dence, in joy and ſorrow, in proſperity = 


OO, 


I 
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J of Jeſus to pardon; I may boaſt in his 
© righteouſneſs to juſtify ; —and may the 
eternal Spirit impreſs divine truths more 
2 | powerfully on my ſoul, and impart abiding 
= conſolation! Thou haſt indeed, O mer- 
ciful Jeſus, delivered me from vaſt diſ- 


Z trreſs. In ſpiritual midnight the Sun of 


- righteouſneſs and peace aroſe on my ſoul, 
with healing in his wings. But yet, Lord, 


I cry for ſuccour; for now thou art 
= opening a new ſcene. Indeed, Lord, I 


ZZ ſhall leave thee, if thou doſt not ſanctify 
= the comfort thou ſendeſt me. I feel a 
departure from thee, but I ſee my dan- 
ger; and I know thou canſt keep a ſacred 


guard over my heart. O may the Spirit 


divinely influence my ſoul, keep me hum- 
= ble, watchful, and devoted! May I ever 


d be acquainted with my weakneſs! and 
then I ſhall implore the aſſiſtance of the 


= vilt be their ſun and their ſhield. 
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bleſſed and adorable Spirit, in the open- 
ing ſcene before me. O let me be led by 
Z thy wiſdom in all things, that I may ho- 


nour and glority my Jeſus by a holy walk 


and converſation! To all new relatives 
make me a bleſſing and inſtrument for 
their ſpiritual good: and let me prove the 
= warmth of aftettion and my real tender- 
= nels, by being the faithful monitor, and 


carneſtly wreſtling with thee, that thou 


_ Grac1ous 


38 THE DIARY OF [1776. 

Gracious God, guard me, guide me, 
ſanctify and comfort me and mine; that 
we may be devoted to God, humble in 
_ ourſelves, and give evidence to all around 


that the ways of religion are ways of Te 1 


| fantneſs, and all her paths peace. Thou 

haſt given a free invitation to finners to 
receive a Saviour, thy only beloved Son, 
in whom thou art well pleaſed. O my 
Father and almighty Friend, the chief of 
{inners has accepted the offer; and may 
the bread broken this day, as a lively em- 
blem of the Saviour's body, be daily fed 
on; and the wine poured forth, as an em- 
blem of his blood, give me daily peace ! 
Through thy grace, I am thine ; through 
thy grace, I will be thine; and then 
Grace, Grace, will be my ſong in the 
world of everlaſting joy. 


: EE 1776. 
May 18. O thou Father of lights, and 
God of conſolation, to thee I look and 


figh. May a daily view of my vileneſs, 


and a greater diſplay of thy holineſs, deep- 
ty humble me! May the Spirit's inſtuence 
to make me loath myſelf, that Chriſt may 
be altogether precious! Lord, take my 
heart, mould it, form it, and do with it 
what pleaſeth thee ; only bleſs me, and lift 
up the light of thy countenance. Let ers 

is 


of ſin, for the abodes of holineſs. 
a hope, that will carry 
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Lord, thou ſearcheſt 
I am willing to leave a world 
O for 
me through. the 
ſhades of death! Lord, be with me, for 
Satan will be there. May I have on the 
whole armour of God, and fight valiantly! 
Save me from a fretful and impatient ſpi- 
rit, and let not my thoughts be thus ſcat- 


this world ſatisfy. 
my heart; 


tered, but fix them on thy bleſſed word: 
make it a quickening word : make me 


more ſpiritual in my converſe : make me 
to remember eternity. 


Why i is my Heart ſo far from thee, 
My God, my chief delight ? 

O take my Heart, and let it be 

For ever elos'd to all but thee. 


I acknowtedge, O Lord, thou only art the 
fountain of happineſs; in thee only 1s 


there an unruffled calm. Then why ſhould 


I thus leave thee? 

May 19. Sunday. How buly is Satan 
to deſtroy my peace! and how attive is 
my own wicked heart! I have been to thy 
temple, O God! acknowledged my fins; 
breathed after thee, and attempted to 
praiſe thee. But the wanderings of my 


heart, and the coolneſs of my frame, cloſed 


the day with forrow and mourning: for 
while I would receive and rejoice in 


Chriſt's | 
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Chriſt's merits and righteouſneſs for atone- 
ment and ſecurity, I would not be ſatisfied 


without a new and contrite heart. Good 


Lord, deliver me! How would I ſoar | 
above all earthly things! I aſk for nothing | 
here, but to be taught to adore, love and 
praiſe thee, that I might be daily pre- 
paring to walk through the vale of death. 
Lord, I would ſee the infinite mercy of 
being ſaved! How ſincerely did my foul 
deteſt thy ways! I acknowledge it was 
grace, irreſiſtible, ſurpriſing and match- 
leſs grace, that plucked me as 4 ey 
out of the burning. And yet, Lord, 

it poſſible to confeſs this, and love e 
ſo little? O increaſe my love, Lord le- 
ſus! Be with me now in prayer, O mer- 
ciful Lord! and let the taſtes of thy love 
cloſe the day. 

se I receive” great light and 
benefit, 1 truſt, from reading Gurnall's 


Chriſtian Armour. O that I may be ac- 


quainted with Satan's devices, and be the 
humble and cloſe walker with God !—Becen 
to ſee a poor woman, Mary W—. I de- 
lire to ſee and acknowledge the mercy for 
the difference of ſituation. O, the difh- 
_ culty of having the thoughts raiſed ſo as 
to converſe with Jeſus; talk of his ways, 
feeling the life and power of religion! 
Lord, ſearch me, try me, and deliver 

from 
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from every forbidden or deſtruttive 


thing! 


May 2g. Lord, how this deceitful * 
gives way to formality! Being rather engag- 


cd, thought I would defer noticing the frame 


of my heart till the morrow, and Wed- 


neſday out, till the hour of retirement. 


Thus Satan beguiles, by puting off the 
preſent now. O Lord, make me more 
to remember, that every day is to be ac- 


counted for !—My heart not in that in- 


ward panting, not that ſoul-communion 
as in former days. O gracious God, 


quicken me, and let Chriſt reign and 


rule in me.— ] deſire ſincerely to be ſe- 


parated from every thing that offends the 
bleſſed Jeſus. Lord, direct us in the im- 
portant affair on foot; view our hearts; 
and do not each of us ſay, The Lord direct 
our 7 ay and thy preſence go with us? 

May 24. I ovn a ſeparation, in judg- 
ment and aftettion, from the tranſitory 
things of time ; but, becauſe I enjoy not 
aſſurance, my ſoul is heavy, and m 
temper too apt to be peeviſh.—O, wit 
an unwavering faith to call thee mine! 
and how divinely calm would be every 
diſpoſition of my ſoul Heard this day of 
a young man dangerouſlly ill in a decline. 
Lord, teach me to number my days, and to 
eþply my heart unto wiſdom. 

May 


[+776, 


May 25. The daily weakneſs of my 
body, often makes me think the building 
is falling : O for a building not made with 
hands, eternal in the heavens!—Lord 
Jeſus, thou friend of the oppreſſed, thou 


art acquainted with the forrows of my 
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foul !—I have wounds, thyſelf alone canſt Þ 


cure: be with me in life, and walk with 
me through the valley of death. If it is 


thy bleſſed will, I would importunately Þ 


deſire that my ſun might not ſet in a cloud. 
My fpirits are dejected, panting after aſ- 
ſurance, but afraid to ſay, My Lord and 
my God /—Some enlargement in duty this 

evening. E 
May 26. Have been bleſt with ano 
ther Sabbath; and, I think, felt fome- 
thing of the mercy of being admitted to 
the Lord's table. Dear Jeſus, I defire 
body, foul and ſpirit, may be devotedly 
thine: make every Sabbath a preparatory 
to an eternal Sabbath. How ecſtatic will 
be the joy, when I bid adieu to. doubt and 
fear, my daily companions'—Thy ſervice 
is delightful; but the thought of a mil- 
carriage or deception wounds and terri- 
fies me; my ſoul has, preferred thee to 
all earthly good; I beg thy favour as my 
greateſt happineſs.; let not Satan's devices 
eninare. O teach, guide and bleſs 
me; 


moſt all the day. 
my change!—Awſul day — O bleſfed 
| Jeſus, whiſper peace. — Have been taught 

this day the vanity of earthly bliſs: an 
| heart not ſatished with any thing beneath 
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me; make me an inſtrument of ſome 


good to my family; make me more and 
more anxiouſly ſolicitous for the eternal 


welfare of the ſouls of my children. 
May 27. In pain and wearineſs, al- 
Lord, prepare me for 


the ſkies; and yet, not enjoying that lively 
faith chat communicates ſweet peace wich- 
in. How buſy is Satan to deſtroy! Watch 
over, teach and lead me into all truth.— 
I have many mercies— Lord, make me 
thankful. EE TO 
May 28. Buly in the cares of life, 


| which the weakneſs of my body makes me 


feel as burdenſome; and the fear of an 
awful miſtake in the one thing needful, 
takes from every lawful comfort, and 
makes life almoſt weariſome; yet the 
thought of death is diſtreſſing. 
May 29. Paſſed the afternoon with the 
Reverend Mr. S—, a dear man of God, 
but in an afflicted ſtate. My ſoul ſympa- 


thized with him, feeling my nature ſub- 
Je to the ſame nervous effeds, and my 
ſpirit in heavineſs. My ſoul did earneſtly 
pant after Chriſt, and the epjoyment of 

him, 
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1777. 
him, and felt ſome little peace, through 


the hope of the Goſpel; but my ſoul is 


kept in heavy chains, on account of for. 
mer remiſineſs. 15 | 
May go. Felt no attachment to life, 
nor inordinate affettion to created com- 


forts; yet, dreadfully afraid to depart, 


Spirits and health but indifferent. —Mr. 
and Mrs. H— paſſed the day here—no 
profitable converſation. O, the pity, that 
hours and days ſhould paſs. away, and 


the love of ſeſus not be talked of, nor our 


many mercies be remembered Lord, 
make me more carrcumſpect ! 


. 1777. 

Set out from ne ore * at ſix in the 
morning. Went in the diligence, where 
I changed friends for ſtrangers, but met 
with the greateſt civility from theſe gentle- 
men. I ſoon diſcovered they were re- 
putable tradeſmen, and found they knew 
cent. per cent. well. One, who appeared 
the youngeſt, far too irreverently uſed 
the ſacred name of the Almighty, as it was 
often on his lips in familiar converſe. A 


voice within upbraided me for not reprov- 


ing this libertine. I obeyed (after fome 
ſtruggle) its commands; and this ſtranger 

Takes a journey into Wales. A 
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to the truth received my reproof with 
compoſure, and promiſed to follow the 
advice I gave him. From this anecdote, 


I would trace the baſeneſs of my heart, 
that, conſidering how great and glorious 
a King I ſerve, I can be ſo cowardly, as 
not to reprove, without heſitation, thoſe. 
| who violate his laws; and I would both 
| ſee and acknowledge the infinite mercy 


that my ſoul is taught, and is ever deſirous 
to adore, love and worſhip that adorable 


and tremendous name he ſo lightly eſteem- 
ed. My other companion was rather 


better taught: afflictions and trials, or 
more experience of the vanity of life, had 
ſhewn him that this world was not ſo plea- 
ſant a paradiſe as moſt account it; ſo that, 
by his converſation on religion. I might 
diſcover he knew more of ſpiritual things 
than many; and yet, not near ſo much as 
ſome others: one knew ſomething of the 
truth; the other nothing. —Breakfaſted 
at Worceſter, a large and pleaſant town, 
but lacking one thing, the Goſpel. 
How ſmall a compenſation 1s all earthly 
bliſs, if deſtitute of this! The firſt time 
I ſaw the Severn, which was ſome miles 
from Worceſter, the objett that appeared, 
was a ſhip failing by the aſſiſtance of the 
wind and fails, How compoſed and ſwift 
did it cut a paſſage through the river, 
and 
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and glide along! This is an emblem what 
the Chriſtian ſhould be, more than what 
he is. As the ſhip, by theſe friendly aſliſt. 
ances, moved ſwiftly and left the land; fo Þ 
ſhould the Chriſtian be conſtantly ſailing 

towards the haven of Reſt, and leave this I: 
barren world for thoſe who have had no 
fight of Piſgah. Arrived at Glouceſter Þ 
near one, weary of diſputing with my whe 
travellers, and faint for my dinner. After cor 
our refreſhment we parted, and they pro- ous 
ceeded on their journey. Here I was! war 
left in a ſtrange place, and with a mind the 
full of painful ſuſpenſe, waiting my Mr. I t. 
D——'s arrival. Though weak, weary and jet 
diftreſſed, I went to every inn to which our 
the ſtages came, leſt 1 ſhould miſs him. pur 
Returned, and found him not. How many to 

foreboding thoughts, and gloomy fears of 
aroſe, when two, three and four ſtruck the ] 
hour, and no appearance of my travellers! tow 
Though I had but the laſt evening ſought ver 
the Lord in my diſtreſs, and found the of 

ſweetneſs of humble hope; yet now I tin 
found the difficulty of committing myſelf ve 
to the Great Preſerver and Ruler of the jou 
Univerſe. I was painfully diſconſolate,  poc 
having no mortal friend to ſpeak to. ler. 
How different was my reception from the ſh ma 
people of the inn, to the friends I had thi 
lately parted with! The Chriſtian ſhould diſ 
ä receive 
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receive the contempt, and even the deri- 
ſion of the world, as a light thing, ſo as he 
eſcapes the deſerved contempt of an of- 
fended Deity. Near five, I joyfully 


| ſhook hands with the dear partner of m 
life; and in the evening walked down the 
town. Saw ſo much vanity in dreſs, that 
| we ſtood ſtill to make this experiment, 
| whether we could ſtare them in a meaſure 
| confuſed and aſhamed of their prepoſter- 
\ ous faſhions, but in vain; for the out- 
| ward appearance was only 


the index of 
the mind; for laughter was on the lip, and 
I take the liberty to ſay, folly their ſub- 
jet. On the morrow, after commiting 
ourſelves to the Lord, we mounted, and 
purſued our journey. Our ride now began 
to be exceedingly beautiful, as the view 
of the Severn frequently appeared. 
Dined at Newnham; ſaw little of the 
town; but the fituation of the inn was 
very delightful. It opencd in full view 
of the Severn, and a paſſage-boat con- 
tinually paſſing. After our refreſhment, 
we rode to Lidney, eight miles on our 
journey, where we drank tea :—a little, 
poor, diſagreeable town, and moſt into- 
lerable road for up and down hill. I re- 
mark this, for I think I was more fatigued 
this laſt ſtage than any. Here I was quite 
diſpirited, inſtead of being thankful for 
„ 
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preſervation thus far on our journey, 
We got to Chepſtow this night ; but the 
ſhowers that oftenthreatened us in the day, 
overtook us three miles ſhort of the town, 
We were wet through, and had a very 
diſagreeable wet and windy walk over 
Chepſtow hridge, judging it ſafer than 
to ride over it; but through mercy re- 
ceived not the leaſt cold. A very plea- 
ſant town. The miſtreſs of the inn ex- 
tremely civil and polite; and her ſitua- 
tion claimed the tendereſt pity, as ſhe 
was obliged to enter on the fatiguing en- 
gagement before her month was up. My 
heart ſmote me, that I was not more ſenſi- 
ble of the indulgent care of Providence 
in a ſimilar ſituation “. 
Auguſt 18. 
Praiſe him, all beneath, above! 
Praiſe, O praiſe, the God of love! 

Thou art, O merciful and powerful 
Jehovah, Father, Son and Spirit, the 
refuge of thy people; the God that an- 
ſwereſt prayer! The event, through thy 
grace I committed unto thee, encouraged 
me toplead with thee. Thou haſt told me 
to caſt my burdens on thee, and thou 
wilt ſuſtain me, and to call upon thee in 
a day of trouble, and thou wilt hear me. 
I came, O my God! and how {weet were 
the moments, when I lay at the foot- 


»The reſt of the Journey Journal is loſt. 
ſtool 
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+ Wl ftool of thy throne, unreſervedly thine! 
be But yet, Lord, thou ſaweſt that T needed 
% Þ humbling; or 1 ſhould have thought it 
n. vas the goodneſs of my heart, inſtead of 
TY thy free grace, that kept me any time at 
'Cr W thy throne ; and, in fincere defire, thou 
an wouldeſt diſappoint in that which was not 
re- for thy glory. But ſince, O God! thou 
da- Þ haſt been my refuge and deliverer, impreſs 
-X- Þ on my foul ſuch thoughts of thy good- 
ua- W neſs, that I may ever praiſe! His 


en-! 6 ö 
My July go. O! whither, whither ſhould 
nſi- I {lee in every day of trial, but unto thee; 
nce 10 Lord? Thou, ſearcher of hearts, 
knoweſt the depth and reaſon of my pre- 
ſent- miſery. Did I never love thee, 
as my reconciled God, through Jeſus ? 
Did I never taſte communion with- thee, 
through atoning blood? Elſe, why fo 
many reſtleſs cries, for thy preſence and 
thy bleſſing; and, when enjoyed, was it 
all deluſion? O gracious God, I- moſt 
ſolemnly and earneſtly implore the Spirit's 
ſearching. Here lies my burden, that 
my experience doth not tally with num- 
bers of thy dear people, who have drank 
deep of the bitter cup of conviltion ; 

hough- I truſt I can appeal to thy 
omniſcient eye, O holy God, that I 

N D have 
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have now, for years, avoided ſin by thy 


the evil of ſin is not diſcovered by the Spirit 


tion 1 experience at times, are but to hold 
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power ſtrengthening me; and have been _ 
kept from loving, delighting in, or pur- MW. 1 - 


ſuing it; and now feel it is my daily burden IX 
and grief: and yet I mourn. Ah Lord! „ 
thou viewelt the ſorrows that oppreſs my N his: 
ſpirit, leſt 1 ſhould be awfully deceived: 
but my temptations, which are ſo ſingular II ha 
reſelling lin, fit with weight upon my Hol 
ſpirit, even when I ſeem to view that! 


| bleſſed ſacrifice, and with delight plead mg 
the Saviour's righteouſneſs and love. If Ra 


of God, all my joy will but end in ſorrow, 
and then I mourn again. I am oppreſled, 
O Lord! undertake for me. Is it an awful 
truth, or Satan's temptation, that I am blind- 
ed, and have never felt nor ſeen fin as thy 
people ſee it; but that the joy and exulta. I ord 


me in the awful deluſion-the ſtronger! Na 
How are my thoughts diſturbed, and my fſ;q 
ſoul caſt down! This thou knoweſt, 0 eſſe 
Lord, has been my fear at times, for 
ears. But one, eminently pious, whom 
thou haſt led into awful convictions of 
fin, in converſation lately, ſeemed to bid 
me be cautious that I was not deceived, 
O God, I look to thee, I flee to thee ; for 
where can I go? I am exceedingly diſ- 
treſſed, leſt I am deceived. O ſearch or ith ſe 
an 
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by and try me, examine and prove me, and 
en only ſupport by thy Almighty arm; and 
wy | whatever weight of fin is neceſſary to be 
en 


felt, I earneſtly implore for it, in the 
* {name and for the ſake of Jeſus.—I plead 
mY his merits and love. 5 
Aug. 3. Sunday. Various fears, leſt 
ular I had not been taught effeQually by the 
mY Holy Spirit, and in the end ſhould diſ- 
honor God and Religion, ſo depreſſed. 
me, that I received little or no refreſh- 
If ment in the Word; yet felt ſome earneſt 


Pin Wbreathings after Jeſus, and a deſire to be 
ro, ¶ſearched. Read a very ſearching book, 
fled, Beatted Mead's Almoſt Chriſtian: did not 
ful dare read it, till I had ſought the Lord, 
lind- hat he would not ſuffer Satan to apply 
s thy Nhat was not my portion ; but that the 
1. Lord would graciouſly convince me what 
) 


Jam, that I might not be awfully deceiv- 


anger! ed. Though there are many things, at 
d my Fyrſt peruſal, that ſtartle one; I truſt, O 
ſt, 9 leſſed God, I miſtake not, when J ap- 
Sz 


deal unto thee, that I do love thee : yea, 


wha hrough viewing thy love in Jeſus, and ſo 
mY ejoicing in finiſhed ſalvation. O may I 
o b 


ver love ſearching books, and ſearching 


eivelFhiniſtry Lord, I think my heart can 
ez 55 eſtify, I now prize them as a bleſſing. 
ly dil- Aug. 4. Monday. Heard the Word 


rch maſith ſome refreſhment : and was much in 
D 2 _ prayer, 
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prayer, that I might receive it in faith, 
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TI would warn my ſoul of inattention and 


diſtance from the throne after hearing. 
How doth Satan delight to buſy our 
thoughts, from treaſuring up in our heads 
or hearts, what was received, perhaps, 
with delight and plealure! Lord, make 


me buſy as well as Satan! watchful, as 
Had ſome edifying conver- - 


well as he!— 
ſation with an old ſoldier of the bleſſed 
Jeſus. O, might I be taught to fight, 


as ſhe has fought; and conquer through 
Had ſome delight in 


the ſame power! 
drawing nigh unto God: in private; but, 
Lord, the lin that cleaveth to out moſt 
holy performances, needs thy waſhing; 
for, if with the Lord one ten minutes, 
perhaps we are the next meddling with 
carthly things! | ISI 
Aug. 5. Tueſday. Pleaded with ſome 
degree of application, the promiſes ; but 
afterwards my temper was ruffled, by 'the 
returns of bodily ſickneſs, and the appre- 
henſion, that all the delight J ever tafted 
in the ways of God, was but Satanic- de- 
luſion, and no real convittion' for' the 
evil of ſin; that my 


my; diſpoſition, though not apparent to 
others, peeviſh. As faith ts in exer- 


ciſe, ſo 1 ſeem to fight againſt fin, 2 
* ee 


ny mind for a- little 
while ſeemed inclined to ſtupidity, and 
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feel conſtraining love conquer, and ſweet- 


by ſubdue, the moſt darling iniquity ; but 
when ,unbehef prevails, my experience 
ſeems awful, and often, I am afraid, not 
| like the children of God: for then I am 
very often ſtupid, and flothful; and tho' 
I do not leave the throne abſolutely, yet 
| my addreffes. ſeem ſo cold, ſo lifeleſs, 


chat though miſery appears before me, I 


r- © -can only breathe out, Lord, have mere 
on me! But yet, as Fam enabled to plead 
the life and love of Jeſus, the Lord will 
give clearer views and brighter hopes. 
And, as it is- not for the heights and 
depths of my ſenſations, but the heights 
and depths of Chriſt's. facrifice; which 


is my great. acceptance; it ſtrengthens my 
faith and repeats my comfort: but, if deat 


appears, or ſickneſs but touches this weak 


body, without ſenſible enjoyment I am 
almoſt in deſpair ; and,. while I am look- 
ing inward, to ſee 'if I can diſcover real 
evidences for heaven, I am ſo buſied in 
trying my ſtate, that I often fear and 
tremble, and but faintly look up. 

Aug. 6. Wedneſday. Heard a moſt 
excellent ſermon upon the offering of 


Cain and Abel: it was ſearching and edi- 
Hing. —Among many other obſervations, 


were the following: That it was not the ac- 
uon we did, ſo much as the ſpirit we did it 
D 3 from; 


* J N . 


54 THE DIARY OT [ 1778, 


from; it muſt be of faith: that it wilt 
more difficult to live a martyr than to die thr 
one; that is, really to die unto fin, and wa 
live unto r that God would pul 
never give a ſpark of grace, that ſhould Þ the 
exalt ſelf, inſtead of Chriſt. Will the hay 
Lord impart grace, to militate againſt the doc 
blood of Chriſt? The way by faith, is tha 
really a ſanttifying way. My heart was My 
drawn out, that I might always live this I f 
life of faith. My body very much mdi{-F ſhip 
poſed the whole time of hearing; and fol -/ 
bad, that I was compelled early to with. wit] 
draw in the evening. Gracious God! deli 
when death appears, may I welcome it a g 
approach; and, inſtead of the perplexing can 
engagement of trying my ſtate, may I holi 
know in whom I have believed! 

Aug. 7. SIRE: Felt the ways of whe 
religion pleaſantneſs, and panted for 2] is n 
nearer approach, through Jeſus, by the far 
Holy Spirit, to the God I truſt, I love.] dut) 
Felt my heart touched and diſtreſſed ame 
"while I corrected my little child; bu wer 
| knew it was neceſſary: I inſtantly thought ofte 
how important it was, that the Lordi und 
ſhould corre his children: 'tis nov day 
near three years ſince I have been undeſ to | 
the correcting hand of God. O, that IF rupt 
may be truly ſanctified and prepared foi ing: 
his pleaſure ! 


Aug. 
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Aug. 10. Sunday. Was enabled, 


through mercy, to keep my thoughts from 


wandering. Vet my frame of ſpirit, in 
public and private, was not ſo ſweet, in 


the work and worſhip of the Lord, as I 


have often found : but, I had rather be a 
door-keeper in the houſe of the Lord, 


than dwell in the tents of wickedneſs. 
| My body very weak and feveriſh, which 


I find very much retards ſpiritual wor- 
ſhip. rol 4. 

Aug. 11. Monday. Heard the Word 
with deep attention ; and my heart felt a 
delight, in hungering and thirſting after 


| a greater likeneſs to Jeſus. I truſt, L 


can ſay, my ſoul loaths fin, and loves 
holineſs. : n 
Aug. 12. Tueſday, O my heart, 
when wilt thou be taught wiſdom ! There 
is no peace but in God; and yet why ſo 
far from him? This day, after private 
duty, loſt the ſavor of divine things; and, 
among family engagements, my thoughts 
were fixed on earth, and my temper too 
often ruffled. Went to hear the Word, 
under a ſenſe of the defilement of the 
day; and, as I went, hardly knew how 
to look up for a bleſſing, becauſe of cor- 
ruption ; but the ordinance was exceed- 
ingly ſweet. Now, my ſpirit got near- 
neſs, my heart ſoftneſs, and my affettions 
4 warmth, 
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joyed, would not leave the Lord 
thouſand worlds. 


prayer; 


I[i778. 


warmth. I would not fin, becauſe grace 
abounds, God forbid ! but take 'encou- 
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ragement to go, that I may fight againſt 


fan and Satan. 
Aug. 13. Thurſday. Still following 
after God ;—and though not 1 en- 

or ten 
Went to his houſe of 
and, O the delight there is, 
even in waiting for the influence of the 
Holy Spirit! but, when we act with faith 
on the promiſe, and wait, ſaying, Lord, (bis 
thy word, fulfil it for ihe Redeemer's ſake, 
the hour palles weetly: in the en 
bliſs. | 
Aug. 14. F riday. t 


drawn out for ſpiritual mercies. 


Had my heart 
O bleſs 


the. Lord, O my foul! that while. others 


are crying out, Who. will ſhew me any 
good ? can, I truſt, appeal to thee, (0) 
gracious God ! my earneſt defire. is for 


the light of thy eountenance.' While 1 
feel my heart reſigned to all the.. pleaſing 
delights of ſenſe, how doth my heart 


tremble, leſt I ſhould one day beo aw- 


fully enſnared, as to center my happi- 
Jeſus! 


Indeed, Lord, I know not how to grap- 


neſs beneath thyſelf, O bleſſed. 


ple with afflidtions; and my ſpirit cnes, 


Lord, if thou canſt, Jet this cup pals 
from me. Yet, Lord, if the croſs is need- 


ed, 
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ce ed, to keep this treacherous heart near 
15 unto thy bleſſed ſelf; ſpare me not for 
my crying, though I do often mourn un- 
| der the croſs: let my ſoul proſper by 
1g any means. | | | ne: 
n-! Aug. 15. Saturday. Awoke in a pray- 
en erful ſpirit, and found it ſweet to approach 
of unto God. Though heavineſs endures 
is, for a night, joy comes in the morning. 
he Tis true, the hours are ſometimes heavy, 
ith through manifold temptations. Yet, to 
is caſt our care upon God, and to plead 
he, the promiſe through the dear Redeemer, 
ted | bow precious doth it make the word! 
| and how pleaſant the ways of religion! 
art What amazing changes in the Chriſtian's 
leſs experience] One hour is delightful com- 
jers | munion, through the ſacrifice of Jeſus ; 
any. the next, almoſt tempted to believe there 
6 Zis no ſuch thing as Chriſtian experience, 
but that it is all a deluſion. 


[The next week ſhe mourned the death 
of a relation, who, ſhe feared, was not 
prepared for the great change; and ad- 
mired at the diſtinguiſhing love of God, 
in looking on, and bleſſing her, above 
, many others, in temporals and ſpirituals: 
complained of being ruffled in her tem- 
per by trifles in domeſtic occurrences ; 
and wiſhed to improve all her time, by 
having her mind engaged in prayer, praiſe, 

| Ds and 
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and meditation, when her hands were em- 
ployed about earthly concerns. She was 
much diſtreſſed about a certain matter, 
on which account, ſhe ſought ſupport 
and direction from the Lord.] 
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Aug. 24. Monday. I deſire to be 
thankful that I enjoyed ſome enlargement 
in private. O Lord, make cloſet-work 
more my delight, and ſo find one duty 
quicken me for another! The public or. 
dinances being oftener bleſſed than pri. 


vate retirement, ſometimes diſtreſſes me, 


leſt the root of religion is not vithin. 
But, thou Searcher of Hearts, who know- 
eſt my thoughts before they are formed, 
unveil to my view, if any forbidden evil 
is allowed! O, drag the monſter forth, 
and ſlay it at thy feet! This is, indeed, 
my painful experience, that Satan will 
not ſuffer me, if poſſible, to reſt and en- 
Joy peace in Telus, If there is ſenſible 
delight in the way of the Lord, how very 
| ſoon doth he bring ſome ſtumbling-block 
In the way, to ſet me a-reaſoning, doubt- 
ing, and diſputing my intereſt! If cor- 
ruptions lie ſtill, and faith triumphs over 
a be ſetting luſt ; then, ſome horrid ſug- 
geſtion, ſome blaſphemous thought, will 
poſſeſs my ſpirit, and keep me buſy, in- 
ſtead of rejoicing in and enjoying the 
delights of faith. If that ſubſides, ſome 


corruption 


) be 
ment 
work 
duty 
c or- 
pri- 
me, 
thin. 
NOW- 
med, 
evil 
forth, 
deed, 
Will 
d en- 
nſible 
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block 
loubt- 
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| ſug- 
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fight 


health in body, as it is with my foul, 
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corruption I had almoſt thought was ex- 


pired, from particular circumſtances, 


ſeems animated to a new exiſtence. I 
againſt it, and ſometimes fall; then 
I diſpute, whether I ever knew the Lord, 
or loved his ways. Should peace be 
again proclaimed, through the blood of 
the Lamb, and the rebel. that engaged 
againſt me, be again under my feet; then 
ſupineneſs and moſt aſtoniſhing deadnels 
oppreſs my ſpirit, and J go heavily in 
the bleſſed way of the Lord. Thus do 


I find it a hard thing to be a Chriſtian g 


and yet, Lord, thou knoweſt, rather than 
any portion in this life, I prefer this con- 
flit; only never leave, never forſake me, 
or 1 ſhall be overcome, and ſoon ſwal- 
lowed up, either in earthly things, or 
ſinful pleaſures. 


Aug. 25. Tueſday, It is with m 


through a very tender conſtitution, often 
ſubject to diſeaſes. Quite purely yeſter- 
day, to-day extremely indiſpoſed. And, 
my foul, what an emblem of thy ſtate, 
which is fo often fluttuating! Alas, my 
ſoul ! how very hard is it to rejoice in 
hope, when all things fail, and when 
death and you feem to approach with 
haſty ſtrides to meet each' other ! How 
tloth Satan ſift me in the trying hour of 
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ſickneſs, and make me tremble at diſſolu- 
tion! To enter into eternity with only an, 
if IT am not miſtaken, I ſhall join the ce. il 
teſtial choir, is painful beyond expreſ- 
ſion. How are my thoughts, my words, | 
and actions examined; then re-examined! 
and it is very rare, that my fears are ſa - 
tisfied entirely, that my ſpots are the ſpots | 
of God's children. O, for a ſteady faith, 
and an even, humble, heavenly walk with | : 
God! Lord, ſupport in that awful hour; | 
and when ſtrength and heart fail me, be 


thou the ſtrength of my heart, and my 


portion! I plead and crave that promiſe Þ 


at the throne, 1n the name of our beloved 


Advocate; that as thy day is, ſo ſhall thy | 
ſtrength be. Bleſs the Lord for great 


and many mercies. | 


* 


Thurſday. Very much deje died, leſt 


I had deceived my ſoul with a falſe hope 


for years; and that my walk and: conver- 
ſation did not ſufficiently abound in the 
work of the Lord, to prove my faith ſin- 
cere. O, to be trying our ſtate, when we 
ought to be rejoicing in hope, is painful 
indeed! In ſickneſs and death, grace 
ought to be in action, not to be ſought 
ok. n TEL has 
Friday, Aug. go. Still diſtreſſed, and 
felt no liberty with the Lord in holy con- 
verſe. Had ſome ſweet and experimental 


(FL CONVCI- Þ 
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E converſation with 2 pilgrim'that had long 
© :ime travelled the rbad'tÞ Zion. Felt my 
© ſoul affected with the great tłings of God; 


„and, in the evening, pleaded” the blood 


7 and righteouſneſs, love and pity, of the 


! IF bleſſed Jeſus, for liberty at the throne.” 
Come to my cloſet very heavy and life- 


I leſs, and I truſt the Lord heard my cry; 


; 4 for while I'was aſking, the bleſſing came, * 


and my ſoul, I hope, drew nigh unto the 


Lord. O for a watchful, waiting ſpirit! 


David ſays, I waited patiently on the Lord, 
and he heard my cry. 

Sunday. Part of the day much aflict⸗ 
ed, leſt the time of my departure was at 
15 hand, and I never ſavingly knew the Lord. 
| Was enabled to plead hard with the Lord 
for light, liberty and conſolation. My 
| indi{poſition of body increaſing, my fears 


| vere ſtil] alarmed; and yet, a little hope, 


that I would not part with for millions of 
. orlds, would raiſe my drooping ſpirits. 


| [From Lord's day till Saturday ſhe re- 
marked, that in this ſickneſs ſhe had found 

more liberty i in prayer than uſual; that, 
viewing the word and oath of Jehovah, 
| ſhe obtained great encouragement of ſoul : 
| yet, that ſhe trembled at the thoughts of 
diſſolution, for fear of being miſtaken. 

Under theſe different appearances * _ 
| p ire 


62 


fired to be conformed to the will of Jeſus, 


as much as to poſſeſs peace from his 
atonement; and wiſhed rather to be con. 


7 


I 


— 


ſtantly fighting under the croſs, than to 
forſake the Lord. She remarked with 


pain, that if at any time ſhe was warmed 
in ordinances, her affections ſoon cooled | 
and wandered, inſtead of renewing the in- 


ner man, conſtantly to breathe the new | 
life of holineſs. ] 5 
Saturday. The morning hours were] 


4H 
} 
. 
Nt 
I 
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more compoſed, but afterwards felt deep 


and poignant grief, leſt I ſhould never ſee 
the Lord in comfort. My fears ſhook | 
my weak and tender frame, in reading | 


A heart- 


Edwards on the Aﬀettions. 
ſearching book; a truly valuable author. Þ 
But my hope is tried to the utmoſt ; for | 
my ſoul is condemned, when I think how] 


negligent I have been in properly inſtrutt-Þ 
ing my ſervants! How very remiſs in this! Þ 
And now I am ſeemingly going into eter-F 


nity, with this evidence that I am no Chril- 


tian, and a fin often or ſometimes break- | 
ing out, make me tremble on this day of 
viſfitation, leſt it was not really ſubdued: Þ 
and then all my boaſted delight in God is 


but a deluſion, and my ſoul is loſt for ever. 
O ever bleſſed God, who at one view 


knoweſt what are the ſuggeſtions of thy 
23 | owne 
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con Spirit, and the cruel temptations of 


Satan, appear for me, and give me every 
bleſſing thou ſeeſt my ſoul ſtands in need 
T.. hk £7 Þ 5 
Sunday, Sept. 6. Endeavoured to ap- 
pear cheerful, that religion might not be 


diſhonoured; but my grief and ſorrow 
were as much as my weak and diſordered 


body could ſupport under. Death ap- 
peared very near, and it was true, in many 


things I ſeemed indeed a new creature, 


and could teſtify my greateſt delight was 
in communion with the Lord : But, alas! 


ifaſter all, there had only been a mere pro- 


feſſion! I would note in what particulars 


my conſcience charges me with defedts, 


that, ſhould it pleaſe the Lord in tender 
pity to reſtore me, I may, thro' his grace, 
avoid theſe occaſions of ſorrow : 

1{t. That I have ſought the Lord, and 
delighted in his ordinances; I am fearful, 


rather to gratify the innate enjoyment I 
felt in approaching unto God, than to ho- 
| nour the Lord. 8 


2d. That though I have, when moſt af- 


! feQted with the blefſed views of the goſpel, 


moſt ſincerely breathed after holineſs, and 


| conformity to his will; yet, after duty, 


have not ſo carefully watched unto prayer, 


and waited for this renewal of heart, that 
my converſation might be thus heavenly. 


I tremble, 
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I tremble, leſt I have only loved the i 


Lord, for ſelf and preſent enjoyment. 

gd. That I have thought much more 
of the neceſſities of the poor and diſtreſſed, 
in temporals than in ſpirituals; their bodies 
than their ſouls. | 

th. An inattention to the ſouls of my 
fervants lies very heavy: 1 can pray 
earneſtly for them, when I cannot ſpeak 
to them. It is ſo hard to be faithful to 
others; there is ſuch a backwardneſs in 
them to hear, and in me to ſpeak, that the 
reflettion pains me greatly. 
sth. That though I rruſt I can  fay, I 
do not habitually live in known ſin, yet a 
| beſetting corruption too often appearing 
in my life, or rather noticed by my eye, 
ſometimes confuſes and greatly diſtreſſes 


me, leſt it really was not ſubdued. Lord, 


undertake for me; and if my life is ſpared, 
may grace ever prevail againſt this fin ! 
6th. Before I was afflicted, I went 
aſtray; and ſince I have been chaſtened ,my 
thoughts, my words and actions, have, I 
truſt, been more correſpondent with a 
Chriſtian profeſſion: yet, 'as I have been 
kept in the furnace ever ſince my return, 
J fear leſt afflictions, and not ſupreme 
love to God, keeps me in thy way; and 
yet, I hope, I can appeal unto thee, thou 
Searcher of Hearts! that I had rather bear 
a croſs than thy abſence. 

7th. 
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| "th. That I have not really and clear- 
ly been convinced of fin. 


Theſe ſeven ſeveral thoughts now per- 
plex, diſtreſs, and overcome my ſpirits. I 
am ſometimes ſo hurried, that deſpairſand 
eternal woe appear, as if they would ſhortly 
enter this wicked barren heart :—Then 1 


lee to Jeſus, as the friend of ſinners, the 


Saviour, the advocate of guilty men ; and 
plead his declaration, that whatſoever ye 


| afk the Father in my name, it ſhall be granted 
| £0 JOU. | 
courage me; but, as death ſeems daily ap- 
| proaching, I ſtill fear, that if I believe in 
| Chriſt for pardon, I cannot have good 
| evidence there is a real change; becauſe 
life expires before the fruit appears. 


This and ſimilar promiſes en- 


Monday. Afflicted, and ſtill diſtreſſed: 


too weak to attend at the houſe of prayer. 


O how.it pains my ſoul, left 1 ſhould 


never enter into the New Jeruſalem ! 


Saturday 12. This day three years 


vas the time, when my body ſunk under 
fickneſs, and my ſoul was hurried with 
many and great temptations, as believing 
I was near my departure. 
knoveſt, and my ſoul knoweth, how ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary it was that thou ſhouldeſt 
2 chaſten body and ſpirit both! 
2 drowly, luke-warm, lifeleſs ſpirit was I 


daily ſinking! I had juſt life enough left 


O Lord, thou 


Into what 


* 12240 


the croſs; but pray that thou wouldeſt 


and I moſt with Jeſus in affli tion. Through] 


often has the affliction been moderated, 


— mine e 1778. 
to cry in prayer, that thou wouldeſt rather L 


afflict me, than ſuffer me to leave thee !— | 
Sure, Lord, thou didſt hear me cry, for 1 | 
have taſted of the wormwood and the gall 
fince, and I would not now complain of | 
ſtrengthen me to bear the weight of afflic. Þ 

tion thou art pleaſed to lay upon my; 
moulders. O might it prove effeQtual, 
to ſoften my hard heart, and ſanctify my) 
ſpirit !—I cry not ſo much forthe removal 
of the croſs, as thy preſence and ſupport 
when under it. Lord, if thy children are 
like me, my graces are moſt flouriſhin 


the various trials my body and ſoul have] 
been exerciſed with, I defire to adore the] 
Lord in his goodneſs, his power, and his] 
wiſdom; the tender care and watchful 
pity of, I hope, my eternal friend. How 


when my ſtrength has been almoſt ex-! 
hauſted; and ſometimes, I believe, con- 
tinued, to diſcover whoſe arm ſupport- 
ed me! O bleſs the Lord, O my foul, 
for the bleſſings by the way! They are] 
but light afflictions, if an eternal crown of ing 
glory awaits me.—To live with God, and fon 
to be like God, is worth wading through ſuc 
tribulations for; but a croſs, without a] har 


ſmiling God, is heavy indeed. —Lord, be] tau, 


with me, and that's enough! 
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MRS. ARABELLA DAVIES. 67 
The next week ſhe ſpent in the country 

for the benefit of her health. On a re- 

view of it, her heart was filled with grati- 


tude to God for many temporal favours ; 


but ſhe complained of ſuch exerciſes of 
ſoul as are (expreſſed in the following 


How hard and rugged is the way 
Jo ſome poor pilgrims! feet! 
In all they do, or think, or ſay, 
They oppoſition meet. 
Under theſe trials, ſhe was not ſo pa- 
tient, heavenly and holy in her temper, 
as to produce ſweetneſs and reſignation : 
yet ſhe longed for communion with God, 
and felt ſome liberty in going to him by 
prayer to plead his promiſes, and in wait- 
ing for his-return : at the ſame time, la- 


| mented that pride mingled in her conver- 


lation with a friend.] 


Sept. 23. Wednefday. O may my ſoul 
be taught to flee to the wiſdom, power 
and love of a gracious God, that Satan's 
devices may not prevail againſt me! 
How doth he hunt me! ſometimes buſy- 
ing my thoughts with earthly things, 
lometimes with doQrines, ſometimes with 
ſuch ſcrupuloſity in leſſer things, that I 
hardly know how to act! But I am 
taught, in ſome meaſure, to diſcern. his 

motives, 
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motives, that if he can keep me from an 


hourly converſe with the Lord, his point 
is gained; for white I am diſputing, 
reaſoning, or weighing my actions with 


ſuch extreme nicety, I am ſometimes 
quite bewildered, and fear left I am but a 
profeſſor, and forget where my ſtrength 
and wiſdom are treaſured. Lord, thou 


ſearcheſt my heart, and knoweſt if every 


ſin is not really dethroned. Come in, 
come in, thou bleſſed Spirit, and puriſy 
my heart for thy temple : caſt out, by'thy 
Almighty power, whatever is offenſive 9 


thy Divine holineſs. Lord; keep m 
near thee, though it be by afliion ad 


fighting ; hide pride from my eyes, and 


Thine on thy own work, that my foul Tray 


ſing of thy mercy in a dying hour. 


my God, whatever I ſuffer by the way, 


when I tread the verge of Jordan, bid my 


anxious fears. ſubſide. 


224. Thurſday. In private duty, found 
a delight in drawing nigh by prayer; ſo 


that my ſoul trembled: leſt 1 ſhould ever 
be ſufte 


red to leave the Lord, for any 
earthly delight or vain purſuit. O bleſſed 


God, I commit myſelf unto thee; guide 


me, guard me, bleſs me. I would not 
aſk for ficknels or health, poverty. ar 
riches, life or death, only keep me ador- 
| ing tl the riches of thy love in our dear Re- 
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thoughts engaged, and the affettions en- 
| tangled! 
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deemer: let me be humble, holy, harmleſs 
in my daily walk; and grant me nearneſs: 
of ſpirit with thyſelf, that prayer may be 
| my delight. 
the language of my heart, and in retire- 
ment 1 felt the ſweetneſs of this ſurrender ;- 


And though this really was: 


yet, in the courſe of the day, how little 


| with this God! How ſoon my temper was: 
| moved! not outwardly, but my heart can tell 
the riſings of pride, of peeviſhneſs and im- 


patience; but Iwould note, that I am often- 


| foiled,” becauſe J believe I watch more; 
| than I pray: 


| pray, left ye enter into. temptation. 


the Lord ſays, Watch and. 


This, 
has not ſo much iiruck me as lately. 


Lord, make me wiſe in ſpiritual things, 
and permit me not to be puffed up by any 
 attainments ; for then I muſt be brought. 
| down to humble me, and ſo loſe what 1 


gain, and deſtroy the comfort and peace 
1 enjoyed. 


Friday. Paſſed the PR. with ſome 
55 find a few hours from retire- 
ment, or ſpiritual exerciſes, unleſs my 


very dead- 


to the ſoul. How ſoon are the 


Saturday. My diſorder returning, my 


| pinie droop. How little have I known, 


loved, 


— 
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loved, and done for thee, O bleſſed Jeſus! 
How doth my ſoul pant for that peace 
many of thy dear children enjoy, when 
they truſt, and yet do not ſce, the arm 
that upholds them ! I tremble, leſt my por- 
tion will be with the fooliſh virgins. But, 
Lord God Almighty ! is there any thing 
too hard for thee ? Now hear, and bleſs me, 
Jeſus! if I have never known thee, now 
impart the bleſſed knowledge! If I have 
never loved thee, now raiſe and kindle my 
ſoul into an holy adoration ! If I have ne- 


ver ſeen the evil of fin, (and O, I fear I have | 


not!) now give wiſdom, and give it libe- 
rally! If always dead, now give life and li- 
berty! Lord, graciouſly appear for me, 
I am oppreſſed, diſtreſſed ; undertake for 
me! 

Sept. 27. Sunday. Theſe ſeveral days 
my ſpirits have been more lively, and faith 
a little revived. Found it profitable and 
pleaſant to draw nigh to the Lord, by prayer 
and meditation; but the riſe and fall of my 
ſpirits ſeem in a great meaſure to depend 
upon the progreſs or abating of my diſ- 
order: if life appear before me, then J re- 


vive, and wreſtle for ſtronger faith, love, and 


hope, every day; but, if death ſeems to be 
the appointment, 1 am dejected, faint, and 
find it ſometimes very hard to keep near 
the throne. Deſpair works ſtupidity ; tho 

not 
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not always. Yet, O gracious God! if 
blind and lifeleſs to this hour, the merits of 
E Chriſt are now my plea for every bleſſing my 
* ſoul necdeth. I defire to have a heart more 
deeply ſenſible of my mercies ; though I 
have a daily croſs, I have very many daily 
| bleſſings. Bleſs the Lord, O my foul ! 


Oct. 10. Monday. Have found it very 


| hard to grapple with inward inſenſibility : 
ſo dead in duty, ſo lifeleſs under the word, 
my diſorder prevailing, and fear increaſing, 
ſo increaſed my ſtupor, that ſhould I have 
'ÞF judged by feeling, without reflection, I 
could not have believed I had ever known 
what communion with the Lord meaned.— 
Was refreſhed and edified yeſterday even- 
ing, the bleſſed ſabbath; when one of the 
| Lord's dear ſervants was deſcribing what it 
vas to make uſe of Chriſt ; that if the ſun 
of righteouſneſs was withdrawn, to depend 
on his faithfulneſs, and in patient hope, and 
by ſpiritual conſtant prayer, wait his return. 
The abſence of the ſun doth by no means 
indicate an entire departure; but the whole 
creation mourns till its invigorating beams 
are again enjoyed: ſo it is with the Chriſtian. 
O gracious God:! may the adorable Spirit 
teach me to truſt and rejoice in Jeſus, when 
not ſenſibly partaking of ſpiritual comforts ; 
and yet, to be as anxious and watchful as 
| the watchman that waiteth for the morn ! 
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Enable me to bring a hard and ſtony heart 
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to the power there is in Chriſt to ſmite the 


rock, that the water might flow, to warm, 
quicken, and make my foul entirely his, 
in every faculty, thought, and affection !— 
Found the pleaſure, as well as the duty of 
prayer, in morning retirement; but have 
to lam.ent, and, O! my ſoul would grieve 
before the Lord, that my heart gets ſo ſoon 
worldly; ſo buſied in the cares of life, 
and my temper ſo ſuddenly ruffled! It ! 
gain the advantage over corruption one day, 


] ſeem to loſe it the next; and then I fear 1 


am but a hypocrite, and ſhall fall by ſome 
of my powerful enemies. In perplexity of 
thought how to uſe a lawful thing, I would 
cry and commit it unto thee, O Lord, to 
inſtruct me in this point; it is a beſetting 
fin, I fear; and yet it is ſo lawful, that it 
is abſolutely neceſſary : and there are ſuch 
very particular circumſtances attending it, 
that I am often exceedingly diſtreſſed how 
to act, ſo as to uſe and not abuſe. When 
reflect on the wiſdom of Jehovah, it is 


enough; thy power, it is enough, to con- 


troul my will and Satan's rage; thy love in 
Jeſus, it is enough. To hear my petition, 
and deliver my ſoul from every ſnare, and 
every ſin, Lord, appear, ſuccour and fave! 
Oct. 1x. Tueſday. O wondrous pow- 
er, and ſurpriſing love! I came * 
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| day perplexed, entangled, and caſt down; 
thy preſence departed, and my heart as the 
| adamantine rock. But, bleſs the Lord, O 
my ſoul! though he withdraws the ſmiles 
of his parental 6ountenance, and wiſely in- 
| flicts the neceſſary puniſhment; yet, as ſoon 
as it is conſiſtent with his wiſdom, and our 
real good will be advanced, he conſtrains 
the baniſhed ſoul to return; removes, per- 
| haps, every weight of affliction, and dif- 
| fules ſuch joy and love, that all its language 
| is, © It was good to be affliged.” TI ucfire 
to note for preſent comfort, and future en- 
| couragement, that I brought the thoughts 
| of my heart, the fears of my foul, and my 
| particular diſtreſs, in the name and merits 
| of the dear Redeemer, and pleaded for 
ſuccour, ſupport, light and liberty; and, 
in ſome meaſure, was enabled to wreſtle 
| with the promiſe, the oath of Jehovah : 
and, this day, I truſt my experience doth 
not deceive me, when I rejoice and deſire 
| to offer hallelujahs, that the Lord is a God 
| hearing prayer. O, the prevailing name of 
| Jeſus! he ſuffered, bled, and groaned out 
| his precious life on the accurſed tree, that 
thou, O my ſou], mayeſt plead with the 
Father for every bleſſing; yea, come 
with humble boldneſs, with a firm confi- 
| dence, for great faith, great love; and 
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my heart cannot be too much expanded, 
for the Lord will now fill it with his hid 


but I would be thankful for a pleaſant, 


I was all confuſion and horror, becauſe i 


[1778, 
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treaſures, —A rainy, windy, unpleaſant day; 
warm, ſerene, and happy day within. 1. 


How ſweet the moments, rich in bleſſing, 
Which before the Croſs I ſpend ! 


O, for a humble, holy, heavenly walk J e 
Into thy hands I fall, never leave me; never C 
never forſake me. Soften and ſweeten my C 
temper. The ways of religion this da the 
have been truly the ways of pleaſantneſs ? 
Bleſs the Lord, O my foul! unt 

Oct. 12. Wedneſday, I have been u Pr 
ther ſtupid under a late providence, whic ( 
ſhould have awakened my ſoul to prayeÞ 
and pity, Conſcience and duty ſcemed top | 
dictate my advice, when aſked how to ad 
in the matter; and after conſultation with 
prudent, ſagacious friend, I was fully con 
vinced, that the part we intended to ad 
was for the beſt. About two hours after 


had not manifeſted all my power and pit 
in this caſe. O, how was I purſued an 
haraſſed ! till my body ſickening, and m 
diſtreſs ſo great, that I muſt have fun 
into deſpair and death, if J had not crit 


unto the Lord; That if it was really 


temptation from the enemy, 1 might clear) 
tr) 
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= try and examine my motives for my beha- 
f aviour, in the late tranſactions; and, if I 
wk really did not act contrary to the dictates of 
fant, I 


my conſcience, I might not be overwhelmed, 
| entreated the Eternal Spirit to ſtrengthen 
and confirm my ſoul in peace, if it was only 

* a temptation, After trying and ſifting 
every word, I can fay, as in the preſence of 
wall! God, that I followed the dictates of my 
| conſcience, and gave the beſt advice I 


1ever,Þ nce, and 
n mi could, according to the circumſtances of 
day | the caſe. : 1 e 

tet g Oct. 16. Sunday. Such joy and delight 


in the duties of the day, both in public and 
private ordinances, that my ſpirit rejoiced 


en rai | 

which in God my Saviour, though I had been but 
prahe | a few days, or I might ſay, I was but juſt 
ned i delivered from ſore temptation; yet it was 


ſo ſenſible that it was permitted for good, 


to a 
with! that felt ſuch a ſweet ſurrender of ſoul and 


y con body, and every event of life, that J ear- 
to a8 neſtly intreated the Lord to be my guide, 


« after} my guard, and my portion for ever. 


caule ] Oct. 17. Monday. {Her diſorder re- 


hl pi turning, awakened ſuch fears of approach- 
175 au ing diſſolution, that all former joys were 
" 2 | diſputed ; and unbelief rendered her im- 


patient in her temper, and lifeleſs in duty : 
yet ſhe earneſtly wiſhed to glorify God in 
trials. In her preſent declining ſtate of 
E 2 health, 


ot ciel 
really 


t clear! 
tr) 
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health, no degree of hope ſhort of full 
_ aſſurance, nor any bleſſing fhort of the 
viſits of God's love, would ſatisfy her, 
A principal part of her diſtreſs was, that 
as ſhe had always been afflicted ſince her 
return to the Lord, ſhe had not fatis- 
factory evidence of the reality of grace; 
for, had the croſs been removed, ſh: 
thought her heart might have left the Lord.] 
Tueſday, Theſe few days the tempeſt 
in a great meaſure is abated ; that is, my 
bodily diſeaſe, which may juſtly be com: 
pared to a violent commotion of the fea, 
has ſweetly reſted. How great is the re- 
 freſhment ! ſurely, nothing equals it, butſWe - 
the bleſſing | Lord, make me thankfull'Þ 
Bleſs the Lord for any manifeſtations of his 
love, in private duty! O, continually to 
feel thee my reſt and portion, as Dr. Owen 
expreſſes it; an object of ſuch ſupreme ex- 
cellency, that the ſoul may fix its affections 
thereon, and be filled; that only will be 
abiding, and ſtand the ſhock of temptation. 


Never leave me! never forſake me, O myÞÞ..: 
God! þ 


Oct. 20. Thurſday, {Her diſorder re- aht 
turned with great force, and her fears wereÞp*tlur 
extremely great. Her life appeared ſo bars 
ren; her love to Jeſus ſo little; and ſpir-Þvide 
tual truths had ſo little influence on her 

mind, 
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ſull mind, that 'ſhe was greatly alarmed, and 
the feared ſhe had deceived herſelf, under a pro- 
feſſion of religion: yet ſhe earneſtly de- 


that fired Jeſus would ſhine on her heart, that 
e her ſhe might either welcome death as the beſt 
ſatis- neſſenger, or have ſtrength and patience to 
ace; ¶ bear the trials appointed for her.] 
ſhe Ks 
ord.] Oct. 25. Tueſday. Since Thurſday, 
„et we been ſo weakened by my diſeaſe, and 
npelthurtied in my ſpirits, that I can only remem- 
> 1) WE ber them days of diſtreſs and trial. The 
com glorious things of eternity appear ſo im- 
8 portant, and the moſt diſtant idea of a 


baniſhment from the Lord's preſence, con- 
5 on fuſes and confounds me; and yet, I truſt 
ful J can fay, I find a cleaving unto God, 

of b through the prevailing name of Jeſus, and 
ly to a hope that I ſhall be accepted through him, 
Owen that 1 would not reſign; ſo that when 
nc ©" Satan's ſuggeſtions and accuſations alarm 
tions me; when death draws nearer, and un- 

ill be belief diſtreſſes me; I wreſtle with the 
tation. Lord, and think I can declare, that I have 
O mj often found mine enemies leſs terrible, and 
my fears abated : ſo that I am encouraged to 
ler re. ght, to watch and pray ſtill, though full 
s were Hurance is not yet attained. The Lord 
ſo bar - Nas commanded me to open my mouth 
1 ſpit! wide, and he will fill it! I deſire to note, 
on her E 3 and 


mind, | 
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and to be thankful, that my diforder abat- 
ing one day ſtrengthens me for the return 
of the next. If 1 had not had a little 
releaſe, from the ſymptoms, I judge It 
would moſt likely have brought on iome 
nervous ſenſations, which are exceedingly 
dreadful. I deſire to acknowledge the 
mercy | Bo 
Oct. 27. Thurſday. It is thy pleaſure, 
O Lord, to keep me in the furnace! My 
ſoul molt earneſtly intreats ſuch a ſanctifi- 
cation, that when it 1s thy will to remove 
the croſs, I may ever walk ſoftly; watching, 
waiting, yea Jooking for thy preſence, My 
_ preſent indiſpoſition baniſhes me from thy 
houſe z but, O gracious God, leave me not, 
but make my heart thy dwelling! As in thy 
preſence, O Lord, my conſcience teſtifies, 
thy tabernacle has been my delight, and 
my ſoul now pants after it. But, as thy 
priſoner, make me experimentally acquaint- 
ed with thy power and preſence, I truſt, 
I ſometimes feel ſweet heart-cheering near- 
neſs to the Lord. O for that bleſt, that 
holy tamiliarity in prayer, I am perſuaded 
thy children feel; and which, unleſs 1 deceive 
myſelf, I have often enjoyed in this trying 
ſeaſon! I know of no refuge but the arms, 
the power, the love of Jeſus: and in theſe! 
ſometimes feel ſuch a Divine ſheltering, that 
Jam 
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I am compoſed, and my fears in a great 
$ meaſure abatad; but, when corruptions riſe, 
or my affliftions return, my heart gets hard, 
I droop, I faint and tremble; but then, my 
only relief and hope is, to go again and 
plead, and pray, and wait for comfort and 
quickening. The life of faith is, indeed, a 
life of confſict; and yet, ſometimes there are 
ſuch Divine teachings in the trials of faith, 

that the Chriſtian would not have been ig- 

norant of, for all he has ſuffered, Bleſs us 

| as a family! deepen the work where it is 
begun; and where it is not, begin it. The 
dear, dear partner of my life, who ſhares 

| all my forrows, and who loves me with a 
| warm and ſincere affection; may he hourly 
| enjoy thy preſence! guard, guide and blets 
him in all his ways! 


Oct. 29. Saturday, There is a hope, 


| that in a meaſure ſupports and cheers me in 
the midſt of my heavieſt trials; and ſince, 
| O bleſſed God, thou kindly commandeſt and 
inviteſt me to aſk and expect great mercies 
| through the prevailing name of Jeſus, and 


for the ſake of his merits and righteouſneſs, 
| would aſk for the renovation of my ſoul 


in every faculty; that my delight might be 
| in the law of the Lord, all the day long. 


would aſk for ſuch a view of the glory of 


| Chriſt, and the power of his reſurrection, 


E 4 that 


(1778, 


that I might be led to univerſal obedience, 
through the conſtraining love of Jeſus, 
I would aſk for unclouded aſſurance ; that, 
ſhould the day of my life be fine or ſtormy, 
I may yet rejoice in hope. I would aſk for 
ſuch a humbling view of ſelf, and ſuch a 
diſcovery of the preciouſneſs of the dear 
Immanuel, that I might for ever love, adore, 
and praiſe thee: I would aſk for jnfinite 
wiſdom to direct me, infinite power to de- 
fend me, and infinite love to comfort me! 
Lord, I hope 1 am thine, and thou art 
mine! O, never leave me! I deſire to 
be humbled before thee, O God, for not 
being more 1n prayer, before I give advice, 
I am too apt to give it in haſte, and without 
wreſtling for direction. I deſire grace, my 
God, for every day of need, and to be much 
in prayer. 
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[From the 1ſt to the 14th of Novem- 
ber ſhe paſſed through many diſtreſſing 
hours, Still ſuppoſing ſhe might be miſ— 
taken, her mind was greatly alarmed in 
realizing the important events. To fink 


into the company of infernal ſpirits, inſtead 
of joining the redeemed hoſts in loud hal- 
lelujahs, was awful and diſtracting. To re- 
ſign her hope of joys above, produced ex- 
treme diſtreſs. Agitated with ſuch fears, , 

little 


bert) 
gm 
mig! 
eth r 
Un; 
Teſts 
perp 
clain 


j little 
ſhor 
wou 
| dit: 
| ſtays 
© ſhou 
| to ca 
I Want 
ling 
wor! 
peric 
more 
belie 
thou 
in di 
| fpiri 
Land 

that 
and, 
whic 
of P 


N 


178, 


nce, 
>{us. 
hat, 
my, 
c for 
ch a 
deat 
ore, 
inite 
de- 
me! 
art 
2 to 
not 
VICE, 
hout 

my 
wuch 


em- 
ſſing 
miſ- 
1 in 
ſink 
ſtead 
hal- 
0 re- 
ex- 
8, 4 
little 


berty in prayer. 
ghmmer at midnight! O, that my pa. 
miglit be as the ſhining light, which ſhin- 
eth more and more unto the perfect day! 
Unſatisfied without thy love, O bleſſed 
Jeſus; and yet, my roving thoughts how 
perpetually wandering | Truly, my foul ex- 
claims with indigoation and deſire, | 
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little hope would not ſatisfy her; nothing 
ſhort of the unclouded day 
would do it. 
diſtant! Vet, ſenſible that the longer ſne 
ſtayed from Jeſus, the more ſtupid ſhe 
$ ſhould ger; ſhe therefore looked to him, 
to calm the tempeſt, and to ſupply all her 
wants. 
ing for a bleſſing; at others, deſpondency 
worked trembling and ſtupidity. 
period ſhe found, that, at leaſt, there was 
more depravity than grace in her; that un- 
belief produced the greateſt perplexity of 
thought, diſtreſs of ſpirit, and liteleſsneſs 
in duty; that, it is difficult to carry the 
ſpirit of religion into worldly engagements, 
and enjoy the pleaſure of reſting in God; 
that the Chriſtian lite is a fore warfare , 
and, after all, that ſhe had a little hope, 
which ſhe would not part with for the riches 
Lot Peru. 


of aſſurance 
But all ſeemed dark and 


Sometimes the was earneſt in wreſt- 


In this 


Nov. 14. Rather revived, and more li- 
Bleſs the Lord, tor a 


Es Wretch 
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Wretch that I am to wander thus, 
In chace of falſe delights ! 

Let me be faſtened to thy croſs, - 
Rather than loſe thy ſight. WArrs. 


Lord God Almighty, thou knoweſt my 
heart, and, I truſt, knoweſt it is ſincere, 
when I aſk for thy bleſſing and preſence in 
the knowledge of Jeſus Chriſt, as my firſt, 
my beſt, and chief happineſs and portion! 
And, though I mourn under the croſs, 
yet I know ſo much of the treachery of my 
own heart, that I dread its removal. Into 
thy hands I fall; lead me by thy council, 
and afterwards receive me into glory, 
Lord, I would with earneſtneſs commit the 
dear little one, that is now indiſpoſed, into 
thy hands, and implore all things might 
work for her good | Gracious God, avert 
ſo awful a ſituation, as that ſhe. ſhould be 
a ſlave to lin, and a ſubject of Satan's. 
Wedneſday. I deſire to be thankful, 
wy ſpirit is not left to that extreme ſtupor 
1 felt for a few days; yet do not enjoy that 
| innate retirement and peace J have poſ- 
ſeſſed. O, what a hard and ſinful heart 


what cool and lukewarm affections to that 


Saviour who ſuffered and died for guilty 
man! Lord, when ſhall my thoughts be 
hourly with thee! The child, which was 
ſo extremely ill, is quite reſtored to health, 

Lord, 
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Lord, graciouſſy bleſs and ſanctify her, 
and grant ſhe may be ſick of ſin, and be 
| reſtored to life, through Jeſus Chriſt! 


Nov. 20. Friday, My thoughts are 


kept much buſied about the proper uſe of 
| a lawful thing. I find the perplexity of 
my mind very much hinders that ſweet and 

| retired communion the ſoul enjoys with the 
Lord; and which is our privilege and duty. 
! O, that my thoughts were directed to know 
roſs, 


the Lord's will, and my duty! I commit 


my way unto thee, O gracious God! and 
O grant, all things may be fo ſanctified, as 


to bring and keep me in the duſt, and exalt 


| the dear Redeemer. 


[ During the next fortnight, ſhe lamented 
the ſinfulneſs of her nature, and the numerous 
defects of her beſt performances: Her ſoul 
longed for unclouded evidence of relation to 
God—for renovation in every faculty—and 
for ſuch preparation for death, that a trium- 
phant hope might baniſh every fear. She 
complained much that the fears of hypo- 
criſy hindered the work of ſanctification; 
and that the ſuppoſition of parting with all 


the ecſtatic Joys with ſaints in bliſs, pained 


her to the heart. Suffering affliction for 
years, and looking into the grave with only, 
perhaps, I may be ſaved, at times almoſt drove 
her to diſtraction, But amidſt all theſe 
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changes ſhe viewed the worth and neceſſity 


of the work of Chriſt, and pleaded and de- 


pended wholly on his righteouſneſs for 


acceptance. ] 


Sunday, Dec. 6. I deſire to be thankful 


for ſuch a meaſure of health as to enter the 


Lord's houſe. There is a bleſſedneſs in wait- 
ing and panting after ſtronger and more ſen- 
fible communion with the dear Redeemer, 


Like David, in his Pſalms, I often begin 


with mourning and complaint; and, through 


- mercy, ſometimes end with praiſe. My 


health rather better, and ſpirits revived. I; 
is hard for fleſh and blood to bear the pret- 
ſure without a murmur, tho' it ought. T hy 
dear ſervant Mr. J— ſpoke my experience, 
when he ſaid it was more eaſy to be active in 


the Lord's work, than to ſuffer at his com- 


mand; and yet, Lord, I really fee ſo much 
of the deceit and deſperate wickedneſs of 
my own heart, that 1 dare not aſk for the 
removal of any croſs thou afflicteſt me with 
in a poſitive manner, or for the return of 
any mercy without thy particular bleſſing. 
To bear the croſs daily, ſeems, and,indeedis, 
hard to our carnal natures; but, with thy 
preſence, it is light: then is the heavieſt 


yoke eaſy, and the moſt Pavers burden 
light. 


Let 
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Let others ſtretch their arms like ſeas, 
And graſp in all the ſhore 
Grant me the viſits of thy face, 

And I deſire no more. Warrs. 


| Many, many mercies, conſtant and great. 
Lord, make me thankful! 


Tueſday, Dec. 8. When temptations are 


| abated, and indiſpoſition mitigated, how va- 
| lued is the bleſſing! and how pleaſant are 
| the hours! May my foul be deeply ſenſible 
of the kind providences I am ſo conſtantly 


receiving! ſo much honey mingled with 


the wormwood and the gall! Lord God, 


my father and portion, 1 truſt, through the 
Friend of ſinners I voluntarily and cheerfully 
commit body, ſoul and ſpirit into thy hands. 
Thou knoweſt the hardneſs of my heart, 


the frowardneſs of my will, the coolneſs of 
my affections, and the pride of my nature. 


Lord, undertake for me; and when thou 
graciouſly ſendeſt afflictions, as the only an- 
tidote, and fleſh and blood cries, Forbear, 
forbear; though leſs clamorous and noiſy, 
hear the deſire of grace, or the new na- 
ture, Confound the enemy; deſtroy fin; 
exalt the Saviour; diſplay thy love; help me 
to live to thy praiſe, and die rejoicing, in the 
expectation of eternal bliſs! 

Thurſday, Dec. 10. Bleſſed be the Lord 
for a little revival of ſtrength, and for ſome 
delight in the way of holineſs! and yet 1 
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am ſo fully aſſured of the deſperate wick- 
edneſs and deceit of my heart, that if it 


vere not for the ſteady belief in the doc- 


trines of grace, which aſſures me I ſhall 
ever be in the furnace, rather than really 
to depart from the Lord; that his al- 
mighty power will ſupport me, and carry 
me through the trials of the way; I ſhould 
deſpair of perſevering. O how prone to 
wander! and as dear Mr. ]J— latel 

faid, though affliction has followed af. 
fliction, all has not been enough to wean 
us from life, and make us anxious for eter- 
nal reſt. Lord, ever humble me, and in 


the midſt of the heavieſt trials help me to 


ſay, 1 will ſuffer the indignation of the Lord, 
becauſe I have finned againſt him. 45 

Saturday, Dec. 12. Greater liberty in 
retirement, and in ſome meaſure a rejoic- 
ing in the view of free and full ſalvation; 
ſo that the loſs or denial of earthly things 
appeared very ſmall: indeed they were 
counted but dung and droſs, in compari- 
ſon of ſuch matchleſs love: and yet I have 
ſtill to lament over the wanderings of a 


deceitful heart. 


Where would my fooliſh paſſions rove ? 
Where can ſuch ſweetneſs be, 
As I have taſted in thy love, 


As I have found in thee ? WATTS, 
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My ſoul can bear witnels, O dear Re- 


| deemer, that there is nothing of equal 
| power with thy love ſhed abroad in the 
| heart, to enable us to bear the croſs, en- 
| dure injuries, and fight and prevail even 
{ againſt beſetting iniquities. 


Monday, Dec. 14. My health rather 


better; which is ſo ſweet and ſenſible a fa- 
| your, that I would acknowledge it with 
| deepeſt gratitude. 
| ſermon yeſterday, from theſe words in 
Deut. viii. 2=5. How very experimental 
| were many of the remarks! as that, in the 
| day of eaſe or proſperity, we were yet to 
imagine our graces could ſtand under try- 


Heard a molt reviving 


ing diſpenſations, till the adverſe ſtate ar- 


| rived, and then we were acquainted with 


our weakneſs; and that the Chriſtian might 
bear an «ion for a ſhort ſeaſon; but if 


| the croſs was continued, then he frequent- 


ly found patience, faith and love, would 


be on the decline, and ſhew what was in 


the heart. Many things ſaid that com- 
forted me, and taught me where to fly for 
light, life and ſtrength. Ah, Lord, lead 
me by thy council, and afterwards receive 
me into glory ! Bleſs the Lord, O my ſoul, 
for various and great mercies! 


[The next ten days her diſorder abated, 
and ſhe walked in the footſteps 5 te 
OC 
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flock; diligently ſecking to trace the ef. 
fects of grace in her temper and life. 
God's conduct in granting her ſo many 
privileges, when many in times paſt ſuffer. 
ed greatly for a very few, raiſed admira- 
tion and adoration in her mind. She en- 
treated direction in a prei-nt perplexity, 

and ſtrength equal to the da; was lolici- 
tous not to compel the Lord to afflia by 
a careleſs unhumbled walk; and lamented 
the ſtriking evidence of the depravity of 
her nature, from its tendency to wander- 
ing and vanity, after the ſoul had taſted 
the ſweetneſs of covenant love. ] 


Friday, Dec. 25. As this is a day many 
good people obſerve tothe Lord, I would de- 
fre to mingle my praiſe and adoration, that 
unto us a Child 7 is born, un Us @ SON is giv- 
en, &c. and would entreat the holy Jeſus to 
enter within my heart, and rule and reign 
ſole monarch there. Bleſs the Lord for 
his word preached with ſuch power, and I 
truſt not without power to my ſoul. _ 

Tueſday, Dec. 26. Sicknels, with fa- 
mily duty and care, burdened me; and 
unbelief ſuggeſting that there was no pro- 
ſpect of releale from either, my heart ſunk; 
and though my expreſſions did not dare 
abſolutely to murmur, a ſhower of tears 
ſpoke the complaint. I chaſtized myſelf 
when thus overwhelmed with the 5 08 
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ef. Nas 1 had ſo many and great mercies to 
te, ſyeeten the bitter cup; and endeavoured _ 
tio compare what my ſituation would have 


been in temporals and ſpirituals, if the 
ra- Lord had not graciouſly ſtopped me in my 
en- 


awful determination to fin, though I knew 
ly, WW ny portion muſt be eternal woe. O match- 
lels mercy! and ſurpriſing grace! May 
che recollection ever keep me humble, 
ted E thankful, and in the deepeſt adoration at 


of thy footitool, O bleſſed God! 


ler- 
mo 
| Monday, Jan. g. SinceIlaſtpenneddown 

be feelings of my heart, a providence has 
my happened which has confined me much to 
de- ¶ my bed; and under this weakneſs and other 
hat E interruptions I have not noticed many gra- 
10- Mc 


cious appearances of a kind and tender Fa- 
sto cher. | 
| Thurſday night was a moſt awful and 
affecting ſeaſon. The wind was ſo re— 
markably high, as to do conſiderable da- 
| mage near us and far from us. A dear 
| neighbour, whoſe houſe at the top fell in, 
vas fo alarmed as to call us up and beg 
ſhelter. Shall I not adore the kind pro- 
vidence, that we had our houſe preſerved 
to afford them an aſylum, inſtead of ex- 
| periencing it to be our graves, as one near 
us did, whole roof fell in and buried her 
in the ruins? But, O bleſſed God, as the 

year 
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year is now cloſed, I cannot enumerate the 
various and great mercies we have been 
bleſſed with. But I would remark the 
kindneſs of the Lord in the health of the 
family, which delivered thy poor weak 
worm from much fatigue, agitation and dil- 
treſs. Lord, graciouſly ſanctify the bleſſing 
of health to them. I ſtand amazed, and 
would adore thy love, while I take a review 
of thy care and mercy over us. Our houſe 
and property preſerved; yea more, neither 
fear nor diſtreſs; but in peace we have laid 
us down, and in peace ariſen, O for thank- 
ful hearts! And now, Lord, thou haſt ſpared 
and ſupported this weak and tender frame 
through another year, I would, with the 
greateſt ſolemnity and ſincerity, commit 
and commend body, ſoul and ſpirit into thy 
almighty hands. May infinite Wiſdom di- 
rect me! may infinite Power protect me! 
may infinite Love bleſs, ſanctify, and eter: 
nally ſave me! I truſt I can ſay with a deeper 
conviction of ſin and weakneſs, I flee to the 
blood and righteouſneſs of Jeſus, and to 
almighty Strength to enable me to en- 
counter with every foe. I would not 


anxiouſly concern myſelf about what the 
diſpenſations of thy providence may be this 
year; but this, I truſt, my confcience now 
witneſſes as in thy preſence ; impart but thy 
love, uphold by thy power, and enable me 
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E olorify thy name; and whatever my al- 


otment may be, my ſoul will reſt in peace; 


1 ſhall not then either raſhly defy, or timidly 
decline the rugged way. 


Jan. 8. Friday. In my late miſcarriage, 
have another inſtance of the Lord's power 
and love. Though ſuch an indiſpoſition is 


eſteemed ſo exceedingly weakening, my 


diſorder was reſtrained, and my appetite 
increaſing, I ſoon recovered ſtrength z and 


with the mercy, deſire to be thankful for 
| the tendereſt relative care and temporal 
| mercies. In this confinement, my ſpirit 


fled to thee, O bleſſed Jeſus! and, though 
deprived of the great privilege of attending 
at thy houſe, the Holy Spirit drew me, 
and my ſoul panted after God; and, ar 


times, felt ſweet converſe with the Lord. 


I truſt I can ſay, with ſome comfort and 
confidence, thou art a God hearing prayer, 
and a ſun and ſhield to thoſe who truſt in 
thee, O for the love of Chriſt to conſtrain 
me to every act of obedience! T heſe words 
have ſweetly affected, and I hope edified 
me, This is my beloved, and this is my 
friend.” 
14th, Thurſday. It is pleaſant and de- 
lightful, when the Lord afliſts and meets 
us in a duty, —Felt ſome nearneſs of ſpirit 
in morning retirement. My ſoul pants 
atter that conſtant reſting in, and enjoying 
God, 
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God, as a reconciled friend and father. Many 
things were ſaid in a friendly meeting heller 
day, very edifying. Dear Mr. B way 
very clole on exatnining our love to Jeſus, 
in three particulars: If we loved him, ve 
ſhould often Shin of him, taik of him, and 
talk to bim. O bleſſed attainment, to find 
the pleaſure and power of religion, to fix 
and fell the affections! Happy, happy 
ſhould | be, could I ſay, I always, or oftener, 
found it fo! But, though I do not pant 
after earthly delights and enjoyments, yet! 
am heavy in the peaceful pleaſant ways of 
religion; not feeling the glorious truths ol 
ſalvation. And, what is criminal in 2 
rational being, and an enlightened mind; 
when I queſtion my ſoul, what the ſubjects 
of its thoughts are, I can hardly tell: if 1 
may exprels it, there ſeems a chaos or 
ſtupid inſenlibility, when every thing in 
nature, and around me, is a topic for medi- 
tation. O for a fixed and ſteady ſpirit, 
that I may ever wonder and adore! I de- 
fire to adore a kind Providence, in receiving 
no injury from anear danger in walking the 
ſtreets; and for the meaſure of health en- 
Joyed for theſe ſix weeks paſt, and for family 
mercies. 

Jan. 16. Saturday. More delight in the 
bleſſed way of religion. Found much edi— 
fication in reading Doctor Owen on Indwell- 


ing 
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ing Sin in the Heart of a Believer. I hope 
to cad 1t often, that I may tranſcribe it on 


my memory, and note the many uſeful 
remarks contained in it. in weeks and 


months paſſed, I pleaded that thou wouldeſt, 


as a God hearing prayer, direct how to uſe 


and not abuſe, a lawful! thing, as ſeveral 


| circumſtances rendered it diitcult to act. 


would now ſing hallelujahs! and take en- 
couragement to come with greater boldneſs 


in the name of the dear Redeemer, as in- 
inte Wiſdom has fo graciouſly guided me 
in this matter My health is drooping, 


Lord, give me patience ! 


Jan. 19. Tueſday, Very indifferent in 


; bealth; and find it extremely difficult to 
think of diſſolution undiſmayed. O the 


great and bleſſed attainment, to be cheerful 


and reſigned in a declining ſtate ! 


In every trouble, ſharp and ſtrong, 
My ſoul to Jelus flees. 


| I ſay, with ſeeming fervency, h well be 


done; but when, O God, thou art accom- 
pliſhing that will, how doth my ſoul com- 
plain, and tremble before thee A little 
hope, bleſſed be God for it! 

Jan. 25. Monday. I cannot truſt the 
Lord ina dark hour. To depend on his 
oath, without ſenſible enjoyment, in a violent 

temptation, 
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temptation, or a diſtreſſing day, is an at. 
tainment 1 little know. I here is no human 
probability, that my diſorder will ever be 
removed. O bleſt Redeemer, if it is thy plex. 
ſure and appointment, to walte my lik 
through a pining fickneſs, give faith and 
patience : impart but thy love and preſence, 
and then I think I can daily ſmile, yes, 
rejoice, 


I cannot bear thy abſence, Lord, 

My life expires, if thou depart ; 

Be thou, my heart, ſtill near my God, 
And thou, my God, be near my heart. 


Warr, 


Parted with a dear child this week, which 
made me very low. Many anxious care: 
J felt diſturb and diſtreſs me, When ſhall 
J learn to be careful for nothing, but, by 
prayer and ſupplication, make my requeſt 
known unto God with thankſgiving! Blek 
the Lord, O my foul, and all that is within 
me adore and magnify his holy name, for 
the continuance of his gracious Providence 
over us, and hourly mercies. My eyes are up 
unto thee, O Lord, for direction in matters 
of great importance. 

Jan. 28. Thurſday, A gracious inter- 
poſition on Tueſday evening, ought to 
make me thankful, and teach me to com- 
mit myſelf, and all events, to the LS 
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with greater confidence, Juſt at the hour 
of refl, an alarm of thieves ſurpriſed us ; 
but on the general ſtir they went off. If ſo 
great is this mercy, to ſleep in peace from 
night to night, how ſhould the conſtant, 
daily and hourly mercies of the Lord, both 
ſpiritual and temporal, affect and humble!— 
Heard a moſt er couraging diſcourſe from 
dear Mr, B——, Every one, he ſaid, 
thought 1t was ſinful to be paſſionate, and 
if committed; 
but alas! few of you think it ſinful, exceed- 
inzly ſinful in the ſight of God, to be un- 
believing. You all think it is a duty to 
pray, and many of you are very punctual in 
this, but think it is not your dut io elicve. 
O, g ve yourſelf up much to meditate on 
beli. ving ; and, while you are encouraging 
your Own hives: look up, and cry, Lord. 
increaſe our faith! I felt many remarks he 
made, ſweet and cheering to my ſpirits, and 
my ſoul panted aſter the bleſſings : but, O, 
it is hard co truſt in a dark hour ;—Lord, 
ep 
Feb. 4. Thurſday. I deſire to be thank- 
ful, that I pant for a cloſer walk with Jeſus, 
and a more conſtant reſting in him, and 
receiving from him. Though, at times, 
this week, I have been dead, dark and aw- 
fully indifferent to ſacred things; yet, bleſ- 
led be the Lord, I am taught to go ſimply 
unto 
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unto the Throne of Grate, and plead th 1 we 
| merits, blood, and righteouſneſs of the den preſe 
Immanuel for ſancti fication, as well as juſt. F. 
fication; an my foul hath been quickenei of G 
indeed. I find it is the only way to gain aliff perp 
ſupply. O that precious promiſe | Chrit and 
is made unto us wiſdom, righteouſneſs, ſanc. ] ſatisf 
tification, and eternal redemption.—Heardſ more 
Mr. B— out of Pſalms, on David's being care 
brought low, and the Lord's raiſing him up hono 
againz when he made thele very juſt re. In a 
marks: The Chriſtian likes to keep the Lord's my t 
© ſtimonies, but it is in his own way; as for meel 
inſtance, for having patience, without tribu-· God 
lation; meckneſs, without provocation; recol 
ſelf-denial, without the croſs ; and ſimplicity, not 
without the furnace. need 
Feb. 9, 1779. I deſire to be thankful for and 
ſome tattes of divine love, which make me tollo 
pant after more; but have not yet learned gran! 
the holy art of converſing with the Lord all me, 
the day long. When in my family concerns my 
if attempt to repeat a hymn, thought, buſ I fpeab 
thought, hurries me away, before 1 have te- I nera! 
peated a few lines. O my God, while other milia 
are crying, Who will ſhew us any good ? let that 
me ever ſay, Lift thou up the light of h My 
countenance on me. Though | have theioun 
hourly trial of a weak conſtitution, yet Ir pi 
enjoy a multitude of mercies : eſpecially is] 
while I reflect on former ſcenes of diſtreſs, ſſ#arn 
= I would 
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| thelſf 1 would adore a gracious Providence for 
den preſent bleſſings. 

juſt. Friday, Feb. 12. I would note the mercy 
cenel of God, and take confidence in prayer. In 
ain 3 perplexity I looked to him for direction, 
- brit] and my thoughts ſeem fo guided that I am 
ſanc. I fatisfied in the matter. O, that I may be 
Jeard more diveſted of a deſire to cheriſh worldly 
being care and ſelfi ſn diſpoſitions, and aim at thy 
m up honour, and the real happineſs of others! 

ft re. In a cloſe diſpute with a perſon lately, felt 
. ord my temper warmer than is conſiſtent with a 
as for meek and quiet ſpicit, which in the ſight of 
tribu · ¶ God is of great price. In a ſhort time I 
ation recollected myſelf, and ſtood reproved for 
licity i not looking for ſtrength in the time of 
need; then ſhould 1 have clorified thy name, 
and have enjoyed peace. | profeſs to be a 
follower of the meek and Jowly Jeſus. Lord, 
grant this diſpoſition may be ſo implanted in 
me, that while I ſay I bear no evil againſt 
cerns, I my opponent, attention and reſpe& may 
, buſyMipeak affeftion! —— Wedneſday was the ge- 
ve re- neral faſt. My ſoul felt a neceſſity for hu- 
other miliation before the Lord, but did not feel 
1? let that brokenneſs of ſpirit I laboured after. 
of My foul pleaded for the forgiveneſs of fins 
„e the found among us, whether national, family, 
yet [or knee May the Lord hear and ſpare 
ecially his people! Let the preſent public diſtreſs 
iſtreſs, alarm the daring, and awaken profeſſors to 
would F greater 
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greater watchfulneſs! Alas! what an amaz. 
Ing proof of the depravity of my heart, when 
my ſpirit flagged in the cloſe attention te. 
quired this day to holy things! Lord, | 
Yong for an hourly renovation, that I may 
ſo reſt in and enjoy the bleſſed Jeſus, as to 
find nothing ſatisfies but him! He ought 
to have the pre-eminence ; not to be divided 
with other things, but to be all 1n all. 

Monday, Feb. 15, Felt the word more 
ſweet and refreſhing on the Saturday, than 
on the Sabbath; but my ſoul was kept 
breathing after what was treaſured up in 
Jeſus. I am led, from bleſt experience, to 
bring my empty pitcher to the fountain, 
and wait the filling ; believing he will come, 
and not tarry. O for more light, life and 
liberty, that I may be more „ Pe from 


the world, and guarded againſt an abuſe of 


any lawful enjoyment! 
Saturday, Feb 20. The various mercies 
of another week demand a ſong of praiſe; 
but more particularly the ſpiritual bleſſings 
enjoyed in public and private duties. O! the 
ſweet taſtes of redeeming love make me 
cheerfully commend my body, ſoul, and 
ſpirit, into thy hands, O God, and earneſtly 
implore I may be entirely devoted to thy 
will and pleaſure in all things! May my life 
be hid with Chriſt in God! then ſhall | Jive 
to thee, What a myſtery there 1s in an 
an 
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and how long is the Chriſtian learning the 
| glorious liberty of coming vile and weak 
re. for every needed bleſſing purchaſed by the 
d, I blood of Chriſt! How plating to ener 
may within the veil by faith, to plead this atone— 
s to ment, and to reſt in Jeſus! Would note an 
ught excellent remark of Mr. B. 'S, which 
1ded i was, Not to refuſe a promiſe becauſe it is 
not immediately ſealed by the Spirit; but 
more plead it before the Lord till he accompliſh 
than it, and wait the Lord's time, he Will not 
kept I diſappoint your hope!“ 

p in Monday, Feb. 22. Yeſterday found my 


e, o foul very heavy, not that ſweetneſs in public 
ntain, WW and private which] have experienced. Lord, 
dome, N awaken my drowly ſpirit, that 1 may enjoy 
e and thee as a preſent portion ! Was ſtruele with 


from 
uſe of thoughts, when vπνary 3 conſtant on 
{crious things, are the beſt proof of our ſin- 


cerity in religion. If carthly, it fully indi- 


Jercies 


Traife ; ¶ cates we are carnal ; it heavenly, that we are 
eſſing really ſpiritual : not a paſſing bought, but 
O the what are our bourly hong Rs, is the crite- 


ge me r10n,? 
|, and Thurſday, I deſire to be thankful for 


rneſtijſ more liberty in the way to Zion. Thoſe 


to thy words of our Lord's have, I truſt, been uſe- 
my lie ful to me, hai will it prefit a man if he 
1 1 live 22/7 he whole world, and loſe his own ſoul ? 
faith The vanity of all earthly purſuits is evidently 

and 1 dilplayed 


a remark of Dr. Owen's, ©* That our 
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diſplayed in them: for with the utmoſt dil. 
gence and anxiety I can never graſp a thou. 
ſandth part of the riches of the place in which 
I live, much leſs the treaſures of the globe, 
Then may J, as a ſtranger and a pilgrim, re. 


ceive the gifts of Providence with moderate 


joy and humble thankfulneſs! and, in the 
ſphere of action the Lord has fixed me, may 
I be diligent, that I may have much time for 
retirement and ſelf-examination ! Make me 
a bleſſing to the young ones of this houſe! 


May I ever conſult their real happineſs in 


every view; and, with reproof or correction, 
mingle affection and forbearance ! Lord, 
teach me to live on that ſtrength and power 
treaſured up in Jeſus, that I may live to thee! 


I defire to feel the higheſt gratitude for an 


interpoſition of Providence. My health 
very indifferent, Lord, through the light 
of thy countenance, enable me to rejoice in 
tribulation. TY 
Saturday, Feb. 27. It ſeems the pleaſure 


of the Lord to continue the affliction 0 
daily ſickneſs; and in imagination I nov 


walk among the tombs, and penlively fit 
looking into my grave; but while I look 
beneath and ſhudder at diſſolution, being 
ſenſible it is an awful thing to exchange 
worlds, O that I could, by an eye of faith, 
look upwards and view the Saviour as Mm) 


advocate and friend! It is extremely diff 


cult 
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dil. cult to truſt the Lord in an hour of dark- 
hou- MW neſs. Bleſſed God! reveal the Saviour in 
hich all the glory of his mediatorial office; and 
lobe. may the holy Spirit ſhed his love abroad in 
, re my heart! My apprehenſions of diſſolution, 
erat: both in a natural and ſpiritual view, are 
the frequently ſo extremely diſtreſſing, that 
may ſhould I cloſe my eyes in peace and joy, 
e for every beholder would view as great a miracle 
e me as ever Chriſt performed on earth. O, the 
ouſe! WW dread and fear that I am only a profeſſor, with 


ſs in ſo much appearance and fo little religion, 
tion, makes me tremble! Lord, ſearch and try 
Lord, me; and, if I am thine, hide pride from 
wa my eyes, and ſhine on thy own work! 
thee! Rememb.r my ſoul in trouble; and be my 
for an ftrong habitation, whereunto 1 may conti- 
health nually reſort! = - 
light Friday, March 5. My health better, and 
ice u my ſpirits rather revived, becauſe death 


| appears not quite ſo near. O my God, 


eaſureſÞ} make me willing and ready to depart, that 


on oi 1 may rather invite than ſhrink from its em- 
1 no brace! I truſt I have practically believed the 
ely ſit impoſſibility of unmixed delight beneath the 
look love of Jeſus. It is his moſt precious love 


being my ſoul is now labouring after, as a ſatisfac- 

change tion to my moſt raiſed imagination of bliſs, 
f faith, ſ How delightful are thoſe ſeaſons, which TI 
as m think I am not unacquainted with, when I 
y diff. enjoy the bleſſings of Providence, and am 
cul F 2 0 
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1477 
ſo far from reſting in them, that I am there. 
by led with pleaſure to reflect on the far ſu. 
perior gifts of grace and glory! I feel a far 
greater deadneſs to and ſeparation from the 
world and all its lawful enjoy ments, than | 
have experienced a Jong time. Lord, en- 
creaſe it, and help me to ay, from bleſſed 
experience, 


My God, my Portion, and my Li 
My everlaſting All; 

I've none but thee, in Heaven above, 
Or on this earthly ball! 


"tes: March 8. Enjoyed nearne 
to God, and delight in Re” through the 
duties of the laſt fabbath. The word was 
edifying, and prayer refreſning. In private 
was for a ſhort time quite overwhelmed, lelt 
I ſhould be enſnared in a temptation, under 
which I had ſuffered very ſeverely for above 
four years, and ſometimes (till feel, which was, 
© that the decrees of God neceſſitate men to 
ſin.“ Horrid temptation! But I deſire to 
bleſs the Lord, I felt myſelf extricated by 
being referred to {ime remarks on a ſimilat 
ſubject in Mr. T—'s works. Bleſſed God, 
ever teach and enable me ſubmiſſively to 
adore what I cannot fathom ; and ever pay 
greater regard to what thou ſpeakeſt in thy 
word, than what I think; and make daily 
experience a powerful teacher! 


Thurſday, 
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Thurſday, March 11. Yeſterday my 


mind and ſpirit were deeply engaged in 
work: after a ſhort reflection, felt great 
8 diſappointment, as it had robbed me of the 
E ſweetneſs of ſpiritual thoughts and conv:-rie. 
Went to the houſe of God with ſuch a view 
of the vanity of lite, and the impoſſibility 


that any thing beneath the love of Jeſus could 


ever ſatisfy an immortal foul, that truly my 
ſoul waited on the Lord, and panted tor his 


preſence z and the word was fo precious and 


: ſuitable, that | was aſhamed and diſtreſſed. 
I could fo paſs the day in tolling for the 
bread that periſheth. 


Thurſday, March 8. Ah! whither ſhall. 


| my ſpirit fly, in the depth of diſtreſs I am. 
| now in, from ſome horrid remptatiun! My 
| ſoul is troubled within me, and my tender, 
conſtitution feels the ſhock ! Lord, appear 
| for me! 
| weight of affliction n thee! 


| look up, and would caſt this 


March 25. Bleſs the Lord, O my Hul, 


and all that is within me bleſs his holy name. 


In ſorrow and diffreſs I ſought wupport and 


| deliverance from the Lord, and he has heard 


the breathing of my ſoul: he has reſcued 
me from Satanic rage, ſtrengthened my con- 


| lidence, and in a great meaſure ſpoken peace 


to my ſoul. And ſhall I doubt and tremble 
again? Rather teach and aſſiſt me to ſay, 
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In every trouble, ſharp and ſtrong, 
1 ſoul to Jeſus flies; 
e is firm in hy 
hen ſwelling billows riſe! 


How Ii important and preciqus is the atone- 
ment of the dear Imm:nuel! In my late 
diſtreſs theſe words were ſweet and reviving: 
If any man jin, we hate an advocate with the 
Father, Jeſus Chriſt the righteous. Be thank- 
ful, O my foul, for many daily mercies; 


but above all theſe, for the death of Jeſus, 


[During the next ſixteen days ſhe acknow- 
ledged, that though fo lately refreſhed and 
delivered by the power of faith and diſplays 
of love, yet ſhe Gn great deadneſs under 
the word, and barrenneſs in general. How- 
ever, ſhe felt no attachment to the vain amule- 
ments the world could afford, nor reſting in 
created bliſs ; but greatly lamented that her 
heart did not kindle into ſacred zeal, when 
hearing or reading the precious truths of 
God's word. At times ſhe obſerved, that 
even when ſurrounded with mercies, the ap- 
pearance of a ſmall croſs raiſed a murmur in 
her breaſt. This view led her again to the 
fountain of living waters for grace to ſup⸗ 
port and ſanctify her. 


Saturday, April 10. Bleſſed be the Lord 
for ſome ſweet taſtes of redeeming love, 
which 
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which have a little ſoftened my heart, and 
darkened all created bliſs, I am more taught 
by bleſt experience to come wret-hed and 
naked to be clothed and purified, and to 
wait believing though the Lord ſhould tarry. 


ol | 
ics dare not alk for any temporal comfort with 
>. anxious deſire, nor yet invite trials: the one 
„ might lead me from thy love by exaltation, 
k. and the other tempt me to deſpair or dif- 
s: ontent. 
7 [ 
— Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 

Pilgrim thro' this barren land; 
W. I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
nd Lead me by thy powerful hand : 

B Bread of Heaven, Bread of Heaven, 
2 | Feed me, till I want no more. 

er | | 


w- Suurday, April 17. I deſire to be thank- 
ful for the tendereſt care and affection from 
the dear partner of my life. As means are 


in 
her {Webout to be uſed for the re- eſtabliſhment of 
nen my health, F would look up for a bleſſing. 
of think it is with the utmolt ſincerity I de- 
hat Nelare, as in the preſence of Jehovah, that if 
ap- the return of my health is but to behold 
- in nd admire the vanity of earth, I would: 
the Þmplore, that every means to be uſed might 
up- {prove ineffectual. I prefer a weak and lan · 
uiid flate of body every hour of my life, 
with the preſence of the Lord, to any 
ord Narthly bliſs. TEC 
ve, „ 
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What empty things are all the Kkies, 

And this inferior clod! 

There's nothing here deſerves my joys, 
'There's money like my God. 


How vain a toy is glittering wealth, 
If once compar'd to thee ! 

Or what my ſafety, or my health, 
Or all my friends to me 3 


[From Monday the 5 of April to May 
the 3d, her declining health was ſuch a trial, 
that had not the welfare of the family per- 
plexed on the one hand, and the power « 
unbelief on the other, the would have wiſhed 
to fly away and be at reſt. Her ſoul ſought 
not after the painted joys of the world, fo 
ſhe was crucified to it, and the ward to 
her: but at times ſhe feared, that if healti 
returned, ſhe ſhould be overcome with for: 
mality in religion, and the vanity of the 
world. On being permitted to begin tht 
month, ſhe was filled with gratitude for the 
ample proviſion God had made for her, and 
requeſted that no more might be given that 


he would ſanctify.] 


Saturday, May 8. A week of much tril 

Greatly indiſpoſed and much perplexed 

about leaving the family; yet truſt at time 

felt ſecret and ſweet ſupport, though oftel 

overwhelmed with the thoughts of difſolv 

tion. Unleſs the Lord pleaſes to bleſs tit 
mea 
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means now about to be made uſe of, or ſome 
other, I cannot rationally expect the conti- 
E nuance of life but a ſhort time. And when- 
E ever I view Jordan, how do I tremble and 
ſaint, being afraid to launch away! O when 
will the day dawn, and the ſun fo ſhine as 
to ſcatter all miſts and clouds, that I may 
view the heavenly Canaan as my inheritance! 
God willing, we ſer off for Bath next Mon- 
day. May the Lord preſerve us in our per- 
| ſons, and bleſs us in our fouls; and kindly 
watch over our family in our abſence! I 
feel great ſatisfaction in committing them 
to the care and pity of my heavenly Father. 
And in my preſent declining health I deſire, 
| with the greateſt ſolemnity and ſincerity, to 
commit myſelt into the arms of the Lord. 
If infinite Wiſdom ſees it beſt to remove me 
| irom this world of fin and woe, may his 
powerful arm ſupport, and his gracious love 
| bleſs me, and it is enough! It is true 1 
| mourn, I tremble, and almoſt deſpair when: 


fear l am near the grave; but thy preſence, 


dear Immanuel, can make me rejoice in tri- 
| bulation and triumph in diſſolution. 
| pare me for thy will, and let that will be 
done! Life is deſirable, were it the will of 


Pre- 


the Lord, for the fake of the dear family 
whom 1 moſt ſincerely and tenderly love. 
But the Lord can provide for them far be- 
yond my moſt raiſed wiſhes or utmoſt endea- 

8  VOUIS, 
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vours. If this ſhould be the laſt ſeaſon in my 


private retirement, I deſire to note that, tho 
ſomerimes I have found the road of religion 
very thorny and diſtreſſing, yet at others, ſe 
gales of divine conſolation have 
ſo refreſhed and animated my ſoul, that the 
effects are a cheerful and ſincere reſignation 
of the world, and a panting after that de. 


the bleſſed 


lightful communion with God, which tongue 


can never deſcribe. Unbelief indeed gives 
me ſome ſorrowful thoughts; but there is 2 
ſecret hope, that I would not reſign for all 
the riches and grandeur of ten thouſand 


worlds. 


Let others ſtretch their arms like ſeas, 
And graſp in all the ſhore; 

Grant me the viſits of thy Face, 
And I deſire no more, 


Monday, May 10, ſhe ſet off for Bath 
in very great weakneſs of body and diſtreſs 
of mind, and was wonderfully carried thro'Þ 
the fatigues of the firſt day's journey. God 
now vailed all happineſs in the creatures, by 


keeping her on the verge of the grave. 
Parting with the family was indeed a ſevere 
trial to her ; but ſhe was ſoon reſigned to the 
will of God, and derived much encourage» 
ment from that promiſe, As thy day is, /0 
ſpall thy ſtrengib be. During the journey 


(which they completed in three days) * 
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| ſoul was ſometimes towering beyond the 
| ſkies, by adoring a glorious Creator in every 
plant and flower; at others, ſinking very 
| low through weakneſs of body and a degree 
of melancholy.] 5 


Mond ay, May 7. Find it very difficult 


to keep my heart live'y through a whole 
ſabbith. If one ordinance quickens, I chill 


in the next. I have juſt reaſon to pray, 
Waſh me in the blood of the Lamb, and 
clothe me in his righteouſneſs! My ſoul too 
often cleaveth to the duſt: Lord, quicken 
me, according to thy word ! 

Thurſday, May 20. Bleſſed be God for 
ſome liberty in retirement. I aſk not for 
the world, nor any of its vain enjoyments. 
I find more ſubſtantial peace in the narrow, 
but bleſſed path of religion. Met with a 
trial which has a tendency to confirm this 
real fact, that the ciſtern is broken, and can 
hold no water. O, to live near the fountain, 
that every diſappointment may be endured 
with patience and reſignation ! 

Friday, May 28. No appearance of the 
eſtabliſhment of my health. O, for the wings 
of a dove, to flee away and be at reſt! I am 
weary of the world. Il am weary of fin. 


What a bliſsful day muſt that be, which in- 


troduces the Chriſtian to all the ſhining 
hoſts; and to experience all the powers of 
the 
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the ſoul ſo gloriouſly renewed, that it will | © 
ſing for ever, without wearineſs or fatigue! exe 
But how doth nature ſhudder at the paſ- WW mu 
ſag oe! | 4 of 1 
S ove 
Now timorous mortals ſtart and ſhrink, tur 

To croſs this narrow ſea; 4 
And linger ſhiv'ring on the brink, 1 
And fear to launch away. | flo 
J PO. 
Nothing but the prevailing and peaceful WW # _ 
voice of unciouded {aith can make the ſoul WW fea 
willing to depart, nay to rejoice in diſſolu- ke 
tion. Unbelief makes us hug our burden- the 
ſome chains, and wait and hope tor ſtronger pli 
faith. {a 
Monday, May 31. Found liberty and an 
ſweetneſs in drawing nigh to God, in the pr 
former part of the ſabbath; but both my ſu 
body and ſoul were languid in the evening. on 
No intimation reſpecting our children. bl 
Lord, I commit them and myſelf to ce 
thee. IF” 
Monday, June 7. This morning heard m 
of the gracious protection of a kind Provi- m 
dence over our children. Heard of ſeveral 1 th 
very affecting providences, but yet thou d 
hourly watcheſt over us and ours. I am fr 
a ſudject of fin and ſorrow ; but have a 1 . 
determination of heart, if I periſh, that 11 n. 


will periſh looking to and pleading the h 
name of Jeſus. 3 


Monday, 


9. MRS. ARABELLA DAVIES 111 
vill Monday, June 14. A week of much 
je! exerciſe; and yet I truſt 1 have experienced 
af. much of the ſecret and all- powerful ſupport 
of my gracious God and Redeemer. Being 
overwhelmed and perplexed with ſome mix- 
ture of inſincerity in my conduct, conſcience 
and Satanic temptations began to enter as a 
flood; when 1 inſtantly flew to the pity and 
| power of the Lord through Chriſt. There 
ful 75 forgiveneſs with thee that thou mayeſt be 
oul WW feared, and ſimilar paſſages of ſcripture, 
lu- kept my foul from utter deſpair. Gut of 
en- the depibs I cried, and the Lord beard my ſup- 
ger WW plication, Grief and hurry abated when J 
JW faw relief offered through the atonement 
and and Chriſt, with all his fulneſs, was very 
precious. From ſuch ſeaſons of fin and 
ſufferings on my fide, and love and power 
on the Lord's, I would learn to walk hum 
bly, watchfully, and thankfully. It is moſt 
certainly true, the L.ord will chaſten, though 
not deſtroy for fin. And is it nothing, O 
my ſoul, to be hunted as a partridge on the 
mountains by Satan ? Is it nothing to grieve 
the Spirit of God, and cauſe him to with- 
draw the light of his countenance ? But 
from renewed experience of the efficacy and 
value of the Redeemer's blood and righteouſ- 
_ neſs, I would depend on him alone, prize 
him, rejoice in him, and live to his glory. 
Bleſſed 
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Bleſſed be the Lord for his watchful care 


over our family in our abſence ! 


Monday, June 21. This morning's poſt 


brought us the news of the ſudden indifpo- 
 fition of one of our young ones. Ah, Lord! 
it is no wonder that thou now viliteſt us; 


but the mercy is, that thou haſt ſpared us ſo 


long! Whether thy afflicting rod is on us 


for a ſhort or a long time, may it work the 


peaceable fruits of righteouſneſs! As youth 
in their vigour and cheertulnefs are apt to put 
death and its awful conſequences at a vaſt 


diſtance, O, grant that the preſent diſpenſa- 


tion of thy providence may appear to be in 
love and mercy, by teaching him the im- 
portance and neceflity of a real change of 
heart, to delight in the Lord as his only 
portion, and to truſt in a crucified and riſen 
Redeemer! Then, though the chaſtiſement 
be painful, it will prove advantageous 
Wedneſday, June 23. After ſix weeks 
mercies in Bath, Providence now calls me 
to leave the healing ſtreams. While I bid 


adieu to the ſalutary waters, I defire to com- 


mit my future hours, with all the changing 
ſcenes of lite, to the wiſe diſpoſal of a gra- 
cious God. Sicknels, with all its attendant 
weaknels, is far from being plcaling ; but 
by thy preſence, and the felt ſenſe of thy 
love, I cheerfully ſay, 7 hy will be done! 

a JTueſday, 


ciſpu 
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| that \ 
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Tueſday, June 29. The Lord graciouſly 
ost breſerved us in our journey, and brought us 
Ito our habitation laſt Saturday. O, for a 
al thankful heart for the numerous mercies 


: 60d favours us with! Have been wonder - 
1 | fully ſupported under the late diſpenſation 
: of Providence; though returned to ſickneſs, 
by and that ſickneſs a fever, yet, bleſſed be God! 
hs my apprehenſions of ſo diſtreſſing a difor- 
$6 der, which | had often felt, vaniſhed, and I 


Q had ſtrength and ſpirits beyond expectation. 
o, the power and pleafure of religion, when 


1 the ſupports of a gracious God realize the 
n truth of thoſe promiſes, Whoſo truſteth in 
2 Lhe Lord, ſhall not be confounded; and, As 
g 1% day is, ſo ſhall thy frrength " ws his laſt 
uy {promiſe I have pleaded in the day of trial; 
= and, through mercy, my hope has not been 


[ciſappointed. 
bs | Friday, July 2. Some trying diſpenſa- 


diſpute, and to whoſe diſpenſations I deſire 
[cheerfully to ſubmit. I would approve of 
that which ] cannot ſay is pleaſing to nature, 
knowing that a juſt and holy God cannot 
but do right. O bleſſed God! my ſoul 
with joy and ecſtaſy commits all its concerns 
to thee, hearing thy moſt bleſſed invitation, 
Commit thy way to the Lord, and he ſhall bring 
> i to paſs. Felt ſome delightful hours lately 
in 


tions, yet a wiſe and gracious Providence, 
: 0 [whoſe unſearchable government I] dare not 


R Wa... © : \ 22 > Dr 4 ” -_ p _ 88 2 * . 
7 A £ , 5 5 „ ; _— ” 5 n 1 ' * a , * _ n 
ꝶ—— Q — . ‚—«—³ ene, adn * * TEE e * . nnn. ds a ee] l ; ES : 0-3 4 A 
4 C —— —̃ 2 ů ů — ——˙ —— "py = — — \ — A Is ub 9+ r ney + 4 a 5 ” 3 ” bo —_ — > — — - Lt bo; * . — * 2 ne 5 roo AS oo 


7. OS THE DIARY OF 


(1779, 


in private, confidently believing that when 


brought near to the Father through Jclus, 


1o that we rejoice in him as our portion and 


our all, any, or every ſtate muſt be happy 


to us; nay, the ſummit of bliſs on earth. 


Met with a very ſore trial yeſterday; and 


though, I think, my temper was really un-. 
diſturbed, and I was enabled to adore the 
Lord for imparting ſo many mercies with 
my afflictions, yet real grief almoſt overcame 


my weak and tender conſtitution. 


Wedneſday, July 7. Many mercies lately . 
received, demand a ſong of praiſe. Our ſon 


1s recovered, and many diſcoveries of a kind 
Providence in the late diſpenſation. For theſe 
ſeveral days have enjoyed great nearneſs and 
ſweetneſs in approaching to the Lord in pub- 
lic and private duties. The whole world has 
been as it were veiled, and no delights but 
thoſe which flow from religion could make 
me happy. 


What empty things are all the ſkies, 
And this inferior clod! 
Thus nothing here deſerves my joys, 


'There's nothing like my Gd. Warr, | 


My peace and joy have been very great: 
yet while the grateful tear has fallen from 


my eye, my heart has been watchful, leſt! 


ſhould leave the Lord; fo that I have truly 
rejoiced with trembling. The pleaſure that 


reſults 
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E reſults from viewing a God of love through 
areconciled Redeemer, makes me importune 
vith thee, O bleſſed God, that I may be ſo 
E corrected by thy love, and led by thy pro- 
vidence, as ever to feel an emptineſs in 
created good: and, as the hart panteth after 
8 the water brooks, ſo may my ſoul pant after 
8 thee ! | 


[This happy frame did not continue long; 


| ſor the next week her affections ſeemed frozen, 
and ſhe felt lifeleſs formality, and the heat of 
the weather ſo much debilitated her body that 
| ſhe ſunk into a degree of melancholy. In the 
following week her happineſs returned, and 
| ſhe could ſay, Whom have I in heaven but 
bee? and there is none upon earth I deſire beſide 
ther: but at the ſame time complained that 
| with theſe views, ſhe ſhould be fo variable 
| and inconſiſtent, in not winging heavenward 
| every hour. In this week ſhe was much 
pleaſed and refreſhed by hearing Mr. A—. 
| He very affe ctionately warned the people 
| againſt the beginnings of declenſions. Sa- 


tan's grand deſign, he ſaid, was to hinder in 


duty, and then tempt to negle& duty. He 


then urged his hearers to examine, if fallen, 


| What was the firſt ſtep that brought on dark- 


neſs; and if, on the ſincereſt ſearch, the ſoul 


could not be certain how deadneſs com- 
menced, 


En MY Sal” 
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menced, the beſt way was in the preſent 
hour to fight againſt every ſin.] 


Wedneſday, July 28. Bleſſed be the 
Lord, I find great peace and encourage ment 
in walking the narrow path. The Lord 
has appointed a way, and he will bleſs in it, 
O my ſoul! never expect the rewards of 
grace, without the work of grace within, 
The Lord gives both, and they ſtand or 
fall together. O for more zeal, delight, 
and liberty i in his ways! I find that pleading 
the name and righteouſneſs cf Jeſus is pre- 
cious and ſoul- quicken ng; it is the only 
way to get grace and krep grace. My 
health is daily better. Lord, it thou length: 
eneſt out my ſpan, bleſs and guide me 
through life. 
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A guilty, weak, and helpleſs worm, 
On thy kind arms I fall; 


Be thou my Strength and Righteouſneſs, 
My Jeſus and my All ! | 


Thurſday, Aug. 5. Let my foul rejoice 
in God my Saviour, and all that is within 
me bleſs his holy name! Truly bleſſed are 
thoſe whole God is the Lord! In general, 


this week I have experienced ſweet and 
great enlargement in the way to Zion. | 
rejoice with trembling; for while I enjoy 
peace, I fear leſt I ſhould depart from Ga 
an 
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and be ſatisfied with an inferior good. O 
God, I implore a lanctified portion as the 
| greateſt bleſſing ! 
| Thurſday, Aug. 19. To pen down my 
experience from this day fortnight, is ſad 
and diſtreſſing! Alas! my ſou mourns 
after an abſent God; or 1 ſhould rather 
# fay, wiſhes for the light of his countenance : 
for even while | feel my miſery, a ſtrange 
ſtupor and ſupineneſs overwhelms me. 
This declenſion I think aroſe from two 
| ſources; firſt, from an interruption to my 
| general retirement and religious exerciſes; 
| and ſecondly, from not being ſo ſerious and 
| faithful in converſation as I _— 


I cannot bear thy abſence, Lord, 
My life expires if thou depart ; . 
Be 1 my ww ſtill near my God, 
And thou, my God, be near my heart, 


Thurſday y. Aug. 26. Have not expe- 


| rienced that conſtant life and liberty which 
| I have ſometimes enjoyed ; yet, bleſſed be 


God! it has been better with me than late ly. 
Felt very little pgwer or ſweetneſs under the 
word on the th, or in private, till near 


the cloſe of the day, when my ſoul being 


greatly enlarged, I triumphed in God my 
Saviour. This pleaſing change led me to 


reflect, that it is beſt to wait on God from 


duty to duty, ſighing and hoping; for 
when 
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when the King of glory enters, he cheer 
and ſatisfies the heart, and recompenſes far 
all our waiting moments. I mourn over 
remaining depravity, though ſurrounded 
with mercies. A few croſſes too often 
make me peeviſh; and though the flame i 
often ſmothered, yet it is again kindled. 
Thurſday, Sept. 9. I lament becauſe 
cannot feel hourly communion with the 
Lord. Though fully convinced that in it 
is true happineſs, yet I fear I am not ſuffi 
ciently watchful. The world doth not ſeem 
to allure me, nor is any created bliſs my 
portion; and yet it is ſtrange that the Lord 
poſſeſies no more of my thoughts, and that 
I am not fired with zeal for his glory. 0 
that in all the actions of my life I may pow- 
erfully feel the influence and import of 
thoſe words, Whether ye eat or drink, or 
whatever ye do, do all to the glory of God! 
On an impartial review, it appears that this 
week has not paſſed without ſome ſweet 
hours, which have been either interrupted 
by, or mingled with many wanderings. 


Why ſhould my fooliſh paſſions rove ? 
Where can ſuch ſweetneſs be, 

As I have taſted in thy love, 
As J ha ve found i in thee? 


[In her Diary from the gth to the 24th 
of September, ſhe gratefully acknowledges 
that 


24th 
dges 
that 


oppreſſes my ſpirits. 
knoweſt { have earneſtly, and I truſt ſin- 
| cerely, ſought thy direction. 
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that her health was ſomewhat better. In a 


great conflict, which almoſt overwhelmed 
| her, ſhe cried to the Lord and was an- 


ſwered The ſabbath was refreſhing to her, 


but ſhe did not poſſeſs the life and vigour 
| ſhe had experienced for ſome weeks paſt, 
| Still, however, ſhe earneſtly deſired to glo- 
| rify God in all ſhe thought, or ſaid, or did. 
| Peculiar circumſtances demanding the great- 
| eſt prudence and circumſpection, ſhe was 
| earneſt that God would guard and direct. ] 


Thurſday, Sept. 30. 1 ought to be deeply 


| humbled and walk devotedly, ſince God 
appoints eaſe and reſt from my complaint. 
It is a wonderful releaſe to this wearied 
frame. 
| over the prevailing thoughtleſſneſs of my 
mind, that I am not all ecſtaly and delight 


Conlidering the mercy, I mourn 


in the ways of God; that my diſpoſition is 


ever ruffled; and that I thirſt and aim not 
| more after advancing the glory of the dear 
Redeemer. 


O to love him more, and live 
more to him! 

Thurſday, Oct. 7. A matter of great 
importance, the inoculation of my little one, 
Eternal God, thou 


I aſk but to 


know thy will, and it is enough, I would 
| purſue duty, and leave events, In 9 8. 
and 
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and uncertainty, I look to thee for unerring 


wiſdom to guide me. O graciouſly appex o ; 
for the welfare of my dear child, firſt and 1 N 
principally to her ſoul, and then to het hoy 
body. if hi: 


© Thurſday, Oct. 14. [On this day ſe . © 
mourned that ſhe had not that conſtant BW ＋ 
meckneſs, which in the ſight of God is d 


great price. Many fears diſtreſſed her mind ¶ 1 
leſt ſhe ſhould uſe lawful things immode in t! 
rately; but God was pleaſed to mitigate het N _..., 

ſorrows, and ſhe could cheerfully ſay, I love an 

the name of Jeſus, I value his blood, and con 

deſire to be found in his righteouſneſs, May ing t 


this day's experience teach me to walk 
meekly, humbly and circumſpe&ly !] _ 


Saturday, Oct 30. Many mercies de- 
mand a life of praiſe. O, to love and live 
more like one who ſenſibly feels the world 
is crucified, and all things are but dung and 
dro's, in compariſon of the knowledge of 
_ Chriſt Jeſus the Lord! I truſt the Lord has 
enabled me to be more watchful over the 
ſudden impatience of my temper, which is 
more felt within than viſible to others. 
Some ſweet moments in the ways of God 
make me pant after greater enlargements 

and attainments. Bleſſed be God for rela- 
tive and perſonal mercies. The ca 
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Thurſday, Nov. 4. [The death of a 


neighbour was very affecting to her. The 
| thought of departing without triumphing 


in the bliſsful proſpect of eternal glory, 


greatly diſtreſſed her; yet ſhe was ſteadily 


travelling the narrow way ; ſometimes 


confliting with fear; at others, prevail- 


ing through hope. 


Friday, Nav: id... ee e 
poral mercies demand a ſong of praiſe and 


a life of thankſgiving. Bleſſed be God, 


the way of piety is deſired, and the things 
of my ſoul more panted after than the 


ſading, unſatisfying things of time and 


IpIritual bleſſings, I feel moſt thankful for 
temporal comforts. Lord, make me prize 
as well as implore ſpiritual mercies ! 
Had ſome converſation with one of God's 
hildren: though oppoſite in ſentiment, 


et in life and conduct ſo humble, zea- 


ous and devoted, that while I have much 
0 copy, I am taught to be candid. 
G Saturday, 


of my dear little-one greatly perplexes 
me: I am almoſt, or rather more per- 
ſuaded it is right, yet afraid. O that God 
may enable me to do it with compoſure, 
il his own appointment; or not permit me 
to engage in it, if contrary to his will! 


ſenſe. Yet while 1 ſeem moſt earneſt for 


ae 
— 


_— 


9 * . . * - ” 
. 3 * Im 4 5 2 « : 
; 22 Ih 2 2.2 _— * — d 4's vl 
> : 7 . , . : 1 ä , 
4 * 1 . * ves * 'p n — N 1 * 
4 2 4 mb ' = ae mn LY Los he * —— * 
% FT 3 — 5 wg OY, - 8 r . 0 r iy . 9 * 
A 2 I: ne ll +; : n 5 TNT ' — 
— y 3+ 25 ** 2 one > : a + a = 
n >: 8 K rr 
9 T 45 + : © Sa JR EY nas FF - 
n —. 


25 
* 


122 THE DIARY OF 11779. 


Saturday, Nov. 27. What I would 
much lament before the Lord is, that after 
believing views, earneſt breathings, and 
delight in duty, I ſo ſoon loſe the favour 
of ſpiritual things. The occupation of 
the day, or being ruffled in my temper, 
chills the divine warmth. 

Friday, Dec. 3. I would adore the 
goodneſs and power of the Lord, that {til 
graciouſly ſupports my weak ſpirit in this) d 
leaſon of trial, concerning the future wetter 
fare of our ſon. O that the Lord woul(Mels. 
mercifully guide and guard him, and di actio: 
rect us reſpecting him! „Cui 
Friday, Dec. 17. A week of ſeven 
trial and diſtreſs. O Lord, when tho 1! 
contendeſt with me, I tremble and {nk bleſſi 
before thee; fear, ſorrow, and the temp Witho 
tations of Satan have greatly overwhelm;Wrcat! 
ed me; and preſent perplexity is vent ou 
diſtrefling. None but the Lord knows t 
my ſorrows; none but the Lord can re thoug 
lieve me. I hav. 

Saturday, Dec. 26. The perplexii leſert 
of my ſpirit has been graciouſly mitigatedFv't ; 
This I eſteem as a great mercy, as diſtre | deſ 
lowers and weakens my body. Inſtead thu 
murmuring under thy chaſtening handÞons, 
may I be more deeply acquainted wüde vo 
my ſin and miſery, and thankful for evenſÞ"4 1 
mercy I enjoy ! Pe. 
ER ar 


little 
year 
well 
mon 
[der 

ſparc 
thee, 


1780 


79. 


Juld 
\fter 
and 


MRS. ARABELLA DAVIES. 1289 


1780. 
Jan. 1. There appears at times but 
little probability that I ſhall ſee another 
ou year. And yet the Lord can raiſe up, as 
n of vell as bring low: for this day twelve- 
wer month I was extremely ill, and my diſor- 
der encreaſing, and yet life hath been 
the ſpared. I would now commit myſelf to 
t il Mthee, O Lord, and leave every event to 
1 thisWiby diſpoſal. Sanctify every affliftion, and 
wel. Wiuitcr it not to produce ſtupor or peeviſh- 
„ou nes. How does unbelief rouſe ſin into 
id d- action! or, as Dr. Young ſays, 
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tho Thurſday, Jan. 20. I dare not aſk for 'Y 
1 an bleſings or croſſes; I can bear neither = 
tempvithout ſupporting grace. Have been F 
helm ercatly engaged in temporal matters; two 7 yl 
+ ver: our children going to ſchool; which vg 
knowÞ'2s too much ſwallowed up ſpiritual uy 


thoughts. The awful apprehenſion that 
I have never ſeen ſin in its ſinfulneſs and 


dan IK 


— — 


— 


plexii lelert, greatly hinders my walk and com- i 

tigatelfert; ſo chat between terrors prevailing, b. 
diſtre& deſpairing ſtupidity, and a fear of a de- 3 
ſtead 0 eitkul hope, my days and nights, at ſca- i q 
5 handſ$0ns, are weariſome and diſtreſſing. A [ 
ed wilfdervous complaint greatly aſſiſts my fears, 5 


and I believe encourages the enemy ; that 
"cre it not for ſome hope that the Lord 
bas appeared, and will appear, I ſhould 
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be completely wretched, and fink into 
deſperation. Thou knoweſt, O Lord, ny 
| preſent burdens; and my foul requelt 
that repoſing faith which will caſt them al 
on thee.—The dear children ſet off, God 
willing, to-morrow for N— . O that 
God may protett them by the way, and 
ſavingly bleſs them through the variou; 
privileges they will enjoy! And if we 
are never permitted to ſee them more in 
this world, may we meet cach other in 
the celeſtial regions of peace and joy! 
Feb. 3. Much perplexed in my thoughts 
concerning the ſtate of my ſoul—ſo little 
love to God, or glorifying Jeſus—ſuch 
deadneſs and hardneſs of heart, with dil 
treſſing temptations and bodily indiſpoſ- 
tion; that while I mourn and weep, ! 
hang down my head in ſorrow and dil 
treſs. Lord, what am 1? O ſearch and 
try me, and remember me with the favour 
thou beareſt unto thy choſen ! 

Friday, Feb. 11. Through all ny 
doubts and diſquietudes, I truft the Lord 
hears my cry, fupports under preſſures 
and graciouſly mitigates temptations. | 
am encouraged to commit myſelf and al 
my concerns into his hands; and am daily 
labouring to poſſeſs my ſoul in patience 
| through the day, let croſſes or bleſſing 
be my portion. But, alas! how dein 
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do I feel things, too trifling to mention, 


ing diſcompoſe and ruffle my temper, when I 
my | ought to be all love and thankfulneſs, 
ell; Ml ſeeing I am diſtinguiſhed from thouſands! 
1 al MW May I be enabled to look to Jeſus, and 
God not watch in my own ſtrength! I ever 
tha MW wiſh to remember this remark of Mr. 
and MW Shepherd's. He ſays, © It is a preſump- 


ve broken by evil works; and that the Holy 


re in Spirit will ſigh, not ſing, in that boſom 


er in whence corrupt diſpoſitions and paſſions 
break out: and though men in ſuch 


1ohts frames may ſeem to maintain the conſo- 


little lation of the Spirit, and not ſuſpect this 
ſuch MY hypocriſy, under pretence of truſting the 
\ dil. Lord's mercy; yet they cannot avoid 
poſ. condemnation with the world.” And 
p, I Dr. Ames ſpeaks of it as a thing by which 
dil. the peace of a wicked man may be diſtin- 
1 and MW guiſhed from the peace of a godly man; 
our that the peace of a wicked man continues, 
whether he performs the duties of piety 
mand righteouſneſs, or no; provided thoſe 
crimes are avoided that appear horrid to 
nature itlelf. 

Friday, Feb. 18. Many hours ſorrow 
through a diſtreſſing temptation ; but it 
has been mercifully mitigated this day, 
and yeſterday. 1 flee to Jeſus, and peur 
out all the ſorrows of my heart. O that 


G 3 I may 


tuous peace that is not interrupted or 


N — * — 
So » 2 a. N ; 
" ; 5 ; 1 ' LP => : 
A _—_— 30: = 2— , . 5 N K Si% a 7 * . E 1 ** * n 0 C - ? 
7 1 v e . * 4, n 3 q 5's — — 8 ** * „ wh ö * 4 \ * a. ** 2 WE: a a Bet * = 
1 #7, 17 3 * PE. 1 n * 4 > . % = > p 1 o * _ : F 9 1 *4 _ 8 Ln 
E 1 . by 1 * W. » * 


: 1 * > & . 2x7 ey - ' I * PS) 
j hy 2. WANGE 2-4 n EE, VC! PR * I 2 . e = 1 a OL ns 1s 22 8 - < 
+ We +) 1 N 3 » 2 * 5 AN. ne — — + — — . 
_ 47 e r * P 5 * 1 22 — mn 7 XL * 8 N oF 5 a Ws Tr = 4 2 3 FA — 2 
** OT, a Rr . 1 | ... = FS. + oe TE ED 
1 3 17 3 FT; # TY l — „. 1 + * 


Of 
M7; 


#5 
* 


2 
* 

Ss * 
2 

„ 
e . 
oY 5 

-* 

© 4 * 


2 


4 — —ê 955 05 
— * 7 ; : ” I 
» 2 2 . 
AS one e 
ACSC — Oy ag 
+, X . Fi . 


* . NN DS : Fr. * 
X — -- 22222 WS iis 1 
2 


. hs De IS 


a) <6: 4 er = x ” 
\ X *. — 1 fag — n 2. Pct 8 24% _— - A bd — — — 
1 *. L o n - l - ia 
EDITS IT 2 * r — ———— — Feen = \ 


— 
n 

vga — 
„ . -7 = 

oy 3 =, 9 * 


® 
% = 72 3 3 


I al — 


8 j 1 
n 9 FA I A 3 * 


— 


= 

— ——— 
ICT 
= COTE — 8 — = 


a Een in 
_ 


. - \ 


SEA, af OE. ns — es: . 
3 5 * * * 


126 THE DIARY OF [ 1580, 


I may learn the holy myſtery of faith and 
dependence on the Lord! Satan, or my 


unbelieving fears, ſuggeſt, that in a day d 


weakneſs of body or mind temptation 
ſhall be rouſed with redoubled power: 
and I find peace only in committing my. 
ſelf and every event unto the Lord, plead. 


ing that promile, As thy day is, ſo ſhall th 
ſtrength be. 


Friday, Feb. 25. Would admire the 
goodneſs of the Lord in delivering me 
from my late diſtreſſing and foreboding 


fears. O for more holy converſe with 


God! Deſcend, thou bleſſed Spirit, and 


take of the things of Chriſt, and revel 


them to my ſoul, that I may run without 
fainting. T would be thankful for the 
mealure of health and ſtrength I at pre. 
ſent enjoy; and remembering the exchange 
from wormwood and gall to peaceful days 
may I improve preſent enjoyments for ſpi. 
ritual improvement! 


Friday, March 10. [She longed to be 


more dead to the world and alive to God, 
eſpecially as ſhe expected a trying ſeaſon. 
One of the little-ones being taken ill 


though promiſing and attrafting, ſhe re- 
ſigned it to the Lord, and deſired that 


new covenant bleſſings might be colt 
ferred on her.) 
| Friday, 
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Friday, March 17. The hour ap- 
proaches, and the fears that aſfault me at 


times, are very deep and oppreſſive. I 
dare not look at death undiſmayed. 0 
| for faith in a trying hour! Too much bu- 
| ried I fear in family cares, I cannot over- 


come perplexing thought, and a fluggiſh— 


neſs in ſpirituals adds to my diſtreſs; yet 


blefled be God for much ſupport and 


many mercies! O may I be ready and 
willing to depart! Thou knoweſt JI am 


oo Often like an unbelieving Thomas. 


Friday, March 24. Bodily indiſpoſi- 


tion and many foreboding fears have 


cauſed me to droop; though, I truſt, not 


| quite to give up my ſhield. It is difficult, 


extremely difficult, to believe and tri- 


| unph, when heart and fleſh fail. Nothing 


hort of all-conquering faith can do it. 
Our mercies are great: O ſanttify all 
ihou art pleaſed to ſend! and in the midſt 
ol peace and plenty, let us prize and en- 
30% our ſpiritual privileges moſt. The 


| little-one is better, let her be thine early 
adoption! When J confider the glorious 
truths of thy word, it is amazing that I 


can be ſo ſluggiſh in the way to Zion. 
Lord, quicken me! 


April 12. Lord, help me to raiſe an 
Ebenezer, and let my life, which thou 


halt ſpared through the hour of nature's 


© 2p __ ſorrow, 
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1780 
ſorrow, be wholly devoted to thy glory! 
In this conhnement I have not been with. 
out my fears and conflicts; yet the Lord 
appeared for me. Many paſſages of the 
bleſſed word of God have been ſweet and 
encouraging to me. May continued ex- 
perience of the love and faithfulneſs of a 
covenant God confirm my hope, ſtrength. 
en my faith, and increaſe my love! And 
now, thou great and glorious God, with 
all ſolemnity, and I hope ſincerity, I would 
give up my dear babe to thee, earneſtly 
_entreating that thou wilt be his Father, 
Friend, and Portion. Early may he taſte 
of redeeming love, and rejoice in thy fa- 
vour; and may his whole life ſpeak thy 
praiſe! 555 
Wedneſday, April 19. O how difficult 
it is to live hourly on the Lord! and to 
evidence we are riſen with Jeſus, by hav. 
ing our affections fixed on the things 
above! I truſt my ſoul is panting, labour— 
ing, and pleading for this bleſt attainment; 
but I fall ſhort. May Jeſus make me a 
conqueror! Now I am baniſhed from thy 
houſe, make my heart thy dwelling! My 
heart has gained ſome compofure by re- 
fleeting that the will of the Lord ſhall be 
accompliſhed. O bleſſed God! help me 
ever to lay, Thy will be done! 
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| Thurſday, May 4. I would learn to 
| bring my cares and burdens, and caſt 
| them on the Lord. How ſweet and en- 
couraging 1s that paſſage of holy writ, 
| Call upon me in the day of trouble, I will 
| deliver thee, and thou 'ſhalt glorify me! 
O may a deep ſenſe of paſt mercies and 
| deliverances, and a preſent experience of 
| God's love and care, teach me ever to 
11a MY truſt him in a dark and ſtormy day! Keep 
Frm me in joyful communion with thyſelf, O 
IF | God, though it be by the way of the croſs! 
„I muſt till lean on that almighty arm 
nm which has brought me through the fire 
= and water. „„ Rn 
' Thurſday, May 18. Daily have been 
my trials lately, within and without; and 
row ſoul would adore thee, that thou haſt 
ſo gracioufly remembered ſuch a worm! 


ay It is matchleſs mercy! Though I have 
85 been exerciſed in the day, my nights 
on have been remarkably compoſed. 
de 4 Thou ſhedd'ſt ſoft ſlumbers on my eyes, 

thy In ſpite of all my foes; | 

My 1 wake, and I admire the grace 

OS {: 

re- That guarded my repoſe. . 
be 8 5 » * 

| by On Friday, with the Lord's permiſſion, 


we ſet off for Bath. My days and months, 
lince my laſt journey, have paſſed with 
far greater comfort, as my diſorder has 

G 5 been 
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been ſo marvellouſly mitigated. Thou 
haſt lightened the croſs; O ſandtify the 
_ reſtoration! Appoint that which is beſt 
for me! May wy life be hid with Chrif 
in God! and Jelus made to me wiſdom, 
righteouſneſs, ſanctification, and redemp- 
tion! Be pleaſed to journey with us! 
Sanctify every mercy, and return us with 
thy bleſſing! 0 

Saturday, May 25. Under the protec. 
tion of the God of all mercies, we arrived 
ſafe at Bath laſt Wedneſday. Several 
times we ſaw danger ncar, but did not fee 
it; as if the Almighty would viſibly diſplay 
to us our dependence, and his power. | 
truſt my foul is really dead to earth, and 
riſen with the Saviour. Sometimes, in— 
deed, I ſeem to be weary of life, in an 
unbecoming way. Have lately felt too 
much the working of a depraved nature 
in inward fretfulneſs. Lord, I plead thy 
promiſe, that ſin ſhall not have dominion, 
What cauſe have I for thankfulnels' 
What depths of perplexity have I been 
delivered from! My foul has fled for re- 
fuge to thy arms, and found reſt and peace 
there. O help me to love thee! Ian 
convinced that religion does not conſil 
in a few duties, but in having the heart, 
with all its faculties and powers, devoted 
to the Lord, | 
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une 2. 
55 70 ay extremely thorny. O to be ſhel- 
tered in this ſeaſon of deep adverſity!— 
The extreme terror on my ſpirits has 
brought my body into a itate of indiſpo=- 


ſuion, and my ſoul lies trembling before 


thee. At times my ſhoulders bend be- 
neath the croſs, and my heart 1s almoſt 
broken. But yet I cannot, I dare not, 
will not leave thee: for though thus 


haraſſed and perplexed, yet thou doſt liſten. 


o my Cries. 

Saturday, June 10. The aft evening 
was a moſt exceedingly affecting ſeaſon. 
The firing of and deſtroying the Romiſh 
chapel, and the adjoining houſes, with all 


of a tumultuous mob, and raging. flames, 
made nature ſhudder, and the tender feel- 
ings of humanity weep over our avowed 
enemies. Lord, thy children mult bring 
the prelent tumalt in the nation, and 
every gloomy appearance of things, and 
humbly intreat thee, who ruleſt in the 
armies of heaven, and among the in- 
bitants of the earth, to appcar in the pre- 
lent commotions. Gracioufly ſpare thy 
people; and grant that the preſent di{- 


turbance may end in the ſtability of 


the Proteſtant intereſt and public tran- 


Guillity, It is a freſh inſtance of thy 
G 6 
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the tr agical ſcenes 


love 
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love and power, that thou haſt ſo won- 


derfully ſupported me through this 
diſmal night, the mourntul ſcenes of which 


were ſo near our lodgings, O fkreen in 


a more awful and affecting period, when 
the dead ſhall hear thy voice and come to 


judg ment! 


Monday, June 12. Theſe ſeveral weeks 


have been a ſeaſon of great deadneſs and 


darkneſs in my foul. I truſt I can ſay, 

however, I have been exerciſing myſelf 
to poſſeſs a conſcience void of offence to- 
wards God and towards man. But the 
fight againſt ſin, in its internal riſings and 
motions, has been very ſharp. I believe 


1 have not overcome, becauſe I engaged 


too much in my own ſtrength. In a few 
days we leave Bath. May the ſame kind 
providence, which brought us here, pre- 
ſerve us back again! 
Monday, July 3. Through the dan- 
gers of a long journey, we are brought 
again to our own dwelling in peace and 
ſafety; and, through mercy, found all 
things well at home. The Lord has gra- 
ciouſly preſerved our houſe and property 


in the late tumultuous ſcenes and confu- 


ſion in London. For this and every blel- 
ſing I would adore thee, and live to thy 
glory. Within this week paſt my ſoul has 
telt ſomething of that nearneſs to God 1 


have 
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have enjoyed in former ſeaſons, which 


| aſter ſo dead a time has been very refreſth- 


ing. Some temporal matters lie heavy on 
me; but I wiſh to be careful for nothing, 
and to bring theſe things to God by prayer 
and ſupplication. O God, let me but call 
thee my father and friend, and it will 
ſweeten the bittereſt cup thy providence 
may appoint! I dread nothing ſo much 
as to be left to my own barrenneſs and 
will. 

Friday, July 6. My croſſes are not 
departed, but exchanged; yet, bleſſed be 
God, for preſent ſupport and freedom 
from anxiety, by leaving events to thy 
infinite Wiſdom. O the peace! the 
bleſſed enjoyment it affords the ſoul ! 
when it can in hope and confidence truſt 
in the promiſes which are made ſure 
through the dear Redeemer, commit all 
things into the hands of a covenant God, 
whole power has been experienced, whoſe 
love has been enjoyed, and who has heard 
the mournful cry of the ſoul in the hour 
of extremity! O God, make me more ac- 
quainted with the life of faith, that I may 
obtain ſpiritual bleſſings in an evangelical 


way; and make ſanttification deep and 


univerſal, that the fruits may be to thy 


glory, ind to evidence the reality of my 
faith! 


[From 
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[From the 15th of this month till the 
19th of Auguſt, her mind was, in general, 
in an uncomfortable frame. I ndiſpoſition 
of body, riſing evils within, and the ter- 
rors of the grave, made her ſpirits fink, 
At times, (he doubted the rectitude of her 
heart in religion, vet aimed to make God's 
promiſes her conſtant hope and conſola— 
tion; deſired that her thoughts, temper 
as life, might be brought into ſubjection 
Felus Chriſt; and waited and hoped 
1555 a full allurance of God's love, to look 
within the veil without a doubt. During 
this period, ſometimes her mind was em- 
ployed in reviewing God's kindneſs to 
her, in granting deliverances to her in 
pall ſcaſons of diſtreſs; at others, ſome 
little appearances of preſent relief were 
acknowledged with warm gratitude. | 


Friday, Aug. 19. The expected hour 
of trial arriving, my thoughts were ex— 
tremely perp! exed ; and as 1 can only 
truſt with trembling, the conflict has been 
very ſharp, and my gricts and fears at pe— 
riods are very great. But yet, I truſt, I 
can lay, hitherto the Lord hath helped; 2nd 
being now called to live by faith under 
ſome peculiar preiſures, O God, forſake 
me not! Some promiſes have been re— 
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freſhing, (were the bleſſing but more laſt- 

ing!) fuch as, What time I am afraid, I 
will truſt in thee and, Caſt all thy care on 
the Lord, who careth for thee. / ye, being 
evil, know how to grve good gift to your 
children, how much more {hall your heavenly 
Father give his holy Spirit to them who aſh 
hm! O that I might grow in ſpiritual 
things under the preſent providence! Let 
me ſenſibly know that tribulation worketh 
patience, and patience experience, and 


experience hope; and that hope maketh 


not aſhamed, becauſe the love of God 1s 
ſhed abroad in my heart! Let me be more 
tully acquainted with the power of faith 
in gaining deliverance ; and its influential 
power in a praiſing ſpirit and a devoted- 
neſs to the Lord! But, alas! how blind! 
how {tupid ! how little of that inward 


reſting and rejoicing in the Lord, as my 


reconciled friend and only portion And 
yet I truſt my conſcience can teſtily, 
Whom have I in heaven but thee? and there is 
none upon earth I deſire befades thee; and 
that my happieſt moments in life are thoſe 
which I obtain in being revived from God 
through any ordinance, and I begin to re- 
joice in hope. Bleſs us as a family, Re- 
member the dear children, and make 
them very early acquainted with the want 
and worth of the Saviour; and may they be 

conſtrained 
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conſtrained by divine love to turn aſide 
from the vanities of life, and to walk in 
the narrow path till they rejoice in thy 
love, and ſing thy praiſes in eternal bliſs} 


[During the next fourteen days her 
mind continued unhappy. Senſible, how. 
ever, that God's ways are the beſt, duty 
and inclination kept her ſteady: and even 
in this unpleaſant frame ſhe appealed to 
_ God reſpetting the integrity of her heart 
in ſecking divine bleſſings. Having ex- 
perienced deliverance from fire and 
thieves, and Mr. D-— being returned 
fafe from a journey, ſhe obſerved that 
obligations to ſerve God, from increaſed 
bleſſings, ſhould not only blaze in profeſ- 
ſion, but in affettion. Knowing that all 
things are under the direttion of God's 
providence, ſhe earneſtly deſired guidance 
in placing a child out in the world. And, 
amidſt the variety of her painful or 
anxious thoughts, ſhe expreſſed her thirſt 
after ſanctification in the following man- 
ner: „O my God! when ſhall I love thee 
more? I deſire to ſacrifice all other hap- 
pineſs as nothing in compariſon of this. 
Let but the Lord teach, humble, ſanctify 
and bleſs, then I ſhall cheerfully ſay, Thy 
will be done! 


Friday, 
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Friday, Sept. 22. Some views of Chriſt, 
and hope in him, have made my retired 
hours ſweet and delightful this week. 
That paſlage of ſcripture, He that knew 


| his maſter's will, and did it not, Mall be 


beaten with yy ſtripes; but he that knew 
it not, Mall be beaten with few ſtripes ; has 


been humbling and inſtructive. O bleſſed 


God! while an abiding ſenſe of my tranſ- 


greſſions, in ſinning againſt light and mer- 
cy, keeps me humble and aſhamed; let a 
| ſenſe of forgiving love comfort my ſoul, 
and conſtrain to every act of obedience! 


| pant to be more holy, to enjoy more 


| conſtant communion with the Lord, and 


to be more ſpiritual. Quicken me, O 


Lord, according to thy word! 


Friday, Sept. 29. Not that liberty and 


enlargement in my retired hours this week 
| as the laſt; but yet I think I am hunger- 


ing and thirſting after clearer views of 


| ſelf and fin, that Chriſt, with all the trea- 
| ſures of his grace, might be more pre- 
cious and deſired. My judgment is not 


only convinced, but my heart and affec- 
tions can teſtify that my happineſs ebbs 
or flows, as I live near the Lord. Six 
years this month, I entered the marriage- 
relation. O gracious God! how ſhall [ 
praiſe thee for the innumerable mercies 
beſtowed on me ſince that period! 88 
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laſt five years my life has been preſerved 
in a moſt lurpriſing way, as a threatening 
diſorder has been and ſtill continues on 
me. But what the Lord has done, he 
can do. The council of the Lord ſhall 
ſtand, and he will do all his pleaſure. 


[In her Diary from this time to the 
end of December, there 1s little more 
than a repetition of the ſame feelings 
through which ſhe had before paſted. In 
a renewed attack of her myſterious com- 
plaint, ſhe earneſtly applied for ſtrength 
to a covenant God, who had frequent]y 
helped her. And as ſhe had given her- 
felt to the Lord, imploring ſpiritual bleſ- 
ſings as her portion; it he anſwered by 
affliction, ſhe wiſhed not to repine, but to 

endure his pleaſure with patience. It 

appears, Indeed, that ſhe was daily labour— 
Ing to bring every thought into obedience 
to Jeſus Chriſt, and longed to love the 
Lord more ardently, that ſhe might en- 
joy hourly communion with him; but of: 
ten loſt one day, what ſhe had gained in 
the other. On reviewing the kindneſs of 
Gol in calling her from a ſtate of thought- 
Iciinels and vanity, ſhe felt herlelf con- 
ſtraincd to give herſelf to the Lord, and 
at times found ſome refreſhment in his 
ways; not content, however, with the 
degree 


b. 
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degree of preſent attainment, her ſoul ea- 
gerly panted after more; and as death 
was approaching, ſhe wiſhed to reſign her 
are in the fading enjoyments and pur- 
{uits of this world, to poſſeſs far better in 
che realms of bliſs. In this period one of 
her children had the ſmall - pox. Her 
mind was remarkably compoled during 
the child's ſickneſs, and ſhe was filled 
wich grateful affections on her recovery. 
Knowing the worth of the ſoul, and the 


| 26"; to which children might be ex- 


oled, ſhe folemnly {urrendered all her 
Fae family to God, ſeeking not honour 
or wealth for them, but ſpiritual life and 
God's favour; and, as a token of her 
gratitude and confidence, ſhe concluded 


with the following lines: 


This God is the God I adore, 
My faithful, unchangeable Friend! 
Whoſe love 1s as great as his power, 
And neither knows meaſure nor end, 


*I 1s Jeſus, the farſt and the laſt, 

Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide me {aſe home: 
I'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 

And truſt him for all that's to come,] 


1781. 

Jan. 6. Another year is now gone; 
and I would adore the providence that 
has ſo graciouſly and wondertully ap- 

peared 
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peared for me in every time of trial. The 


mercies of the Lord have been as daily 


manna round my tent. He has been our 


guardian and deliverer. Bleſs the Lord, 


O my ſoul; and all that is within me, bleſs 


his holy name. O God, pardon known 
and unknown ſins! and, as J can bear, 
let a felt ſenſe and an abiding view of 
them continue; that the dear Redeemer 
and his righteouſneſs may be more pre- 
cious! And, as another year is com- 
menced, I would cheerfully and thank- 


fully ſurrender body, foul and ſpirit, with 


every concern, into thy hands. Be thou 


my Guide and Counſellor! May I be 


bleſt with the light of thy countenance, 
and every blefling purchaſed and promiſed 
through a Redeemer! 

Jon, 15. 1 have been much perplexed 
and afflicted with an affair lately taken in 


hand; and yet I truſt the Lord's love 


and power have been diſplayed, or the 
perturbation muſt have more ſenfibly af- 
feted my health. Lord God! I truſt, 
thou art my God and portion; and I ſin- 
cerely wiſh thou wouldeſt direct, appoint, 
or diſappoint, as infinite Wiſdom dittates, 
and infinite Love approves! Many en- 
. have kept me in a continual 
hurry ; and though my ſtated hours of 
retirement have not been negleQed, yet 

I have 
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1 have been diſtant from the Lord. O 
make me more watchful and alive to thee 
every hour! When ſhall I live as ſeeing 
Him who is inviſible, and as expecting to 
leave this ſinful world, and enter the pure 
and peaceful regions of eternal glory ! 

Wedneſday, Jan. 30. Still contending 
with a ſinful heart, that does not love the 
Lord as it ought, or would. I would ſtill 
bring my empty pitcher to the ever-flow- 
ing fountain of grace and mercy ; and 
jend me not empty away! It is ſpiritual 
mercies I am moſt ſolicitous for; and while 


| others are crying for an increaſe in wine 


and oll, Lord, lift thou up upon me the 


| light of thy countenance! Our temporal 


favours are, indeed, ſo great, that our 
faith is not ſo much exerciſed in this re— 
ſpect, as a grateful heart is demanded. O 
fit us for changing ſcenes; and as our day 
is, ſo may our ſtrength be! Remember 
me in the arduous character I ſuſtain ; 
and give prudence, zeal and love, that 


| thou mayeſt be glorified! O bleſs our 


children; and whatever thou denieſt 
them, deny them not thy grace! My pre- 
ſent indiſpoſition loudly informs me of 
mortality, and that my brittle clay muſt 
one day diſmiſs its priſoner. O for the 
gracious ſupports of an almighty arm, and 
the bleſt aſſurance of a Saviour's love! 
Tueſday, 
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Tueſday, Feb. 12. Faint, yet purſu. 
ing, is my experience; but find it a Pain- 


ful and arduous work to go from ordi. 


nance to ordinance with a cold heart: 
and yet I know 1t is my duty and privi. 
lege to wait, pleading the promiſes, till 
the Lord refreſhes me from above. I 
would bleſs the Lord for a great mercy, 
I hope in a way of providence, atter 
walting. 

Saturday, Feb. 24. I do not find any 
particular tie or engagement to carthly 
things entice and enſnare my affections; 
yet I am lifeleſs in ſpiritual things. But 
I would learn from hence, that I am both 
weaknels and vanity ; and that I Rand as 
a petitioner at Mercy's gate for cvery gilt 
and grace. I would be taught the worth 
and want of a precious Saviour, and truſt 
the Lord though the cloud continues be- 
tween. I truſt I can fincerely ſay, I la- 


bour that my heart may copy more th 


bright example, thou dear Lord Jeſus! 
Lord, I am oppreſſed, undertake for me! 
and let me, from happy experience, know 
that thy faithfulneſs {hall not fail the foul 


that truſts in thee! Lord, I believe, help 
thou my unbelief! 


| The three following weeks ſhe continu- 
ed nearly in the ſame frame of mind; bearing 


the 


FR 


| tears are my repaſt. 


does, and appoints, muſt be beſt; but the 


kite almoſt faint. 


MRS. ARABELLA DAVIES. 143 


the indignation of the Lord with adoring 
| patience ; longing for aſſurance of God's 


love, and pleading his promiſes. Having 
read the following ſentences in a certain 
author on Affliction, ſhe adopted them as 
her own: © The Lord loves me, there- 
fore I take it kindly: I have offended 


the Lord, therefore I bear it patiently : 
the Lord might have made my bed in 


hell, and therefore I take it thank= 


April 18. My days are ſorrowful, and 
What the Lord 


dread of death, and the fearful apprehen- 


ion that I muſt leave my dear, dear chil- 


dren, gives me ſuch anguiſh, that my ſpi— 
O Lord, thou knoweſt 
my ſecret forrow; I am doubting, fear- 
ing, trembling! When ſhall I believe 
there is love in the bittercſt cup, and that 
all things work together for good? I am 
ſenſible that at times I repine; but be- 
ing conſcious of it, my ſorrow is thereby 
increaſed. O when will the day dawn, 
or my foul be brought into entire ſub— 

miſſion to thy holy will! . 
Friday, May 4. Many fears, reſpett-. 
ing my dear children, add to my grief. 
1 trult J have moſt ſincerely — 8 
them 
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them to God from their birth ; therefore, 
enable me, O Lord, to wait and fee the 


end, as well as the beginning of thy dif. 


penſation, and praiſe thy holy name! 
Though I could moſt earneſtly wiſh they 
might not taſte of the bitter ſtreams of 
affliction, of which I am called to drink; 
yet my firſt, greateſt, and moſt earneſt 
cry is, that they may know the Lord je- 
ſus as their hope and ſalvation. Lord, 
bleſs them all ! 1 

Friday, May 24. A gracious mitiga- 
tion of my complaint calls for gratitude, 
How ſhould I tremble to look forward, 
as I walk towards the chambers of the 
grave, if I did not look up and commit 
body, ſoul and ſpirit into the hands of the 
bleſſed Jeſus! 3 

Thurſday, June 7. O that I could 


hourly walk with God! I hope I contend 


with, though I am not conqueror ove! 


* | 2 
my enemies. O for quickening grace! 


Thou haſt promiſed, gracious God, that 
thou wilt pour floods of water on the 
thirſty ground, and make the barren 
heath to bloſſom. 5 
Wedneſday, July 13. Death has nov 
viſited our houſe, and cut down the 
youngeſt. I muſt believe J have to an- 
ticipate its immortal happineſs, as tranſ- 
lated from a world of fin and ſorrow: 
How 


if. mercy, that he might be bleſſed with his 
e! bove, and reign with him in glory! The 
ey dread and terror leſt our children ſhould 
of live in fin, and be volunteers to Satan, re- 


k; Nconcile me to their early departure. 
zeſt Should the Lord ſpare, to bleſs with his 
je. grace, the enjoyment is great and pleaſing. 
rd, But O may I more fully and freely reſign 
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How many anxious thoughts and earneſt 
petitions have been offered to the God of 


4 


my comforts and mercies to the Lord, 


ga. and learn ſubmiſſion to his righteous will! 
de, The diſtreſſing ſcene of death, with the 


ard, awful folemnities of the grave, have been 
the Nery affecting. The Lord is my Tupport 
\mit Nad refuge in this day of trial; and I truſt 
the Mend carneſtly pray it may be a providence 
lanctified to my own ſoul, and the minds 
ld Mo! the young people around us. O may 
end Nve be rouſed to greater watchfulneſs, and 
ver ove thee with greater warmth ! 
ace! Friday, July 20. Though ſickneſs fo 
that often bows my body, and temptations 
the {rom the enemy diſtreſs me, yet I hope 


rren II ſce the Lord is on my fide, and my re- 
luge in the trying hour. True faith muſt 


| l 5 
now be tried. O gracious God! prepare and 


the Nlpport; then purge and purify. The fleſh 


ES: cries for gentle dealings from the Lord; 


ranſ- but he knows how to make my ſtrength 
row. II equal 
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Religion, I know, is heart- work —a 


conform me more to thy image ; and let 


Mr. D 


them, and bleſs their intention in going, 
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equal to my day, and to triumph in his 
Friday, Aug. 2. Nat that hvelineſ 


heart deſires and prays for. I would con. 
ſider myſelf..as no more ſerious, than ay 
holineſs is imparted or laboured after. 


change of nature, and a renewal of tem. 
per and life. Gracious and bleſſed Jeſus! 


me experience thy love, and ſee the need 
of thy blood and righteouſneſs ! 
Friday, Aug. 9. This morning dear 
— ſet off for Wales with two of 
the young-ones. May the kind provi 
dence of the ever-bleſſed Jehovah prote 


and return them with a grateful ſenſe of 
thy favours! Knowing the precariouſnels 
of my health, I have parted with my 
friends with a trembling faith; yet, as | 
look to the Lord for ſupport, I cannot 
but hope I ſhall triumph in deliverance 
from all my fears. He has delivered me 


from many a horrible pit, and ſet my feet 


on a rock, and put a new ſong into my 
mouth. O Lord Jeſus, who art the ſame 
yeſterday, to-day, and for ever; I com- 
mit myſelf, and all my family concerns, 

to 
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me to live to thy praiſe! 


147 


to thy care. Appear for me, and help 


[During the remainder of the month 
her mind was conſiderably diſtreſſed; but 
though the conflict was ſharp, faith kept 


ber from ſinking. 


And having expe- 


rienced ſuch ſupports in a ſtormy day, ſhe 


felt ſtrong ob 
Lords. 


ligations on her to be the 


Saturday, Sept. 1. Have been much 
ſupported this week: the enemy re- 
ſtrained, and my fears rebuked. My foul. 
was diſmayed, but I looked to the Lord; 
and now rejoice that he has brought me 
through theſe weeks of trial; and the re- 
turn of the dear partner of my life adds 


to my joy. 


theſe 
God 


great mercies. 


matters! 


Here I raiſe my Ebenezer, 
Hither by thy help I'm come; 
And I hope, by thy good pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 


I deſire to offer praiſe for 
May a covenant 
ſanctify and direct us in preſent 


Thurſday, Sept. 6. Some thirſt after 


H 2 


ritual things, and ſome delight in them. 
| would praiſe the Lord for the meaſure 


of 
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pt health enjoyed, with every temporal 
leſſing; remembering former days of 
ſiekneſs and pain. My heart pants and 
pleads for, but cannot attain to, hourly 
_ converſe with the Lord. I long to live 
more on God, with God, and for God. 


[From this day till the fourth of No- 
vember ſhe mentions ſeveral changes in 
the frame of her mind, but was in general 
depreſſed. In confinement by diſorder, 
ſhe wiſhed to number her days ſo as to 
apply her heart to wiſdom. Weakneſs 
and fears united to overwhelm her, and 
wonted liberty in prayer was reſtrained. 
Death now rouſing earneſt inquiry, her 
mind was agitated, as the thought of be- 
ing miſtaken in ſo ſolemn an event was 
tremendous to her. She was not, how- 
ever, without ſupport from Hope in theſe 
gloomy appearances. Reviewing the de- 
liverances ſhe had experienced in times 
palt, encouraged her; andthro'every temp- 
tation ſhe pleaded God's promiſe. View- 
ing death as near, her ſoul longed for ſteady 
dependence on [Jeſus Chriſt, and marks of 
real converſion in the renovation of the 
whole man, that ſhe might have a certainty 
of entering the celeſtial city, and of en- 
joying eternal reſt there.] 
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Nov. 4. I am now wholly confined to 
my chamber through the return of my 
diſorder; which, with the expected hour 


| of nature's diſtreſs, and weakneſs, renders 


it a time of trial. But where ſhall I look? 
where ſhall I flee, when the day darkens 
and afllictions increaſe? O Lord, I would 


plead thy word, and remember, thine car 


1s not heavy, that it cannot hear; nor thy 
hand ſhortened, that thou canſt not ſave. Ap- 
pear to me as my reconciled Friend, my 
Father, and Portion! O keep and be my 
deliverer, both in life and death! The 
time of my departure now appears at hand: 


let me know in whom I have believed, 


and brighten my evidence for a bliſsful 
world. I know the Lord can wound, 
and he can heal; he can bring very low, 
and he can raiſe up again. What the 
Lord purpoſes to do, I know not; but 
his council ſhall ſtand, and he will do all 
his pleaſure. The Lord, I truſt, is with 


| me, to ſupport and appear for me, or 1 


hould ſoon periſh in this affliction. With 
lolemnity would I commit my body and 
ſoul into thy hands, not knowing I ſhall 
ever more pen down what thou doeſt for 
my foul. I can bring nothing to thee, 
Lord, but fin and pollution, and plead 
the merits and love of the dear Immanuel. 
O let not Jordan's ſtreams overwhelm 


H 3 me! 
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me! but grant that faith in the promiſe, 


and thy preſence near, may enable me to 
look up in peace and triumph! 


When tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid mv anxious fears ſubſide ; 

Death of death, and hell's deſtruction, 
Land me ſafe on Canaan's ſide; 

Songs of praiſes, ſongs of praiſes, 


I will ever give to thee, 


I ſometimes feel the parting ſtroke, thro 
family eonnettions, very affecting and 
diſtreſſing; and yet I am aſſured the Lord, 
who is infinite in wiſdom, mult appoint the 


| fitteſt time when to remove me from carth. 


O bleſs the dear, dear family, and number 
them early among thy dear children! 0 


give them not a portion with ſinners, but 


grant them thy ſalvation! Pity the dul 


thou haſt formed of thy duſt, and from in. 


fancy mark them for thyſelf! Bleſs with 
the choiceſt of thy mercies the dear part- 
ner of my life! It is thee I have to ble 
for every mercy and comfort in him, and 
through him. Make every grace adtive 
and alive in his heart, and zealous in his 
life! Bleſs him as thine for ever! Blels 
all my dear relations and friends, and give 
them grace to love and ſerve thee with 


Increaſing delight and peace! Now let my 


ſoul be aſtoniſhed at thy goodneſs, care 
and pity to thy guilty creature, from earl! 
infancy 
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| infancy to the preſent moment: if grace, 


free grace (O, if I reach the realms of bliſs, 
how ſhall I ſhout ſalvation through grace!) 
had not prevented, I ſhould have ruſhed 
on till the bottomleſs pit had received my 
never-dying foul. How cold and feeble 
is my love, for any hope! O Lord, in- 
creale both. I would deſire to offer praiſe 
for the many and great mercies I am re- 
eeiving in this day of viſitation, 


« From morn to noon, from noon to dewy eve.” — 


For the kindneſs and attention of the 
dear family, and for every earthly rill, O 
Lord, I thank thee. «© O remember Cal- 
vary, and bid me go in peace.” 

Dec. 1. As once more raiſed from 
great weakneſs and the trial of nature's 


ſorrow, I would moſt ſolemnly devote the 


life ſpared, and the life given in my dear, 
dear babe, unto the Lord. O, that the 
Lord would be our God and our Guide 
even unto death! With the Lord's per- 
miſhon, to-morrow I leave my chamber 
of confinement and ſickneſs; and would 
not do it till 1 had firft committed myſelf, 
and all I have and am, to be for ever the 
Lord's, 

The very long confinement, with the 
uncertainty. of life, have furniſhed me 
with ſome views and thoughts I ſhould 

Rs 2 7 bare 


152 THE DIARY OF [ 1781, 
have been a ſtranger unto, had I not been 
ſo exerciſed. And as I read of thoſe 
Who have raiſed ſtones and altars, as re. 
membrancers of the Lord's wonderful ap. 
pearance and peculiar mercies towards 
them, thus would I call upon my ſoul to 
raiſe a ſong of praiſe ; and this firſt day 
of December, 1781, to note, admire and 
adore that God in covenant, who hath 
| hitherto helped me, and, according to his 
promiſe, hath been a friend in a time of 
need, a fhelter in the ſtormy day. Who 
can ſo expreſs the love, the want, the pre- 
ciouſneſs of the dear Immanuel, as the 
diſtreſſed and weary! And I would take 
encouragement to truſt in the Lord, and 
flee unto him as my ſtrong hold, from my 
late experience of the tender mercies of 
the Lord. May my return to life be more 
for the glory of 208 in every action and 
thought! And as J experienced, in the 
view of eternity, nothing but the ſupports 


of religion could comfort the ſoul in that 


moſt awful and ſolemn hour, I would now 
flee to the Lord [elſus, that I may not be 
1uffered to return to life with a lukewarm 
ſpirit! 


Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love: 
Here's my heart, O take and ſeal it, 
Scal it from thy courts above. 
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Temporal mercies are ſweet, and I dare not 
ſay 1 do not Gelire them; but would not, 
and I truſt do not, wiſh or aſk them as my 
chief, or my beſt good. In thy favour is 
lite, and thy loving-kindnelſs is better than 
life. 1 bleſs the Lord, in my late and long 
ſickneſs, his bleſſed word was my ſupport 
and retreſhment ; eſpecially thoſe paſſages 
in Peter, and in Iſaiah: Who in his own bo- 
dy bore our fins; and, By whoſe ſtripes ye are 
bealed, I had ſome reaſon to hope the Spirit 
had been at work, as my conſcience bore 
| did hate fin and love holineſs; 
but was grieved that I had not been more 
diligent, devoted, and holy. And if I was 
raiſed up again, q thought | would be more 


circumſpeet, particularly in ſpeaking of re- 


ligion. I notice this, as I would renew it, 
to quicken me in the ways of holineſs. 
There is indeed a ſurpriſing difference in 
viewing near and atar off. May I ever re- 
member my thoughts, views and feelings, 
as near the grave f And, O my God, pre- 
pare me for the ſolemn change, that | may 
triumph in thy love! Lord, I truſt I am 
thine, O, leave me not to myſelf, to Satan, 
or the world! | am fafe, and only ſafe, 
as encompaſſed, preſerved, and defended by. 
the arm of Omnipotence. I tremble in my- 
lelf, yet hope in thee. Forſake me not, O. 

| H - Lord! 
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Lord! I believe thou wilt not; help thou 

my unbelief! 
Dec 5. As we have fixed on this day for the 
baptiſm of our dear babe, | would come be- 
fore the Lord, and in ſolemn prayer ſur 
render him up unto God, to be the Lord 
adopted. O, that the outward means may 
be bleſſed with the inward ſeal of the Spirit 
May the Holy Ghoſt very early illuminate 
his mind, and take of the things of Chriſt, 
and ſhew him the riches of grace treaſured 
up in him! O God, my ſoul pleadeth and 
hopeth for his ſalvation! Lord, thou hall 
given him unto me in a way of providence, 
and I deſire to return him unto thee in a 
way of adoption and covenant love; no 
equal, no other mercy, do I aſk or deſire in 
compariſon of this. O bleſs him, and take 
the glory! I defire to offer praiſe that my 
ſtrength is thus far graciouſly renewed : if 
it is thy pleaſure, grant in ſume degree the 
return of health with it. O Lord, quicken 
every grace] and make me more entirely thine 
in a life of communion and active obedience, 
Lord, I would fall into thy hands! 
Have had ſome refreſhing views of the 
greatneſs, the freeneſs, and the peace of re- 
demption through the blood of Jeſus, in 
reading Dr Owen on the cxxxth Pſalm, 
A very valuable, ſearching and comtorting 
treatile, 
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treatiſe, I would praiſe redeeming love, 
that I am permitted to ſing, rather than to 
lift my hands in torments. 

Dec. 9. The Lord graciouſly permitted 
me to enter his courts this ſabbath, after 
three months confinement, O my God! 
my ſoul loveth thy houſe, and would ear- 
neſtly entreat I might never ſo awfully de- 
cline from the bleſſed work of the ſanctuary, 
as to be ſatisfied without diligent attend» 
ance, 


I have been there, and ſtill would go 3 
*11s like a little Heaven below. 


May I ne'er forget thee, O Jeruſalem !— 
How ſweet! how refreſhing! to pray and 
praiſe 3. and in meditation, faith and love, 
to be receiving the word! Bleſſed be the 
Lord for ſome tokens of Jeſus's love this 
day! 

Dec. 13. O Lord, great and manifold 
are thy mereies to us! Thou didſt wonder- 
fully ſtrengthen me in our late journey, and 
thou haſt graciouſly. brought us back in: 
peace and ſafety. O God, my ſoul fleeth. 
to thee,. and ſecketh direction from thee in? 
preſent perplexity. I think my heart doth 
not deceive me wnen I fay, I deſire and enjoy- 
ſpiritual mercies as my firſt and chief good. 
In thy word do I hope, O Lord, and plead: 
that , If any man lack wi; (dom, let him? 

H 6 ajR: 
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ok of God, who giveth to all men liberal, 
an.  upbraideth not. Do not conſcience and 
experience teſtify, that I cried unto thee in 
the day of tribulation, and thou haſt heard? 
Have been much encouraged to wait on God 
for every bleſſing, in reading Dr. Owen on 
the cxxxth Pſalm. © There are three 
things,“ he ſays, © requiſite in waiting on 
the Lord; quietneſs, diligence, and ex. 
pectation. *I would wiſh not to murmur, 
if the Lord doth not immediately anſwer; 
but to be fervent and earneſt, becauſe the 
kingdom of heaven ſuffereth violence; and 
to expect that the viſion will ſpeak, though 
it tarry. I deſire to be thankful that this 
week I have felt ſome refreſhment and de- 


light in waiting on God in private. The i 


indiſpoſition of my body ſolemnized my 
thoughts, and diſcovered the impoſſibility 
that any created good could ſatisfy my ſoul, 
O God, never let me forget thoſe thoughts, 
nor loſe thole views, which ſickneſs and the 
near approach of death unfold. I, who know 
what it is ſometimes to wreſtle with and 
mourn over a hard heart, deſire to be thanktul 


for any enlargement, and own the grace 1s 
thine, O bleſſed Lord! 


Dec. 28. [Some enlargement in duty 


filled her with gratitude for diſtinguiſhing 


grace, and made her thirſt tor hourly com- 
munion 


81. 
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uh, munion with God, At the ſame time, feel- 
and ing her own weaknels, ſhe deſired the Lord 
e in would not permit her to ſtray from his path, 
rd? but that he would chuſe her portion, direct 


30d 


her ſteps, ſanctify every providence to her, 


1 0n and lead her to the haven of eternal reſt.] Loh 
hree | F £ ; 
bs INES 5 1 
ex. Jan. 1. As entering on another year, I * 
nur, W would come before the Lord, not aſking, 1 
ver; and, I hope, not wiſhing to choole my own 1. 
> the portion, or direct my ſteps : for thus much 7: wif 
and ! know of the deceit and treachery of my 7 
dug heart, that I ſhould, I fear, reſt in broken 19 
this ciſterns, or in a barren, formal manner in a qi 
de. profeſſion. To be free from weakneſs and * 
The languiſhment, and to enjoy the pleaſures of £8 
| my health, are peculiar mercies ; and, with thy iy 
bility bleſſing, I ſhould greatly rejoice in them. "i 
ſoul. WW But, O my God, let ſpiricual bleſſings be firſt 77 
ghts, given. 1 deſire to ſurrender body and foul bi. 
d the unto the Lord Jeſus. as a reaſonable and a 4. 
know WU happy ſervice. O that infinite Wiſdom, 11 
and Power and Love, may guide, defend, and +. 
nkful bleſs my foul this year! and, if this is the | 
ace b; cloſing year of my life, that to me to die 
may be eternal gain]! Make me willing and 
ready to go hence. I deſire to be exceed- 
duty ingly thankful, that the fear of death, in a 
iſning great meakee. 'was removed in my late 


com · ¶ ſickneſs. This dawning light encourages 
union me 
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me to hope that the day will yet brighten, 
and that I ſhall even long to depart, and to 


be with Chriſt, when I ſhall ſin no more. 
Our mereies through this year have been 
very many and very ſweet : graciouſly ſanc- 
tify all thou art pleaſed to in part, and take 
the praiſe! Let the dear family live in thy 


fight! O allure into the wilderneſs, and 
then ſpeak comfortably unto them! Give 
us deep humiliation for the ſins of the paſt 
year, and circumſpection! Open thou our 
eyes, bat we may read wondrous things out of 


thy law! 


Thurſday, Jan. 19. I am breathing after 
greater attainments in the divine life Have 
enjoyed ſome delight in approaching a throne 


of grace this week ; but yet have loſt ſome 


of that hourly converſe, as when ] was uſt 
riſing from my late and long affliction How 
weak, vile and unſtable is the heart of man! 


My ſoul feels it, mourns over it, and brings 


it unto thee, O bleſſcu Jelus to form it more 


after thine image. I he rod of love in kind- 


neſs is often wanted, though dipt in gall, 


Fleth would fay, Lord, make me good 


without affliction: into thy ha..ds | fall. 
Friday, Jan. 25 Have felt ſome near- 


neſs to the 1.ord, and more breathings after 


his love and favour in private exerciſes, but 
not that uſual delight in public. Have 
much to lament that I cannot, or do not, 

live 
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live more hourly with the Lord. I truſt [ 


can ſay, his loving-kindneſs is ſweeter than 
any earthly bliſs; and yet my roving heart 


wanders from the overflowing fountain of 
peace and happineſs. I would notice, that 
might check a quickneſs of ſpeech, and a 
giving way to liberty of talking, too much 


| bordering on levity. O bleſſed God! keep 
my ſoul ever watchful, that I may eſcape 


the ſnares of my great enemy, and that J 
may not diſhonour thy holy name! The 
words of the apoſtle are ſuitable, and full of 
inſtruction : That ye may be blame.eſs and 


| harmleſs, the ſons of God without rebuke, in 
the midſt of a crooked and perverſe nation, 


among whom ye ſhine as lights in the world. 
Jan. 31. I truſt the world has not got a 
deeper hold of my heart this week; tur that 


| my conſcience teſtifies, hom have I in bea 


den but thee? and there is none upon earth I de- 


I do moſt ſincerely deſire that 
thou wouldeſt wean, tho' not weary me of 


| earth; that I may in all things aim at the 


glory of God, and the good and happineſs 
of others; and ſo wait, being made willing 
and ready to go home, when 1 ſhall fin no 
more. | deeply mourn that I mourn no 
more at the deformity of it, that I might 
hate and loath it more, and breathe after 
holineſs, 


Tueſday, 
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Tueſday, Feb. 12. Some views of love 
and mercy in and through the Lord Jeſus 
_ Chriſt, that makes me hold on and hold 
out. In the mult:tude of my thoughts within ¶ (eek 
me, thy cemforts deught my ſoul. I truſt 1 the 
know a little, though bur a little, what Da. iruſt 
vid felt when he penned this; for there is {piri 
truly no fatisfying good, no real felicity I tene 
equal to the enjoyment of divine things, Ml my | 
and having the ſoul fincerely devoted to holy 
800. hope I endeavoured to humble may 
myſelf before thee, Lord, this late faſt ; but dene 
have to lament that I felt no more of a bro- and 
ken and contrite ſpirit. O my God, bleſs I vith 
me with thine, and as thine, that ſhould 1 parti 
have my portion with the righteous in afflic- I fue 
tion and ſorrow, 1 may one day rejoice and iſ of |] 
triumph with them when they ſhall ſhout II cait 1 
Hallelujah to God and the Lamb! (0 15 
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Saturday, Feb. 16. [Being much enga- 
ged in domeſtic matters, ſhe feared leſt her 
mind ſhould be enfnared by neceſſary en- 
gagements; therefore aimed to be active, 
without being worldly; and wiſhed that God 


would rather embitter her comforts, than Ar 
permit her to make them her portion. ] 55 
ES 5 : | n, 
Monday, Feb. 25. I have to lament that 3 

Y 


I do not feel that enlargement in private du- 
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nes, as I bave experienced; and yet, I 
now and feel that nothing beneath the 
ove and preſence of the Lord is worth 
'ecking after. Would the Lord anſwer 
che moſt capacious deſires of my foul, I 
truſt I can ſay they are breathing after 
piritual and divine things; that my ab- 
ence from him, and deadneſs of ſpirit, are 
my burden and my ſorrow. Come, thou 
holy One, enlighten and enlarge, that I 


may love and praiſe! An opening Provi- 
dence, which is very pleaſing, commands 


and demands a ſong of praiſe. May it be 
with the bleſſing of the Lord! The de- 
parture of ſeveral acquaintances, that 
lweetly breathed their ſouls into the hands 


of Jeſus, animates and encourages me to 


caſt mylelf at his feet, and commit my foul 
to his keeping. 


March 11. Much Sfrowreged to pen 


down my thaughts and feelings; as, after 
all the gracious appearance of the Lord, 


I can truſt and rejoice no more in him in 
a dark and gloomy day.-—— Have been 
and am very indifferent; and it appears, 
from experience and the opinion of the 


tion, the diſeale cannot be removed. 


This thought, with the prevailing fear that 
my dear children ſhould inherit the ſame, 
oppreſles and dejetts me. 


To be fre- 
quently 


faculty, that, without a divine interpoſi— 
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quently ill, or conſtantly indiſpoſed, is: 
great trial; and though death appears de. 
firable if I am the Lord's, as then I ſhall 
bid adieu to ſin and ſorrow, and ſhall love 
the Lord as I would; yet, O the gloomy 
Yale, the parting with dear relatives! theſe 


are painful. I fear that I am not taugh 
to ſee and feel fin in its nature and deflle. 
ment, which greatly diſtreſſes me; and 
other thoughts and perplexities, which are 
known to thee, O Lord! 


[The obſervations in her Diary, from 
this time till the 2gth of May, are brief, 
and very ſimilar to things mentioned be- 
fore. She complained of ſuch extreme 
darkneſs and diſtance, that nothing was 
felt but faint defire: and although un- 
bappy in this frame, yet ſhe wiſhed it to re- 
main, if it did but eventually lead to cer- 
tainty of intereſt in God as her portion. 
Being removed to a new habitation, her 
earneſt prayer was for the Lord's prelence 
and protettion in it. Soon after, by the 
exerciſe of faith, ſhe was a little relieved 
from the painful feelings under which 
the had laboured; and learned to. wait 
and hope in the path of duty for fatisfac- 
tion from God through the chequered 
ſcenes of pain and pleaſure. She men- 


tions how difficult it was to conduct do- 
meſtic 
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meſtic things without being too much en- 


tangled in her thoughts, and moved in her 
temper; and though ſhe was regular in 
attention to duty, yet, in general, the 
word preached was not ſo much bleſſed to 
her as formerly. ] 


Wedneſday, May 29. I bleſs the Lord 
for ſome revival in his houſe to-day. The 
divine influence felt quite delightful; juſt 
as the ſcorched earth is refreſhed after a 
ſhower. O, if e'er fo happy as to reach 
the realms of bliſs, how ſhall I ſhout vic- 
tory over ſin and a dead heart for ever! 
and then ſhall I love the Lord as I wiſh. 
I would thankfully acknowledge and adore 


the ſparing providence of God in a gra— 


ctous deliverance from a dreadful fall. 


July 1. [She found it difficult to ſub- 
mit to God under trying providences; yet 
longed for ſuch a ſenſe of redeeming love, 


as would inſpire her with more ſteady love 


to him.] - 


July 10. Some refreſhment in the good 
way, that makes me willing to fight againſt. 
ſin and Satan; and that makes the diſtant 
proſpett of eternal peace and joy worth 
iceking after. O happy ſtate, where I ſhall 
ſin no more! Lord, make me more wil- 

. ling 
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ling to be unclothed, that I may break 
theſe carthly fetters, and live a life of im. 
mortality. At preſent, I implore ſpiritual 
bleſſings as my portion, and the portion 
of my "children. 


[ In the following ſix weeks ſhe found 
the ſpiritual conflict difficult. Ordinance; 
were not ſo reviving as at ſome former 
ſeaſons. And though there was no ſtron 
attachment to life as capable of fatisfying 
her deſires, yet the endearing ties of na- 
ture were very ſtrong and binding. It 
was her wiſh, however, fo to live, as every 
moment to be ready for death. ] 


Monday, Aug. 19. We have lately had 
meetings for prayer, on account. of the 
very melancholy proſpett, through in- 
clement weather. I truſt my ſoul found 
it good to be among God's people. 
O give us praying ſeaſons, as well as rain- 
ing ; ſeaſons. Quicken us according to thy 


word. With divine permiſſion we ſet off 


to-morrow for S=- May the Lord 


bleſs the means, as moſt for our ſpiritual 
good! 


Sept. 6. Bleſs the Lord, O my foul; 
and all that is within me, bleſs his holy 
name. Thou haſt graciouſiy remembered 
and brought us lafely through all the dan- 
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Bath. Let not thy loving-kindneſs be for- 
gotten ; but may our lives ſpeak thy praiſe! 
How 1s the wiſdom of the Lord diſplayed 
through the extenſive tracts of land m 


eyes have ſeen! Thou feedeſt the cattle on 


a thouſand hills, and fulleſt our barns with 


| plenty. Thou openeſl thy hands, and all 


things living are 2 O exhauſtleſs 
treaſure! The heavens declare thy glory, and 
the firmament ſheweth thy handy work. 


| Thou, O God, art mighty in working, and 


excellent in council. How ought the ſons 


| of men to wonder and adore! I feel much 


weaned from life, as having ſeen an end 
of all perfection; yet cannot fo compo- 
ledly view death as my foul wiſhes. The 
ſtrong defire of being a friend to my chil- 
dren, makes me fearful and apprehenſive 
of the ſtroke. O when, and how ſhall I 
leave, as I ought, all things with God, 
who can do more and better for them than 


| I can aſk or think! 


Sept. 13. Bleſſed be the Lord for real 
breathings after the divine life! but im- 
plore ſtrength to combat fin in every view 
and way. How ought I ever to att with 
a meekneſs of temper and inward [weet- 
neſs of ſpirit, in all the common but ne- 
ceſſary concerns of life! Lord, enable 
me to rule in love, in faithfulneſs, and 
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prudence! I would act and ſpeak, as ever 
ſeeing the Lord with me. Bleſſed be God 
for pleaſing news from home; that all are 
well and in ſafety there. May we ever 
remember, that in thee we live, move, and 
Laue our being! Be with us, and return u 
in ſafety. Bleſs the dear child that haz 
Juſt entered her ſeventh year. Allure her 
by thy grace, and enable her to ſubſcribe 
her hand to the Lord. 

Sept. 22. Alas! how doth my ſoul 
mourn, that the refreſhing viſits of divine 
love, ſenſibly felt, are ſo ſhort! Felt the 
word very affecting lately. A review of 
being plucked as a brand from the burn. 
ing, made my ſoul lie low in the duſt, and 
praiſe his ſovereign love. Why me? why 
me, Lord? O that I did but more con- 
ſtantly feel a ſenſe of heavenly things, 
that I could run inſtead of creep in the 
ſpiritual race! 

OR. 3. Let my ſoul repeat his praiſe, 
who has delivered us from all our fears, 
and brought us to our deſired habitation, 
The Lord has graciouſly preferved us and 
ours in theſe weeks of ſeparation ; fo that 
all we left in peace, we found in ſafety on 
our return, O be with us to defend, fop 
port, and ſupply at all times! 

Ott. 17. Have been exceedingly im- 
merſed in domeſtic engagements; but 5 
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the mercy, in the multitude of my thoughts 


within me, thy comforts delight my ſoul. 


There has been a looking-up through all, 
and I hope ſome real enjoyment of ſpiri- 
tual bleſſings; ſome anſwers to prayer in 
ſmaller matters that rather perplexed me, 
and the way now appears clear and com- 
fortable. May I ever be taught to be 
careful for nothing, but by prayer and ſup- 
plication to make my requeſts known to the 
Lord ! May thy favour and friendſhip be 
more {weet ; that as the hart panteth after 
the water-brook, ſo my ſoul might pant after 
thee ! Several very pleaſing providences 
have lately occurred. Lord, make me 
truly thankful! O ſanctify them, and pre- 
pare for all thy will! Enable me, in every 
trial, to ſay, Shall I receive good at the hand 
of the Lord, and ſhall I not receive evil? 

Ott. 25. My ſoul defireth and waiteth 
on the Lord. O that I could but hourly 
converſe with him! I would be peculiarly 
watchful and alive, May a ſpirit of prayer 
and circumſpettion be given, that I ma 
walk humbly and thankfully, now the Lord 
is pleaſed to render my days more com 
tortable, by mitigating my diſorder : ever 
let me remember the wormwood and the 
gall, and ſo let my ſoul praiſe thee. How 
vaſt! how many are my mercies! I would 
adore and ſerve thee, 


To 
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Io thee we owe our wealth and friends, 
Our health and ſafe abode; _ 
Thanks to thy name for meaner things, , 
But they are not my God, 


Would implore grace and help againſt the 
riſing of fin. Have found the paſſion of 
anger riſe on ſmall occaſtons. Would 
pray to be more watchful; that though 
the occaſion may be juſt, I may ſpeak and 
reprove in coolneſs, in love, and yet with 
 fincerity and faithfulneſs. pk 

Nov. 3. I would ſee the Lord in all 
things, adore him through all, and realize 
eternal things. I expect nothing but a 
changing ſky in this inclement world. 
Bur, OL, 

O the bright world to which 1 go, 

Has joys ſubſtantial and ſincere. 


Nov. 9. Blefſed be God for ſome taſtes 
of ſpiritual delight in holy things: but 
would be daily watchful over my temper, 
that it may not kindle into diſpleaſure on 
trifling occaſions. Have ſeen the Lord 
gracious in ſeveral providences, for which 
I would be thankful. Why, Lord, doth 
our cup run over, while others are almoſt 
empty? It is of the Lord, and to him be 
all the glory. My dear babe has juſt en- 
tered his ſecond year. O Lord, form him 
tor thy praiſe, 

Nov. 
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Nov. 15. - Some late views of ſin, ſelf, 
and the world, make Chriſt very deſirable. 
O may he be more precious to my ſoul, that 
| may ſee him, adore him, and enjoy him in 
all things! I would be weaned from, though 
not weary of life. O how wiſe and good 


the Lord is, in blending pain and pleaſure 
in ſuch a way, that we may neither be ex- 


alted nor depreſſed beyond meaſure ! Of 
late, the ſcale of bleſſings has graciouſly and 


wonderfully preponderated. O let humility 
and gratitude fink the oppoſite ſcale, leſt 


thou art in love compelled to fill it with af- 


fiction. I greatly lament I do not ſpeak. 


more for the Lord. When ſhall I be more 


zealous? Who ought to live to his praiſe. 
more than myſelt ? For am not I a brand 
plucked out of the burning ?—I am.— Hal- 


lelujah! 


Nov. 28. [She felt ſome peculiar con- 
cerns diſturb that inward compoſure which 


is ſo deſirable, and had impreſſive views of 


the uncertainty of all created good.] 


Dec. 10. Lord, I would learn wiſdom 
from all thy diſpenſations ; and let my whole 
heart be ſanctified. I truſt it is the unfeign- 
ed requeſt of my ſoul, that I might advance 
in the divine life. Indeed I find a real ne- 


ceſſity for one exerciſe after another; and 
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| yet, O painful reflection! all theſe do not 
impart that holy longing after immortality, 
which a ſoul born from above is privileged 
to enjoy.—O, that the ſmiles and frowns of 
Providence may lead me to commune 
with, and reoice in thee,. as the alone ſatis- 
tying good! Many anxious concerns for a 
large and young family. Lord, I commend 
them to hee! ; 

Dec. 26. Have of late been exceedingly 
dark and lifeleſs in my ſoul; a little revival 
now and then, but ſeldom and ſhort, Truly 
I cry from experience, O wretched woman 
that I am! who will deliver me from this 
body of ſin? However it ſtrives, Lord, 
make me fight and faint not! The fear that 
my dear children ſhould not know the Lord, 
with the thought of leaving them by death, 
has much oppreſſed and overwhelmed me: 
but, within a few days, have had ſome uſe- 
ful rebukes in love from ſome practical diſ- 
courſcs. The Lord make them abiding! 
That paſſage of Scripture has afforded me 
ſome comfort: Be careful for nothing; but 
by prayer and ſupplication, with thankſgiving, 
let your requeſts be made known to the Lord. 


1783. 
Jan. 1. And am ] ſpared to the opening 
of another year? Lord, teach me to number 
my days, that I may apply my heart unto 
RSS woiſdom, 
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wiſdom, not knowing that I may be per- 
mitted to cloſe it! The views of diſſolution 
are frequently very affecting, when I conſider 
how every power of my ſoul ought to be all 
alive and engaged for the Lord: when I 
conſider what redemption is, a being bought 
with ſo precious a price as the blood of 
Chriſtz and that I am not my own, but 
ought to ſhew forth his praiſe like the un- 
oly W wearied ſun; and yet feel ſuch diſtreſſing 
val deadneſs and lukewarmneſs, ſuch ſhort com- 
uly WW ings in all holy things, I rather tremble than 
nan WW rejoice in the way, O Lord, quicken me, 


this and impart a new heart with this new year. 


"rd, I delire to praiſe the Lord for manifold and 
that very great mercies that have followed us this 


ord, laſt year in various particulars. I would im- 


ath, W plore pardon and remiſſion for the ſins of it, 
me: and now commit all I have and am to be en- 


uſe- I tirely the Lord's. Bleſs us as a family, and 


diſ- I {et thy grace diſtill upon us as the early dew |! 
ng! Heard a very affecting diſcourſe from 1 Chron. 
me vii. 16, 17. And David the king came and 
but /t before the Lord, and ſaid, Who am J, 0 
Lord God! and what is my houſe, that thou 
baſt brought me hitherto ? &c. 8 
Jan. 10. I deſire to bleſs the Lord for 
ſome humbling views of the ſin of my heart, 
and the vileneſs and pollution of my life. 
| think the diſcourſe on New-Year's-Day, 
has been graciouſly bleſſed to my ſoul. 1 
I 2 deſire 
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deſire to adore and praiſe, as I was in a very 


dark, diſtreſſed ſtate of mind. I find en- 
_ couragement by this late, and many paſt ex- 


periences, yet to hope, wait and wreſtle in 


the darkeſt day. Some refreſhing and ſoul- 


humbling views of the diſtinguiſhing love 
of the Lord to fo vile a creature. Shall ! 
dare to murmur at aught thou art pleaſed to 


ſend in a way of chaſtening, when I ſhould 


rather cry out, I have ſinned, and I will ſuffer 
the indigation of the Lord? Affected at the 


hearing of the ſudden departure of a benevo- 


lent, agreeable perſon, He loved, and was 


beloved; but knew not God. O awful, 
painful conſideration! O, how hard is my 


heart, that it doth not burſt into ten thou- 
ſand praiſes, in viewing the amazing, ſove- 
reign grace and power of a God of mercy, 


that did not ſtop my breath, before he ſtop- 


ped me in the mad career of ſin that leads to 
deſtruction! Why me? why me? Not 
unto me, but unto thy name be all the 


glory. | i 
Jan. 24. Much indiſpoſed, and my ſpirits 


rather depreſſed; but a ſtriving to caſt my 


care on the Lord, believing he doth not 
willingly afflict and grieve the children of 
men. | 


O, who ſo wiſe to chooſe our lot, 
Or regulate our ways ! 


O Lord, 
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O Lord, in this meeting of Parliament, 
meet with them. Appoint, and diſappoint; 
ex- that if it is thy bleſſed will, there might be 
in peace inſtead of war; and the awful tor- 
ul: rent of blood be ſtopped. 

ove Feb. 7. O Lord, I am weak, but thou 
1 W art ſtrong; ſupport and appear in this day 
d to Wl of our calamity. Thou art now pleaſed 
to ſend a fever upon one of the young 
fer ones, and we know not where the diſeaſe - 
will ſtop; but make it a correction in love 
to all our ſouls, that we may, without fla- 
viſh fear and dread, commit ourſelves in- 
to thy hands. Pity, O pity the afflicted 
youth, and let thy voice of love be heard 
through this turn. His foul pleadeth 
with thee; we would unite in the petition, 
that it may be deeply and ſavingly ſancti- 
hed. In mercy, do not cut him off in his 
ſins; but prepare for what thou wilt ac- 
compliſh. O let his foul live; and, if it 
be thy pleaſure, ſpare him as a burning 
and ſhining light, to manifeſt thy grace! 
Into thy hands we commit him, and our- 
lelves. 

Feb. 12. O God, thou art to be adored 
and feared in all thy ways, however dark 
and myſterious thy providence ! O, give 
ſtrength equal to the day: and Gvce thou 
haſt cloſed the eyes of our dear child in 


death, jet us be ſo deeply ſanttified by this 
Lord, 13 aflecting 
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affecting diſpenſation, that we may more 
than ever be devoted to thy glory ! Give 
us ſuch a ſenſe of the vanity and the un. 
certainty of all created bliſs, that we may 
be more on our guard, leſt theſe treache. 
rous hearts and a wicked world ſo allure 
and ſatisfy us, that we may be for fixing 
our tents here as a reſting-place. I would 
be dead to earth and all terreſtrial purſuits, 
O that I might never, never feel the loſs 
of the ſavour of divine things in their worth 
and value; and have ſuch a weanednel; 
from life and all its engagements, as this 
affecting, awful providence has taught! 
O make it abiding! and ſuffer it not to be 


as the morning cloud, or as the carly dew! 


and O prepare my ſpirit for an exchange 
of worlds! To launch into a never-ending 
eternity, is ſolemn and awful bevond ex- 
preſſion. O whither ſhall I flee, but umo 
tee, thou God of love in Jeſus, to Ikreen 
me from the awful ſtorm in that trying 
day? I would now commit myſelf into 
thy hands; and in that day may I joytully 
know thou haſt kept that which I com- 
mitted unto thee ! Pity, pity the ſurviving 
branches; and let the natural death of one 
be the ſpiritual life of them all! Let it not 
be the tear of compaſſion that mourns 2 
brother's departure, but give that real 


mourning of hcart that will not ſuffer them 
0 
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to reſt ſatisfied till Chriſt is formed in them 
the hope of glory! My ſoul doth rejoice 


that ſuch a ſpirit of prayer was imparted 


to the dear youth. I hope it was a token 
for good. In many reſpetts he was lovely; 
and fond expectation had painted flatter- 
ing hopes reſpetting him. How humbling, 
and how teaching 1s the providence! Let 
it be a general and laſting bleſſing; that 
each of us may walk watchfully all his 
days, ever remembering his latter end. 
The child's diforder was very violent; 
and I hope the ſpirit was purged in the 
furnace of affliction. The grace of pa- 
tience ſhone in him in an extraordinary 
degree; and he was very earneſt that the 
Lord would have mercy on him. Gra- 
cious God! though the way to Canaan be 
through the howling wilderneſs, let us not 
dare to look back to Egyptian land; but 
through all, may our ſouls live and proſ- 
per in thy fight! Lord, I commit the dear 
tamily into thy hands, for keeping and 
mercy. O ſpare them, till thou haſt pre- 
pared them for bliſs! Bleſs them; ſupport. 
and ſanctify me. : 

Feb. 19. O my God! what repeated 
inſtances of thy marvellous loving-kind- 
nels in fupport and deliverance! O that 
the felt goodneſs and love of the Lord 

I 4 might 


I[i783. 


might ever conſtrain me to the moſt cheer. 
ful obedience! I deſire to love the Lord 
God as a reconciled friend and eternal 
portion, with the moſt enlarged powers of 
my mind. I would be dead to all earthly 
things; and in every neceſſary and lawful 
engagement conſider myſelf as placed in 
ſuch a ſtation by my God; and ſo perform 
all I do to his glory, as not my own, but 
bought with a price. Lord, make me 
more {imple and ſincere in all things: let 
the late awful breach have an abiding in- 
fluence. Suffer not the ſunſhine of life to 
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baniſh from our minds the ſolemnities of ; 


death; but O, prepare for an exchange of 
worlds! 3 0 
Feb. 27. Am conflicting with my heart, 
becauſe it loves not the Lord Jeſus with 
greater ardency and conſtancy. It is 
ſtrange that my thoughts ſhould rove from 
him, the only centre of bliſs, to any earth- 
ly enjoyment. I would be dead to all be- 
low. O, when ſhall I hive hourly on the 
Lord; and looking forward to that celeſ- 
tial city, where fin ſhall not enter? I find 
a pleaſure in meditating that, in the man- 
ſions of eternal bleſſedneſs, there will be a 
ceſſation of fin, and that I ſhall love the 
Lord as I would. Lord, unfetter me from 
carth; and let me live more in the con- 
templation of that perfect ſtate, where | 
| = hope 
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hope to ſee the Lord as he is, and that eter-- 


er. 

"rd WM nally! Praiſe the Lord. Hallelujah! 
nal March 5. Much perplexed in my: 
of MW thoughts. Would aſk the Lord to direct 
hly MW and teach me, that I might not be inter- 
ul rupted in ſpiritual exerciſes. But to con- 


in flict in the wilderneſs, is the portion of 
"Mm WW God's people. I would be deeply affefted- 
but T with a view of my manifotd mercies, ra- 
me cher than complain of my trials. I would. 
let MW beleech the Lord. to ſanttify whatever in 
in- bis providence is appointed; for I can nei- 
e to cher enjoy nor endure, unleſs the Lord: 
s of is preſent with me, but ſhall be either too 
e of much elated or depreſſed. I- feel: I. want: 
more of a watchfal frame of ſpirit; that af- 
zart, MW ter ſpiritual exerciſes I may feel the abi-- 
with W ding influence of the Holy Spirit, cone 
| training, my. ſoul. to hourly. converſe with 
God. O what a burden is a.hard heart! 
Lord, ſmite the rock, and the waters ſhall 
low. Bleſs us as a family; and let each ſoul: 
live in thy fight! Save from all-the vanity 
and allurements of life, and put thy fear in: 
their hearts, that they may depart from. all 
iniquity. 8 | 
March 13, Still complaining, mourn=- 
ing over the amazing deadnels of. my. 
heart, after ſuch experience of the love,, 
be ſovereign love of God,. who plucked: 
Ls me: 
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me as a brand from the burning. O what me 
matchleſs mercy, to fave on the brink of ed 
ruin! and yet my ſoul no more affected / 
and ſtirred up to a heavenly frame and plu 
holy converſe. When, ah when ſhall 1 1 %% 
commune with the Lord Jeſus, feeling cul 


more ſenſibly my obligations from hour to 
hour! I would implore the Lord that ! at t 
may be kept watchful, that ſin, the great he 
enemy of my ſoul, may not prevail again ſure 
me. May I look unto ſeſus, the author iſ the 
and finiſher of faith, that ſtrength may be and 
imparted that I may fight hourly, receive that 
the joy and comfort of repeated conqueſt, N ed 
and give the glory unto God! It 1; 
ke tion 

[From the beginning of April till the ſus; 
month of Auguſt, ſhe was much confined and 
by indiſpoſition, and in expeQation of the prel 
hour of nature's diſtreſs. Though fre- con 
quently complaining during this time, yet Ve, 
it appears from her Diary, that the ſpirit accc 
of religion prevailcd in her heart and life, © men 
| Senſible how unapt a ſcholar ſhe had hi- han- 
therto been under changing ſcenes, bet ic | 
deſires were now earneſt that ſhe might be was 
more effettually taught the vanity, the un- and 
certainty, and unſatisfactory nature of all fou 
created good; and that ſhe might make af} 2: I 
greater advance in the divine life. Re-MW 
membering 


f 


3. 

hat 
of 
ted 
and 
11 
ling 
1 to 
it 1 
reat 
linſt 
thor 
y be 
elve 
ueſt, 


| the 
ined 
f the 
fre- 

Ct 
ſpirit 
"life 
d bi- 
ber 
ht be 
e UN- 
zf all 
ake a 

Re- 
ering 


N RS. ARAB EIL LA DAVIES. 179 
membering the juſt deſert of {in, ſhe wiſh- 
ed to receive chaſtiſement with bumble 
ſubmiſſion ; nay, believing ſhe was a brand 
plucked out of the burning, with grati- 
tude: yet, ſometimes found it very diffi- 
cult to read love, as well as wiſdom and ſo- 
vereigniy, in theſc diſpenſations. It was, 

at times, an additional affliction to her that 
the did not experience the power and plea- 
ſures of religion under the chaſtenings f 
the Lord; but the foul ſeemed to languiſh 

and ſo tenderly ſympathiſe with the body, 
that, through a nervous lownels, ſhe ſeem- 
ed neither fit for earth nor heaven. . 
it is evident ſhe lamented her imperfec- 
tions, eſpecially want of more love to Je- 
ſus; eſteemed a juſtifying righteguſneſs 
and purifying grace; ſhe longed for God's. 
preſence in private; and took pleaſure in 
contemplating the pure manſions of hea- 
ven, where ſhe ſhould enjoy and ſerve God 
according to her wiſhes. Having com- 
mended herſelf and family into God's 
hands, and reviewing the many Ebenezers 
fe had erected at different times, her ſoul 
was led to hope that God would ſanctify 
and ſupport her; and when heart and fleſh 
ould fail, that he would be the ſtrength 
vl her heart, and her portion for ever. | 


Aug. 


I 6 
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Aug. 20. Bleſs the Lord, O my ſoul; 
and all that is within me, bleſs his holy name! 
I would not leave my room of confine. 
ment before I had raiſed an Ebenezer to 

the God moſt high, unto him who perform. 
eth all things for me. f 


O for a heart to praiſe my God, 
A heart from ſin ſet free; | = 
A heart that's ſprinkled with the blood 
So freely ſhed for me, 
A heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
. My dear Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jeſus reigns alone, 


Into thy hands I would ſurrender body 
and ſoul, with all that's mine. Let our 
children live before thee. My foul doth 
not ſupplicate wealth, ſtrength, or honour 
for them, as the enlarged defire of my 
heart. Theſe mercies are great and de- 
ſirable: but, O Lord, let their ſouls be 
remembered before thee, and numbered 

with thy choſen. 3 
Aug. 27. O will the Lord regard the 
offering we have brought before him? 
Let the dear babe live in thy ſight! With 
cheerfulneſs and fincerity I truſt I can ſay, 
Into thy hands I do commit her. And 
thou haſt ſaid, Be careful for nothing ; bul 
by prayer and ſupplication, with thankſgiv- 
| ing, 
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ing, make your requeſt known unto the Lord. 


But, alas! after having brought her, my 
bowels yearn and my heart bleeds, leſt 
ſhe ſhould run the downward road, and 
her ſoul be numbered with tranfgreflors. 


Maker of ſouls, avert ſo dire a doom, 5 
Or ſnatch her back to Nature's nothing gloom. 


May ſhe be a Lydia indeed, having her 
heart early impreſſed with ſacred and di- 


vine things! May grace and reaſon dawn 


together, and be really ſanttified from the 
womb! My ſoul longeth for the ſalvation 
of all our children. O, give me wiſdom _ 
and grace from above, to rule with diſ- 
cretion and in thy fear! Bleſs, O bleſs 
them with thy favour ! 3 

Sept. g. Some little refreſhment in the 
bleſſed way, has enlarged my heart, and 
made my ſoul pant after the living God. 
O, that preſent, yea increaſing deadneſs 
to all created good might be 1mparted, 
that I might hourly enjoy the preſence of 
the Lord as my greateſt happineſs! Let 
me ſay with holy delight and ſatisfaction, 
Whom have I in heaven but thee? and 
who is there on earth that I defire in 
compariſon with thee? Let me daily re- 
peat it as my experience! It is what my 
loul thirſteth after, 


What 
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What empty things are all the ſkies, 

And this inferior clod; 

There's nothing here deſerves my joys, 
There's nothing like my God. Warrs, 


I would acknowledge the mercy, and take 
the encouragement, that in much per- 
plexity of thought I went to the -Lord, 
and imparted all my fears and ſorrows 
concerning a diſtrefſing matter. Have in 
a meaſure been directed, and ſet at liberty. 
None but thoſe that have been toffed on 
the boiſterous ocean, can tell what a mercy 
and kindnels it is for ſome friendly pilot 
to ſtcer the ſhattered bark into port, tho 
but for a ſeaſon, When will my unbelief 


be ſilenced after ſuch repeated inſtances of | 


love and power? How {weet it 1s to live 
near the Lord! Heard a moſt precious 
and lively diſcourſe from Heb. iv. 1. where- 
in ſeveral very practical remarks were in— 
ſiſted on, well worthy my noting dovn for 
future quickening. 

« A Chriſtian that knows little of pray- 
er, may talk about the comforts of reli- 
gion, but cannot experience them ; for 
thole that receive much from God, muſt be 
much with God. The ſpiritual reſt ſpoken 
of in the text, is entirely inconſiſtent with 
reſt in the fleſh.” When ſpeaking on la- 


bouring to obtain this reſt, he remarked, 
« What is wreſtling, when compared to 
the 


The defire of grace is faid to be 
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the enjoy ment of communion with God ? 


What is confliling, when compared to 
the fellowſhip of the Spirit, peace of con- 
ſcience, and the hope of immortal life ? 
What are the pains to the bleſſing?” There 


were two ideas he wiſhed us ever to re- 


member in the life of religion: 1ſt, That 
as we go forward little by Iittle, our know- 
ledge increaſes, our love ripens, our gra- 
ces flouriſh, and our conflitts and trials are 
ſanctified. The Chriſtian goes from faith 
to faith, from obedience to obedience, from 
grace to grace. 2dly, An earneſt deſire for 
this reſt. © I cannot (ſaid the preacher) 

deem that perſon a real Chriſtian, who 
knows nothing of labouring after this reſt. 

grace; 
but the deſire of grace, if genuine, will 
end in ea neſt endeavours.” 

Tueſday, Sept. 9. What caule to ling 
of the Lord's goodneſs! who, 1 truſt, has 
heard the prayers of my friends, and re- 
membered I am but duſt, in thus graciouſly 
ſtrengthening my limbs, that I hope I ſhall 
yet tread his earthly courts: and how ought 
I to adore the amazing mercy, that in this 
late confinement the Lord has imparted 
warmer defires after conformity to the 
image of Chriſt, and a deeper view of the 

vanity, uncertainty and inſipidity of all 
ſublunary 
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ſublunary ray O that theſe impreſſions 
may be abiding! 

Sept. 10. Set off for Wales; having 
implored the omnipotent God, who: ruleth 
in the armies of heaven, and among the 
inhabitants of. the earth, to defend by his 
power, and bleſs us with. his preſence. 
The goodnels of the Lord, in delivering 
from unſcen and viſible dangers around 
us, claims our gratitude. The day was 
pleaſant, but windy: no earthly pleaſure 
without ſome alloy. Paſſed through ſe— 
veral ſmall towns: caſt. no. envious eye 


on {ſuperior dwellings ; for reflecting on 


home, afforded matter > of | joy and content- 


ment. O my God, why lo fav oured? for, 


in the language of another, while Provi- 
dence has placed thoulands. above me, I 
ſee millions that want what I enjoy. En- 


tering into Colebrook, {ome of the com- 


pany was in great danger of being over- 


turned; but, "bleſſed be the Lord. that we 


had to rejoice in the deliverance, rather 
than to ſympathiſe with the afflicted! 
Met with a. friend near Hounſlow ;. he 
kindly. travelled our: pace, and accom- 
panied us over the heath. I. felt more 


ſatisfied and happy by. his-company. O 


Lord, enable me to truſt more in thee, 
leſs in the creature. Thy omniſcient Eye 
views 
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views at once, the paſt, the preſent, and 
the future; and yet, we judge ourlelves 
more ſafe in particular ſituations and com- 
pany. Make thy word, O Lord, more 
uſeful, where thou ſayeſt, Be careful for 
nothing, Sc. I was enabled to look to my 
rock and refuge. May we be ever, O 
Lord, under thy watchful eye, and the 
guidance of thy providence ! How ought 
it to make us live as realiſing eternal 
things, when we know not what a day 
will bring forth!—The night cloſing, we 
could not reach Newbury this evening. 
O Lord, ſuffer not the might of death to 
overtake either of us before we have en- 
tered the bleſſed ark, the Lord Jeſus ; 
but rather let us journey through life, 
with the comfortable hope that our ex- 
piring moments will be as compoſed as 
the ſetting ſun in a ſummer's evening. 
The following morning was extremely 
pleaſant, as all Nature appeared dclight- 


ful, after the gloom of the preceding even- 


ing. So enable us, thou dear Redeemer, in 
the moſt dark and tempeſtuous night of 
trial or deſertion, to wait thy riſing beams; 
lor though trouble may endure for a night, 
joy cometh in the morning. —At Marl- 
borough met with a dear friend, and a 
man, 1 believe, beloved of the Lord. 
May the bleſſed ſced he is conſtantly 

ſowing, 
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ſowing, be watered from above, that his 
heart may be enlarged by anticipating a 


gracious harveſt of ſfouls!—Reached Bath 
the 13th of September, and now deſire to 
offer a ſacrifice of praiſe and thankſgiving 


to him who has brought us through every 
ſeen and unſeen danger of the way. While 


our joy is increaſed, may truſt and con- 


hdence in the Lord be more fixed and 


ſtable; believing his word, who faith, 


The council of the Lord ſhall ſtand, and he 
will perform all his pleaſure ; therefore, 
it is not what I fear, but what the Lord 
hath appointed, ſhall come to pals. —Com- 


ing into Bath, our travellers were again 


aftrighted. Bleſſed be the Lord, it was but 
an alarm, for we are ſtill living to praiſe 
him: but it ſo iniimidated one of them, 
that the general voice was to ſtop at Bath. 


My faith was now tried, by being feparat- 


ed from Mr. D——, as he was obliged to 


go forward to Wales, I was much per- 


plexed in my thoughts, and greatly pained; 
but after a ſhort conflict, between fear 


and duty, I determined to remain where 


J was. 
Oct. 4. The Lord has kindly preſerv- 
ed Mr. D-—, brought him again in 


peace and ſafety, and graciouſly kept my 
mind from terror and diftreſs in his ab— 
ſence. I would acknowledge the mercy 

in 
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in the ſupport, as my fears were many and 
great. Bleſs the Lord, O my foul, and 
forget not all his benefits ; and, from this 
experience, be taught to look to my ſtrong 
hold in time of trouble. Praiſed be God 
for ſome heart-felt reſt and ſatisfaction in 
divine things. O let my ſoul live- and 

proſper in thy fight. 
Ott. 18. O what repeated mercies 
have followed us in our going out and com- 
ing in! Let my ſoul, in deep abaſement, 
acknowledge the loving-kindneſs of the 
Lord, and a grateful ſenſe abide upon my 
mind. O let me hve to thee! Enable 
me daily to feel a growing indifference to 
all mortal things, that I may live to Jeſus, 
eſteeming all things as dung and drols in 
8 of his love, and delight in 
jim. 
Oct. 26. Some daily exerciſes ; but I 
truſt, in a meaſure, ſanttified. The ſatis- 
faction which is found in the ways of 
Religion, is a hidden joy, and ſuperior to 
ail created good. O that I could love 
more ardently, and live more devoted! 
I think my heart doth not deceive me, 
when I requeſt of the Lord his preſence 
and bleſſing as the higheſt and moſt defired 
happineſs. Let the ſenſe of ſin and pol- 
lution make Chriſt more precious. Pre- 
pare for every changing ſcene. O Lord, 
J can 
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1 can neither bear the ſmiles nor the 


frowns of thy Providence, unleſs thou 


art with me! „In all times of our tribu- 
lation, in all times of our wealth, in the 


hour of death, and in the day of judgment: 
good Lord, deliver me!” 


Bat more the treach'rous calm I dread, 
Than thunder burſting o'er my head. 


O remember me when I thoughtleſsly for- 


get myſelf; and ſuffer no pleaſing ſcenes 


of life, ſo to brighten theſe lower ſkies, 
and entangle my thoughts and affections, 
as to abate or not increale a growing defire 
to live with God! O that my life might 


be hid with Chriſt in God! O be ever 


mine! I wonder and adore; that in per- 
plexing thoughts and temptations, I ſought 
the Lord's power to ſubdue the riſing 
corruption, and direct my path. O the 
mercy that the day has dawned, and the 
way apparently pointed out; and power 


given to enbitter what we were too apt to 


deem delightful! Whatever, in thy pro- 
vidence,. thou art pleaſed to give in a 
way of proſperity, ſend with thy viewing, 
or graciouſly _ It. 

Nov. 17. May the: Lord increaſe the 


preſent deadneſs to all ſublunary enjoy- 


ments of lite, that I may ſay, In thy favour 
ts life, and thy loving-kindneſs is better 


than 
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than life, as the conſtant and happy e 
rience of my ſoul. Thou, Lord, 
knovweſt the ſecret breathings of my ſoul 


wg and, I truſt, it is after communion with 
thyſelf. O where ſhall I flee ? Thou haſt 


the words of eternal life. Where can I 
find an equal good, that can impart ſuch 
folid comfort as the light of thy counte- 
nance brings? O ſave me from myſelf, 
rv. che world, and that awful buly foe, whe 
16s would ſift me as wheat! I deſire to praiſe 

e, I the Lord, and pray to be kept watchful. 
wy Dec. g. O my God! may I ſay fo? 
ire 0 happy ſoul, if thou art my portion! 
oht Let me not deceive mylelf in ſo momen- 
ver tous a matter. O ſearch and try me, 
er- ind ſee if there is any way of wickedneſs 
oht in me! Direct in preſent perplexities, 
ing and keep from fin. That ſenſible feeling, 
the the vanity of all earthly good, rather 
the WW abated, and the duties of the cloſet more 
wer | hurried. Lord, keep me watchful, ſtriv- 
t to. ing againſt ſin. Whatever thou art pleaſ- 
ed to deny, let our fouls live and proſper 
in thy ſight. Realiſe eternal things, and 
let me more hourly converſe with the 
hidden things of religion. —Praiſe the 
Lord for every mercy. _ FE 
Dec. 9. O Lord, I would blefs thee, 
who daily careſt for me! Thou ſupplieſt 
my hourly wants, and averteſt the dread 
diſeaſes 


190 THE DIARY or [1783, 


diſeaſes that. walk at noon-day. I have 
eſcaped the diſorder that afflicted ſo very 
many this laſt autumn. I would ac. 
knowledge the mercy, and offer praiſe; 
and while I ſee the penury and diſtreſs of 
others, I would adore the gracious giver of 
all my mercies. Why me, why me, Lord! 
that I ſhould be fed and bleſſed both ſpiri- 
tually and temporally? O for a more 
ſanctified heart, and glorifying walk! Have 
rather gained, I hope, than loſt this week 
in endeavouring to get near the Lord. 
Have found myſelf more lively in private 
duties, than in public. N 


Dec. 24. O Lord, enable me to be- 


lieve, againſt the powerful workings of un— 
belief! Much afflicted with diſtreſſing 
thoughts by a late providence. Shall ! 
ſinfully attempt to ſcan thy ways, and write, 
or conjecture, diſtreſs on this, and for- 
row onthat, while thou haſt ſaid, Be care- 
ful for nothing; but by prayer and {uppli- 
cation, with thankſgiving, make your re- 
queſt known unto God? Is, this the 
counſel of Heaven? How ought every 
fear to be huſhed, and diſtreſs fink into 
ſweet ſubmiſſion to the will of unerring 
Wiſdom!—In converſation with a friend, 
1 was encouraged; and the burden Jight- 
ened, by ſome pleaſing. hopes that the 
Lord would confider my dear children. 
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I will be a God unto thee, and thy ſeed after 
thee, Form them for thy praiſe. Lord, 
it is enough: my grief is huſhed, my tears 
are dried, and my unbelief is ſilenced. 
O number them with thy choſen! Have 

been much afthitted concerning them of 
late, I truſt I long to ſind thee, O bleſſ- 
ed Lord, and hold hourly communion 
with thee. Enable me, by thy Spirit's 
teaching, to view more deeply my obliga- 
tions to free and ſovereign Grace, who 
took compaſſion, not on a ſupplant at 
thy gate of mercy, but on a rebel deter- 
mined to deſtroy herſelf in offending 
thee; in diſputing thy commands, fhight- 
ing thy promiſes, and daring a God of 
juſtice and holineſs to cruſh me to atoms; 
and yet thou commandeſt me to live 
eternal ages with thee. 


1784. 

January 1. Another year has cloſed 
upon me. O Lord, how ought a deep 
lenſe of manifold mercies to awaken gra- 
titude and adoration to the leading hand 
that has guided me through all the ſnares 
and dangers of this year, both ſeen and 
unſeen; and that thou haſt dealt tenderly 
with me in temporal ſupplies! Bleſs the 
Lord, O my ſoul, and all that is within 
me bleſs his holy Name! Now I am en- 

tering 
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tering on another year, let my petition 
be, to be fed and bleſſed ſpiritually. En- 
able me to lie paſſive in thy hands, improy. 
ing every providence to a uleful edifying 
end, that eternal things may be more 
realiſed, and I be more devoted to thee 


192 


in all my ways. While I am perſuaded 
I carry a body of fin and death about 
with me, and ever ſhall, may it teach me 
to hunger and thirſt after that eternal 
life above, where fin ſhall be for ever 
ſeparated from my foul, and I ſhall love 
the Lord as I would! 
O glorious hour! O bleſt abode! 

I ſhalt be near, and like my God. Wars, 
Lord, I would commit the events of ano- 
ther year to thee. Some opening provi- 
dences, that appear trying and perplex- 
ing, I would bring and leave them with 
the Lord. 


I love the Lord: he heard my cry, 
And pity'd ev'ry groan ; 
Long as I live, when troubles riſe, 


Il haſten to his throne. WATTS 


And now, Lord, remember thy guilty 
creature, that pleads in the name of thy 
beloved Son, and blot out the tranſgrel- 
ſions of another year. . Waſh me in the 
fountain opened for ſin and 1 

an 
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and aſſiſt, by thy holy Spirit, to live con- 

tinually on thee, and to thee. . Enable 
me to ſtrive againſt ſin, watching unto 
prayer. Bleſs, O bleſs us as a family ! 
We are graciouſly remembered temporally, 
may they have their portion with God's 
people! Form them for thy praiſe, in life 
or death. Let them love thee: let them 
live with thee eternally. Into thy hands 
commit body, ſoul and ſpirit. 


[The next three weeks ſhe was much 
exerciſed and diſtreſſed; yet preſſed after 
the attainment of perfect ſubmiſſion to 
God in all things. One that was dear to 
ner being afflicted, ſhe was much engaged 
in prayer for him, that God would teach 
by this diſpenſation, and fit for bis will.] 


Jan. 30. When will this unſtable heart 


| be more fred on the Rock of ages? Why 


are not my thoughts continually foaring 
aloft? Below are changing ſcenes. A 
wintry day fucceeds a ſummer, and all 
created good is but vanity of vanities; 
and yet vain man is here ſec king reſt ! I 
ſtand reproved. Ah! when ſhall I be ſo 
riſen with Jeſus, as to be waiting my great 
change wit joyful expettation! Heaid a 
precious diſcourſe on preſſing forward. — 
Ye have not, becauſe ye aſk not: aſe, that yo 
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joy may be full. Lord, I truſt I do ſeek 


and love holineſs, though I know there is 


a contrary will within that warreth againſt 


the new nature. Interrupted in my thoughts 
by neceſſary engagements. O Lord, teach 
me ſo to att, walk, and ſpeak, that in daily 


employments I may be watchful over my 


temper, and ſtudy to glorify thee, and adorn 
my profeſſion! Ah, Lord, how much indebt- 
ed to thy providential care and kindneſs, 
in this very inclement ſeaſon! Why me, 
Lord ? what am I, that thou thus graciouſly 
conſidereſt me? 5 


n the month of February her mind 


was much dejetted, from reflecting on the 


coldneſs of her heart, and the unprofit- 
ableneſs of her life; and earneſtly longed 
to be more like God, to walk with him, 
and att for him. As retirement ſeemed 


to agree with the natural turn of her mind, 


ſhe mentions the pleaſures ſhe enjoyed in 
it, and the ſmall advantages which ſhe de- 
rived from ſocial intercourſe. The for- 
mer aided devotion; the latter was ſel— 
dom properly improved. In this period 
certain imaginary croſſes or difficulties ſhe 
expected, tried both faith and patience. 
The cloud, however, was ſoon diſperſed; 
and her joy was very great.] 
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March 5. Have been graciouſly ſup- 
ported under a ſudden indiſpoſition. The 
Lord hath pitied my weakneſs, and dealt 
gently with me. Through this fortnight's 
confinement, at times, I experienced fome 
comfortable hope, "and a ſweet ſpirit of 


prayer; but yet a dread fear of paſſing 


Jordan' 8 ſtreams. 


* 


Sweet fields beyond the ſwelling flood, 
Stand dreſs'd in living green; 
So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. 


But tim'rous mortals ſtart and ſhrink 
To crols this narrow lea ; 

And linger ſhiv'ring on the brink, 

Afraid to launch away. 


But ah, Lord, to whom ſhall 1 go? Thou 


only canſt impart that courageous faith, 
which will enable ſuch a trembling worm 
as me to triumph in the projpect of eter- 


nah life; willing, by thy power, to paſs the 


valley of the ſhadow of death, that J may 


tor ever (O tranſporting thought!) leave 
1 body of fin and death, to love and ſerve, 


thc dear Redeemer as I would. If I ever 


enter the celeſtial eity, how will my pre- 


ſent fearful ſpirit exulting triumph! 


Why was unbelieving 1 

Fearful, ſo afraid to die? 

Now my ſeet in ſafety ſtand, 

lere within the promis'd land. Hallelujah! 
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O, what wondrous grace is here! 

Now I'm ſafe from ev'ry fear! 

Sin and doubts are ever gone : 

Sighing ſhall no more be known, Hallelujah! 


Henceforth neither grief nor pain; 
Here ſucceſſive pleaſures reign ; 
All things our Hoſannas raiſe, 


O the glories of this place! Hallelujah! 


O, ye perfect, happy ones! 

Let me try to join your tunes: 

Let us now extol the Lamb, 
Singing ever to his name, Hallelujah! 


He our full redemption wrought ; ; 


He ſor us this glory bought: 


From the earth he calls us home; 
To our Father's houſe we're come. Hallelujah! 


Oft in Kedar's tents I try'd, 
When my God his face did hide, 
With my 3 to raiſe this ſong, 


But it languiſh'd on my tongue, Hallelujah! 


Jeſus now unveils his face; 


Here I ſhout his ſov'reign grace! 
Fill'd with love, inceſſant cry, 


To his praiſe, in raptures high, Hallelujah: 
O my drooping friends below, 


Did you half this glory know, | 
Daily would ye ſtretch the wing, 


Here to fly, and thus to ſing, Hallelujah! 


Mich 11. 1 truſt, ſtill purſuing. O 
for a more hourly and clole communion 
with God! This alone is the happy life. 


Much embarraſſed in a preſent e 
the 
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the Lord kindly direct in the path of du- 
ty! I have fled to my ſtrong hold, in 
many a dark and ſtormy day; and the 
Lord's hand is not ſhortened, that it cannot 


fave ; nor his ear heavy, that he cannot hear. 
The Lord graciouſly pity a dear and near 


relative! O blels her with thy preſence ; 
prepare her for thy will; and let her re- 


joice in thy ſalvation! 


March 24. 1 ſenſibly feel, the in- 
fluences of grace are hourly needed; or 
I fink into lifeleſs form, or a dead pro- 
feſhon. I find I have enemies, within 
and without, diſtreſſing and perplexing. 1 
want to love the Lord as my ſupreme and 
only good; ſo as to delight myſelf alone 
in him; feeling my life is hid in Chriſt. 
But, ah! the foul that wants hourly con- 
verſe with Jeſus, knows what it 1s to 
wreſtle hard with inward trials and buffet- 
ings, though to the world all things ſeem 
to go pleaſant. I have known, I truſt by 
happy experience, what it is to have felt 
the anſwer of prayer, according to the 
words of holy writ, Thzs is the way, walk 
thou in it. In a very particular and gra- 
cious manner ſupport and bleſs our dear 
hiter. I truſt thou haſt marked her for 
thy own; but O give her the ſtrongeſt 
allurance of thy love, and let thine ever- 
laſting arms bear her through Jordan's 

5 ſtreams. 


196 THE DIARY or [ 1784. 


O, what wondrous grace is here! 

Now I'm ſafe from ev'ry fear! 

Sin and doubts are ever gone: 

Sighing ſhall no more be known. Hallelujah! 


Henceforth neither grief nor pain; 
Here ſucceſſive pleaſures reign: 
All things our Hoſannas raiſe, 2 
O the glories of this place! Hallelujah! 


O, ye perfect, happy ones! 
Let me try to join your tunes: 
Let us now extol the Lamb, 
Singing ever to his name, Fallelujah! 


He our full redemption wrought; 

He for us this glory bought: 

From the earth he calls us home ; | 

To our Father's houſe we're come. Hallelujah! 


Oft in Kedar's tents I try'd, 

When my God his face did hide, 

With my friends, to raiſe this ſong, 
But it languiſh'd on my tongue, Hallelujah! 


Jeſus now unveils his face; 
Here I ſhout his ſov'reign grace ! 


Fill'd with love, inceſſant cry, | inge 

To his praiſe, in raptures high, Hallelujah: to Q 

O my drooping friends below, hap 

D1d you half this glory know, the 
Daily would ye ſtretch the wing, . WO! 
Here to fly, and thus to fing, Hallelujah tho 

| i | cio. 
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the Lord kindly dirett in the path of du- 
ty! I have fled to my ſtrong hold, in 
many a dark and ſtormy day; and the 
Lord's hand is not ſhortened, that it cannot 
ave ; nor his ear heavy, that he cannot hear. 


The Lord graciouſly pity a dear and near 


relative! O bleſs her with thy preſence ; 
prepare her for thy will; and let her re- 


joice in thy ſalvation | 


March 24. I ſenſibly feel, the in- 
fluences of grace are hourly needed; or 


I fink into lifeleſs form, or a dead pro- 


feſſion. I find I have enemies, within 


and without, diſtreſſing and perplexing. I. 


want to love the Lord as my ſupreme and 
only good; ſo as to delight myſelf alone 
in him; feeling my life is hid in Chriſt. 
But, ah! the ſoul that wants hourly con- 
verſe with Jeſus, knows what it 1s to 
wreſtle hard with inward trials and buffet- 
ings, though to the world all things ſeem 


to go pleaſant. I have known, I truſt by 


happy experience, what it is to have felt 
the anſwer of prayer, according to the 
words of holy writ, This is the way, walk 
thou in it. In a very particular and gra— 


cious manner ſupport and bleſs our dear 


hiter. I truſt thou haſt marked her for 
thy own; but O give her the ſtrongeſt 
allurance of thy love, and let thine ever- 
laſting arms bear her through Jordan's 

KT” ſtreams. 
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| ſtreams. Anfwer the breathings of her 
foul, and give ſuch out- pourings of thy 
Spirit, that the may rejoice, be patient in 
tribulation, and continue inſtant in pray. 
er. May ſhe triumph, knowing in whom 

ſhe has believed! | 
April 2. How ſhall 1 {peak of thy mer- 
cy and power, diſplayed in my weakneſs 
and miſery! May every felt difcovery of 
thy goodnels and loving-kindnels link me 
deeper in abaſement at thy feet! O ſove- 
reign love! O ſurpriſing grace! let my 
lite now ſpeak thy praiſe! Have felt con- 
ſtraining power, in ſome meaſure, deepen- 
ing religious matters on my mind. Lord, 
grant I may experience peace and com- 
munion with thyſelf, that my life may be 
hid with Chriſt in God! that in every leſs 
concern of life, I may ſee I am doing thy 
will, and glorify thee : and fo hourly wait- 
Ing my great change, that I may ſay, For 

me to live, is Chriſt ; and to die, is gain. 
April 9. Lord, I want hourly to rea- 
lize thy preſence; but I ſenfihly feel the 
need of hourly help; or Hloſannas languith 
on my tongue, and my devotion dies. Will 
the Lord hear united prayers and ſupplica- 
tions for our dear ſiſter, that he would be 
her ſtrength and refuge in this day of tri- 
bulation ? Give ſupport equal to her day, 
and let thy arms of love and mercy ſur- 
round 
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round and uphold her. When the enemy 
cometh in like a flood, O lift up a ſtan- 
dard againſt him, and enable her to tri- 


umph in thy love, before ſhe cloſes her 


eyes in death! And, O Lord, prepare us 
for the fame folemn fcene! We muſt walk 
through the valley of the ſhadow of death, 
but may Jeſus walk with us! and in mercy 
grant we may lean on our Beloved, know 
ing in whom we have believed! And fince, 
Lord, we this day commemorate that thou 
diedſt on the croſs, may we die unto fin all 
the days of our lives! Diret us in family 
matters; we bring all our concerns, com- 
forts, and cares, and leave them with the 
Lord. Be thou our guide and guard. Ac- 
cept praiſe for innumerable mercies. How 
great, how many, Lord, are they! Sanc- 
tify, that we may fee and enjoy thee in 
them. REA 5 
April 16. O Lord, I will praiſe thee, 
that thou haſt a little revived my drovping 
mind. Teach me to come ſimply unto 
thee, to aſk wildom and direction at all 
times. Rather enlarged in public and 
private means this week, O, more fen- 
libly detach from earth, to ſeek a country, 
even the new Jeruſalem above! May I 
confder myſelf not at home, but a pilgrim 
and ſtranger on earth! Lord, I know thou 
art the ſearcher of hearts, and, therefore, 
| K 4 before 
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before thee I want to be approved, and to 
delight myſelf in thee: then may I ſay] 
_ taſte the pure ſtreams of happineſs. Went 
yeſterday to the ordination of Mr. W—, 
May he from this day, by the influence of 
divine grace, work in his Maſter's vine- 
yard with growing zeal and delight! O 
Lord, ſuffer not the preſent flame to grow 


dim; but rather blaze more and more, to 


the greater glorifying the Lord Jeſus! 
His conleſhon of faith and experience 
were very clear, full, and ſpiritual. Hu- 
mility and deep abalement were very evi- 
dent. Mr. 's charge from theſe 


words in the fourth chapter of the ſecond 
epiſtle to Timothy, and the fifth verſe— | 


Watch thou in all things ; endure ajflictions; 


do the work of an evangeliſt; make full 
proof of thy miniſtry; was ſolemn, ſpiri- 
tual, and practical; particularly on the 
_ neceſſity of afflictions for the growth of a 
_ Chriſtian. Timothy muſt expe& them, 
though trained up from his infancy in re- 
ligion, and devoted to the Lord. Will 
the Lord, whole ear 1s not heavy, hearken 
to the very many private and public ſup- 
plications and prayers, that have been put 
up, in the name of [elus, for our dear ſiſ- 
ter? And ſhould infinite Wildom fee fit 
to put a period to her natural life, O let 


every petition be returned in ſpirituals! 


O let 
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O let her taſte of the refreſhing draughts 


of thy love to ſinners; and, rejoicing with 
Simeon, ſay, Now, Lord, letteſt thou thy 


ſervant depart in peace, for mine eyes have 


ſeen thy ſalvation. We thank thee, bleſſed 


God! for the hope we have concerning 


her; but yet, Lord, hear our united cries, 


and more ſenſibly refreſh and comfort her 


ſoul. Let her triumph in this: that thine. 


everlaſting arms are underneath, and th 


love in her heart. O ſanttify the affliction 


to every relative, and prepare us for the 


ſolemn hour of death. Pity our children, 
and number them with thy choſen; form 


them for thy praiſe, in life or in death! 


April 20. Lord, what encouragement. 


to bring all our trials, concerns and cares, 
and leave them with thee, whoſe ear is not 
heavy, nor hand ſhortened! O gracious, 
blefled God! thou haſt heard the united 
cries of our ſouls, and mercifully filenced 
the fears of our dear departed ſiſter, and 
graciouſly ſhewed us ſome token for good. 
Hallelujah ! With ſweet ſerenity and great 
earneſtneſs, as ſhe was cloſing her eyes on 
all created bliſs, ſhe pleaded the following 
promiſes, Iſa. i. 18. Matt. xi. 28. Pſalm 


xXili. 1. Hol. ii. 19, 20. Iſa. xl. 2. and 


laid, © Lord, cut ſhort thy work in righteoul- 
nefs, and take me home: what is my pain, 
Lord, to thine, who didſt ſweat drops of 
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blood for me ?” She earneſtly prayed for 
her huſband, children, family, and nurſe, 
and religned her all into the hands of je- 
ſus. She ſaid, Thou haſt ſuffered the ene. 
my to try me, but he is a chained enemy; 
and then, I come to thee, dear [eſus;' add- 
ing, She was going to lee the children, the 
Lord had taken. Herlaſt words were, 4 
come, Lord! Give gratitude and raiſe, 
O Lord, that we may be made ſenſible of 
thy kindneſs and pity, in giving us this 
comfortable teſtimony, that our dear fiſter 
has joined the happy throng, to fing eter- 
nal Hallelujahs to God and the Lamb !— 


Lord, ſanctify the providence individually, 


that we may gain fpiritual advantage by 
the aſtlicting ſcene! and may we more evi- 
cently teſtify that we are pilgrims and 
ſtrangers on earth! Bleſs, in a peculiar 
manner, the dear ſurviving babes; let 


them be encircled in thy arms, then they 


will be ſafe. 

Thou haſt ſuffered me, Lord, to ſee 
another return of my birth-day; perhaps 
this may be the laſt. Lord, enable me to 
leave the events of the following days, 
months, or years, in thy hands. Pity this 
poor wandering heart, that would love 
thee with all its powers, but does not, can- 
not. O quicken my ſoul Zion-ward; and 


fince a bufy enemy is ever on the watch to 
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betray me into fin and forrow, Lord, ena- 
ble me to watch unto prayer, and live more 
hourly with thee. Prepare me for the 
cloling ſcene of life. Support in Jordan's 
tireams. Accept my unfeigned thanks for 
the great and innumerable mercies this laſt 
year. Into thy hands ] commit body and 
{ou}, with the dear family. 

May 4. Lord, what is man? As a Lbs 


of the field, he blooms ; he fades; he dies. 


Then only Bleſſed are the dead that die in 
the Lord. O for a more grateful heart, 
that there was a token for good reſpekting 
the dear deceafed! I truſt, ſhe is not loſt, 
but gone before. O may it animate our 
drowiy ſpirits, to live like thoſe who are 
heirs of an immortal inheritance! Let us 
grow more intimate with departed ſpirits, 
lo anticipating their bliſs, that we may 
really deſire to wing our flight, and be with: 
the Lord then we ſhall bid a happy adicu. 
to a hard heart, and frozen affections. 
How did my experience agree with the 
feelings of a dear miniſter, when he ſaid, 
How am I ſurpriſed at the amazing ttupi- 


dity of my heart ! that can 0 Frcs chill, 


after feeling lome warmth in divine things: 
when 1 confider, heaven is before me 3 
God on my ide; Chriſt died for me; & 
crown awaits me; devils purſuc me; cor— 
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ruptions try me; and the world enſnares 


me !' I ſhall never forget (becauſe it is a 


felt affliction) what a dear miniſter once 


ſaid, If you have no other trial, than 


the trial of a hard heart, you will find it a 


weighty burden.“ Lord, quicken me in 
the divine life! Laſt Sunday we attended 
the funeral ſermon of our dear ſiſter, from 


theſe words in Theſſalonians, And ſo hal! 


we for ever be with the Lord. O, may! 
ſay, with full aſſurance of faith, 


O glorious hour! O bleſt abode! 
I ſhall be near and like my God; 
And fin and fleſh no more controul 
The ſacred pleaſures of the ſoul, 


WarrTs, 
We would bow to the ſovereignty of thy 
will, O God! and ſay, Good is the Lord, 
though the providence is very ſolemn and 
teaching to ſurvivors. Since Lord's-day, 


thou haſt taken with a ſtroke, the young- 


eſt babe of the dear deceaſed ; he attended 
the funeral ſermon in the maid's arms, in 
great health and bloom of infancy. The 
heat overcame him; in a few hours he 
ſickened, withered, and died. Happy 
ſpirit! we would trace thy flight; and 
having waſhed thy polluted ſoul in the 
fountain of a Redeemer's blood, methinks 
we hear thee ling in ſtrains melodious: 


Babes 


| 
| 
| 
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Babes thither caught, from womb and breaſt, 
Claim right to ling above the reſt; - 
Becauſe they've found the happy more 
They never knew, nor {ought before. 


Lord, mercifully ſanctify theſe ſolemn 
providences! And may the living rela- 
tives be taught to number their days, and 


apply their hearts unto wiſdom. Lord, I 


v ant to hve hourly with thee, on thee, to 
thee: and yet, I know it is my duty to act 


in that ſphere of life thou haſt placed me. 
Teach and enable me to do all things as 
influenced by religion. Is patience tried? 


Nov is the ſeaſon I ſhould ſet a double 


watch, that patience may be exerciſed 


without loſs. Do fleſh and ſpirit faint ?- 
Now 1s the time to endure the conflict 


without murmuring. Doth the croſs con- 
tinue ? Believe that the Lord meaneth 


love, though the clouds remain. 


Lord, I am thine; but thou wilt prove 
My faith and patience, and my love. 


But we are for poſſeſſing theſe graces 


without the proof: the Lord knows that 


will not do; we muſt taſte and feel, be- 


tore we know afſuredly. Into thy hands 
1 commit body, ſoul and ſpirit. I am 


called to take up the croſs in daily weak- 
neſs; but the Lord is good; he graciouſly, 
pitied his duſt, and rendered the affliction 


light. 
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light. O return in ſpirituals, what is de- 
nicd in temporals! | 
May 12. Lord, I truſt thou art anfwer- 
ing my pray er, in making all things but 
dung and droſs, in compariſon of the 
knowledge and love of jeſus. May my 
conſtant aflliction have this blefſed and 
lalutary effect, to wean me from all fublu- 
nary delights, that I may be waiting and 
wiſhing for my great change, when cor— 
ruption ſhall put on incorruption! The 
thought ot difloiution is indeed very at- 


fecting to the tender feelings of human Jel 
nature; and I think often of thefe words: abo' 
of Dr. Young, and tee] a thoutand deaths grie 
in fearing one. as! NT 9 
ſpect 
I tremble, ſhivering on the brink, but 
Afraid to launch away, O « 
O eould I bid theſe doubts remove, | nan 
Theſe gloomy doubts that riſe, On. 
And ſee the Canaan that I love — 
With unbeclouded eyes! | 

irel 
O could I ftand where Moſes flood; . Val 
And view the landſeape o'er, Pea 
Nor Jordan's ſtream, nor death's cold flood {ir 
Should fright me from the more. Wa TTS. the 

But, O Lord, he winds and the riſing, 
on] 
waves obey thee. Speak but the word, oo 
and every diſtracting fear mal) depart ;. 5 


and 
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and the foul in ſweet ſerenity or holy tri- 
umph ſhall cry, Come, Lord Jeſus, come 
uckly! Heard a diſcourſe on thele words, 
Who maketh thee to differ? 1 muſt bow to 
ſovereign love and mercy, that made a 
rebel willing in the day of his none 0 
matchleſs mercy! O furpriſing grace! but, 
as matchlets and ſurpriſing ſtupidity! that 
I love and ſerve the Lord Pn ſo little. 


.D take my heart, and let it be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee! 


Jleſs us as a family: give wiſdom from 
above to rule in thy fear! I feel much 
orieved, that I ſpeak fo little for God; 
as I am rather diſpoſed to retire, and 


ſpeak with the Lord, than for the Lord: 


but this 1s not glorifying thee as I ought. 
O give zeal, power, and liberty, that th 
name may be honoured! Bleſs the Lord, 


O my ſoul, and forget not all his benefits! 


May 25. Very much oppreſfed and dil- 
treſſed through bodily indiſpoſition. How 
vain and trithng all ſublunary things ap- 
pear! Only in the Lord is there compo=- 
jure and reſt. 'To have ſuch a friend when 
the ſtorm ariſes, when the billows and the 
waves beat againlt this tottering bark, can 


only be deemed happinefs worthy the ra- 


tional immortal foul. Lord Jehovah, 4 
would trult in thee, for in thee is ever- 


laſting 
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laſting ſtrength: but, alas! the weakneſs 
of my faith, and the power of unbelief, 
damp my joys and awaken fears. Lord, 
ſanctify all trials, and let every event of 
thy providence work for good to my ſoul. 

If the means uſed for-temporal health are 
denied ſucceſs, O bleſs ſpiritually, and 
make conſtant ſickneſs (among the things 
that ſhall) work for good. Lord, I trutt 
I do not deceive mylelf, when I ſay, Con- 
ſider our ſpiritual intereſt, and bleſs us 
ſpiritually, if thou denieſt favours tempo- 
rally. Preſent things pleale us, as the 

do children; but thou loveſt thy children 


with the love of a wile aud holy Being, 
that vieweſt futurity at one glance. 0 
remember us with the favour that thou 
What hearts, Lord, 


bearcſt unto thine. 
thy people have! They pray for faith, pa- 
tience, humility, and heavenly-minded- 
neſs, and that theſe graces may be exer- 
ciſed, improved, and evidenced. Thou 


ſendeſt affliction, and then we murmur at 
the diſpenſations which muſt anſwer our 


Prayers. 

June 4. I truſt I am winging my way 
heavenward, but find very much to keep 
me in the duſt. O Lord, ſuffer no chang- 
ing ſcenes in this ſublunary world to hin- 
der the Chriſtian life. Let all things 


drive, or draw to thyſelf: ſo may we en- 


joy 
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joy every mercy as fleeting, and ſo taſte 
thy love through them, that we may eſteem 
all but dung and droſs in compariſon of 
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the love of Jeſus. I truſt my foul is fin- 4 | 
cere, when I implore that we may live in 19 
thy ſight, rejoice in thy ways, and daily 1 
ling: i 14 
This world's a dream, an empty ſhow; 14 
But the bright world to which we go, ge 
Has joys ſubſtantial and ſincere; 4 
When ſhall I wake, and find me there? 16 4 
O, to live more hourly converſing with 1 
death! not to make me gloomy, but to 17 4 
render me happy in the pleaſing anticipa- 4 
tion of eternal glory ; where ſin, darkneſs, 0 
deadneſs, and a ſickly frame, ſhall no more 17 
interrupt the fervent breathings of the en- 7 
raptured ſoul! | 
| Lord, ſuffer not the late pleaſing pro- 1 
vidence to be injurious to us. We know 5 
| what pleaſes the fleſh has that tendency. We. 
s But, thou dear Redeemer, whole trans- Wy 
| forming look can allure our affettions, fix 
them on thyſelf, and ſanctify all heights 
and depths in thy providence. Graciouſly 
, over-rule the late event. O may it hum- 
a ble, and not hurt us! Let it be a bleſſing, 
: and not a curſe. As we may expect the 
, enemy will be diligent to enſnare, Lord, 
| grant we may be on our watch-tower; and, 


being 


(1784, 
being afraid of his devices, wait at Wife 
dom's gate. 

June 21. Very much engaged lately. 
O, what reaſon for a grateful ſpirit, that 1 
am not always embarraſſed with earthly 
matters! I would rejoice in the pleaſing 
proſpect, if life is ſpared, that I ſhall ſtill 
be at greater liberty. May it be a ſancti— 
fied liberty, to redeem time for valuable 
purpoſes! 

Be pleaſed, O Lord, to bleſs the late 
plealing circumſtance; if providence 
imiles, may it be as the enlivening fun to 
invigorate our graces, and allure us by the 
powerful tie of gratitude, to love and obe- 
c 
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To thee we owe our wealth and friends, 
Our health and ſafe abode ; 

Thanks to thy name for all theſe things, 
But they are not our God, 


How mean a toy is glitt'r'ng wealth, 
If once compar'd to thee! | 
Or what's my ſafety, or my health, 

Or ail my friends to me? WATTS. 


I would ſee the uncertainty of all mortal 


things, and their inſufficiency to render 


me happy: but a hope in Jeſus, O tranl- 
porting joy! gives ſolid peace when the 
winds and billows roar. Ah, Lord, what 
am I? and what is my father's houle, 2 
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thou haſt remembered thy worm? O keep 
me within the fold, whatever it coſt me; 
and let my affeQions ſupremely reſt in 
God. May I not ſay, (I truſt I can with 
lincerity) Whom have I in heaven, but thee ? 
and there is none upon earth I deſere beſt des 
thee? 
uly 13. When I confider what J am, 
and what I ought to be, I am conſcious of 
my weaknels, vilenels, and miſery. O for 
ſhelter, peace and mercy, through the 
blood and righteouſneſs of Jelus! Have 
been exceedingly engaged in ſome ne- 
ce{lary things; and, ſince the period 1 
penned down my thoughts laſt, have ex- 
perienced ſome pleaſing ſeparation trom 
earth and tranſitory things: but, alas! 1 
lament 1t 18 not abiding. 
July 23. Bleſs the Lord, 0 my foul, 


and all that 1s within me bleſs his holy 


Name !— He has made darkneſs light 
before me, and crooked things firaight. 
Thus from my weaknets, wants, and mi- 
ſery, he has let my feet on a wck: eſta- 
bliſhed my goings, and put a new long in 
my mouth. How was I bowed down, a few 
years back, with conſtant ſicknefs, ſpiritually 
perplexed and diſtreſſed! Mourning and 
ſorrow {cemed my daily companions. O 
that the preſent change, either ſhort or 


long, may be deeply fanctited ; that, re- 


membering 


1784. 


membering the wormwood and the gall, ] 

may praiſe the Lord! O may I ever re- 

member all the way, which the Lord my 

God hath led me theſe many years in the 

wilderneſs, to humble me, and to prove 

and to know what was in mine heart! 
May I walk ſoftly all my days, as ſenſible 

of the weight of obligations I am under, to 

love and obedience ! But I dare not truſt 
my own heart and roving affettions ; but, 

rather ilee unto thee, O bleſſed Jeſus! and 
commit my ſoul into thy hands, as to a 
faithful Creator and a precious Redeemer. 
O ſuffer me not to ſtray to the right hand 
or to the left, but keep me from evil, that 
it may not deſtroy my peace. Let not the 
preſent calm within, and comfort without, 
hinder the work of grace, by ſecret, ſinful 
conformity to the world; but, may I re- 
member with David, the anguiſh and pain 
of broken bones! The world ſmiling 
makes me alarmed, knowing the heart is 
deſperately wicked. Lord, let the {miles 
of thy countenance, and the bleſſings of 
thy providence, draw me cloſer to thee, 
that nothing may entice me into the paths 
of ſin and folly, 
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[ During the two following months ſhe 
continued nearly in the ſame frame of 
mind; in the moſt pleaſing gales of pro- 
ſperity, 
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ſperity, watching and wiſhing to have her 
heart deeply impreſſed with the vanity of 
time, and the joys of eternity. 
Having received conſiderable benefit by 
the air and bathing in a late journey, ſhe 
returned with thankfulneſs to God for his 
mercies; deſired to hve as a mortal crea- 
ture, prepared for elevation or depreſſion, 
and devoted to God in converſation and 
conduct. In this period her mind was 
; greatly aftetted by reviewing the repeated 
deliverances God had given her from 


a darkneſs and diſtreſs; her accountof which 
4 is concluded wich the following lines : 


I love the Lord; he heard my cry, 
And pitied every groan ; 

Long as I live, when troubles riſe, 
I'll haſten to his throne, } | 


Oct. 1. I feel in ſome meaſure, though 
very far too ſmall, the weight of obligations 
to love and ſerve the Lord. A gracious 
God has exerciſed his care over me, from 
my infant days to the preſent hour; and 
his afflicting hand on me, has been to re- 
claim, not deſtroy. O God, kindly re- 
member me ſtill; and let light and ſhade, 
in this vale of tears, work together for my 
good, that I may fee and enjoy the Lord 

f through all; and ſo paſs through things 
5 temporal, 
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temporal, as not to loſe the things which 
are eternal. 

04. 7. O Lord, I feel the comfort of 
living dependent on thee! Knowing that 
thy unerring wiſdom 1s our guide through 

life, may we be encouraged to caſt all 
our care on thee, though ſenſible appear- 
ances 1n providence appear at preſent 
to be againſt us! 

OW. 15. Alas! when ſhall I ceaſe to 
mourn over this body of fin! O when 
| ſhall I be ſpiritual in ſpiritual things! 
Mercifully undertake for me, gracious 
God! and let the refreſhing preſence and 


power of the holy Spirit, quicken my 


foul in Zion's way. My graces of late 
ſeem on the decline, except a ſpirit of 
thankfulneſs. How many and marvellous 
are thy mercies! but I want to experience 
a reſting and abiding in the Lord Jeſus 
at all times. 

Oct. 28. I feel a holy concern for the 
renewal of my heart, and a deſire to be 
more devoted to God, that while I pro- 
feſs to truſt in the blood and righteouſnels 
of Jeſus, I may not reſt in a name to bv 85 
and yet be dead. 

Nov. 4. I would be thankful for any 
refreſhment in the Lord's ways, and take 


encouragement to wait and expect the ſup- 
plies 
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plies of the bleſſed Spirit, according to 


the riches of his grace in Chriſt Jeſus. 


God anſwers prayer; I would be humbled. 
and thankful). 


Dec. 5. Have been exerciſed of late 


with bodily indiſpoſition, and a cold in 
my eyes, which have been extremely un- 


comfortable. My frame of mind, under 
the diſpenſation, has been rather paſſive 
than active; what I mean is, that 1 have, 
through grace, borne it with ſome degree 


of patience : but the Chriſtian ought to 
riſe higher, and ſing of his goodnels, and 


tell of his mercy, when under the rod. 
I do not attively glorify the Lord as I 
ought.—I feel my weaknels, and want of 
zeal.— Lord, quicken! 3 

Dec. 14. I bleſs the Lord I am ſtill 
breathing after the heavenly country ; 
and that extreme and diſtreſſing inſenſibility 
and diſcontentedneſs are in a great mea- 
ſure removed. O my God, how great 
are thy mercies! the daily renewal of 


them claims my higheſt praiſe [When 
hall I praiſe and love thee as I ought, 


nay, as I would! O thou moſt High, 
may I be enabled, with a lively hope, to 
Took forward to that day of eternal ſun- 
ſhine, when I truſt I ſhall foar above this 
lower world, and joyfully bid adieu to ſin, 
and the painful feelings of corruption |! 

| Dec. 
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Dec. 24. 
the various feelings of my mind; the 
ebbs and flows of comfort and trials, ſick- 
neſs and health, and the conſtant changes 
of this mortal ſtate. Theſe ſudden and 
frequent heights and depths I am called 
to paſs through, teach me my dependence 
on the Lord. I find, when peace and 
comfort and my health are alittle renewed, 
that ſoon the ſcene is changed, and I am 
a ſufferer with many a pilgrim in the vale 
of tears. O thou bleſſed Redeemer, 
who ruleſt in the armies of heaven, and 
among the inhabitants of the earth! may 
I not be ſo much concerned at what thou 
permitteſt to befall me! Give but grace to 
glorify thee, and to promote the eternal 
intereſt of my foul! May I know from 
joyful experience thou art teaching me, 
and advancing the power of religion in a 
more holy and humble walk with thyſelf ! 
I would leave with the Lord ſome im- 
portant concerns. O God, thou ſeeſt 
danger and ſnares where we do not. 
Undertake for us; ſay, This is the way, 
walk thou in it. Accept praiſe for in- 
numerable mercies, in this inclement 
weather; and for preſervation in our go- 
ing out and in our coming in. Pity, and 
eternally bleſs our dear family! 
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O may (earth union Join 
I heir ſouls to Chriſt, the living vine! 
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4 January 1. Through the tender mer- 
cies of a gracious God, I have cloſed the 
«| ycar, and ſeen the beginning of another. 
d O Lord, why am I ſpared, while I ſee 
d many on my right hand and on my left, 
e removed to the chambers of death? May 
4 1 daily feel the neceſſity of living near the 
1 Lord, by viewing the uncertainty of 
n 


life! 
c Teach me the meaſure of my days, 
T, Thou maker of my frame! 
d I would ſurvey life's narrow ſpace, 


And learn how frail I am. 


u I I have great reaſon to bow at the foot. 
to ſtool of mercy, pleading for pardon in the 
al fountain opened for ſin and uncleanneſs, 
m that I may be waſhed from the pollutions 
e, I of another year. Let that precious blood 
a FF which ſpeaketh peace, proclaim my par- 
don. I would look to Calvary, live, and 
n- love. I defire, with ſincere praiſe and 
it JF adoration, to acknowledge the kindneſs, 
t. care, and protection of the Lord, through 
„che events and changes of the paſt year. 
n- Our afflictions have been light; our 
nt mercies great. We have, indeed, reaſon 
o. Ja sa family to ſhout Hallelujah, and raiſe 
ad our Ebenezer. O may we ever remem- 


ber the arm that ſupports, the power that 
defends, 


L785. 


defends, the love that remembers us, and 
the wiſdom that direQas us! Bleſs the 
Lord, O my foul, and all that is within 
me, bleſs his holy Name! My health, 
though very fluctuating, yet, when com- 
pared with former years, has often brought 
to my mind thoſe words of Jeremiah, 
Remembering the wormwood and the gull, 
my ſoul praiſeth thee. Yes, Lord, I defire 
that thou, who haſt graciouſly delivered 
me in this meafure, wouldeſt ever keep 
me humble, feeling the weight of that 
expreſſion in holy writ, Al fleſh is gras. 
Heard the Reverend Mr. N — from 
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thoſe words in Rev. xxii. 20. He uhich 


teſtiſietn theſe things ſaith, Surely I come 
quickly ; even ſo, come, Lord Jeſus. He 
noticed, that when a workman had two 
pieces of work that were intended to fit, 
how neceſfary it was to be exact in his 

performance; 10 the Lord frameth the 

declarations in his word, and the diſpoſi- 

tion in the foul to agree: as when it is 

faid, Seek ye my face; the ſoul anſwereth, 

Thy face, Lord, will J ſeek: and as in the 

text, Surely I come quickly : Amen, even ſo, 

come quickly; come, Lord Jeſus. He 

thought this bleſſed promiſe had a particu- 

lar reference to the hour of death, when 

he would come to receive the departing 

Saint to the manſions of eternal bliſs : as 

in 
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in John xiv. In my Father's houſe are 
many manſions ; if it were not ſo, I would 


| have told you; J go to prepare a place for 


you; andif I go and prepare a place for 
you, I will come again and receive you to 
myſelf, that where I am, there ye may be 
alſo. This promiſe was not confined only 
to the Apoſtles; becauſe, after his aſcen- 
ton, our Lord did not appear viſibly to 


them; but it extends to every believer; 


and every follower of the Redeemer 
may joyfully expe his preſence and ſup- 
port, in the hour of death. He obſerved, 
Death as the conſequence of fin 1s awful, 


and terrifies ; but when viewed by an eye 


of faith, it changes 1ts name, and 1s called 


a ſleep, a cloſing the eyes on all terreſtrial 


things, to open them in the regions of 
bliſs and glory. The ecſtaſy and rapture 
of a happy ſoul on the verge of eternity, 
is beyond their utterance, and our com- 


prehenſion; when jeſus ſays, I come 


quickly and the ſoul 1s enabled to anſwer 
Amen ; even ſo, come quickly ; come, Lord 


Jeſus. He ſpoke of the neceſſity of 


moderation in all earthly enjoyments, for 
ſo bleſſed an attainment ; and how fre- 
quently, even in the believer, from too 
ſtrong a tie to earth and idols, that happy 
frame of mind expreſſed in the text, is 
not enjoyed. He obſerved, ſome might 

. alk, 
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aſk, Why ſhould not the Lord (who hated | 
fin, and had enabled his children to hate 
it alſo) remove them as ſoon as converted, 
to a better world, rather than ſuffer them 
to live here, where they neceſſarily muſt | 
be defiledꝰ Why That they may ſhine, 
as lights in the world, in the midſt of a 
crooked and perverſe generation; and 
ſhew forth his praiſe. He exhorted the 
people to preſs forward in the divine life; 
and, by ſtudying their particular talents 
and influence, that they might do good 
and glorify the Lord. . 


lan. 10. O Lord, while I am obliged ume 
to be buſy like Martha, may I remember beer 
the one thing needful with Mary! Have or fi 
been exceedingly engaged, as the dear hou 
partner of my life has been very poorly. prof 
| in 
| Let me but hear my Savior ſay, fei 
| Strength ſhall be equal to my day; je 
Then I rejoice in deep diſtreſs, 1 
Singing my Lord wo righteouſneſs, 1 
righ 
Would watch againſt a haſty way of ſpeak- — 
ing, as it borders too near the ſin of anger, I ing 
and unbecoming warmth. that 
I ſh 


[The next four weeks, ſhe was cau- me. 
tious leſt ſhe ſhould decline in the divine land 
life, as nature takes advantage even F 
with the ſtricteſt watch. Preſent en- Tin {& 

5 gagements 


JWCSCEcf!l: are an 


4 
by 
| we 
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gagements buried her thoughts and en- 
tangled the affections, which ought to be 
loaring above, and center on Jeſus. En- 
joying health, and the bleſſings of Pro- 
vidence, ſhe was pleaſed, and praiſed God; 


yet feared falling into the ſame ſtate as the 
Jews, who reſted in forms and ceremonies. ] 


Feb. 21. When J refle& on my pre- 
ſent mercies, my health ſo graciouſly 


reſtored, and the abounding bleſſings of 


Providence, I would rejoice with trem- 
bling.—I would ever remember former 


times, and walk ſoftly all my days. Have 


been peruſing what I penned down four 
or ive years paſt, when the croſs was my 
hourly companion. O may I greatly 


profit, and be much in prayer and watch- 


ing, now the ſhadows of the evening are 
fled, and the day ſhines! Lord, I greatly 
ſear, and I deſire to fear, that 1 may be 
lenſible of danger, that I err not on the 


right hand or on the left. Mercies re- 


turned, and mercies added, are ſo pleaſ- 
Ing to the fleſh, ſo enſnaring to our nature, 
that without thy power, O bleſſed Jeſus, 
I ſhall reſt in what ſhould only refreſh 


me. But I know thou canſt ſweetly 


lanctify every ſmile of thy Providence. 
Feb. 28. The Lord has been pleafed, 
in ſome {mall degree, to abate the com- 
L 3 don 
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forts I was afraid would be a ſnare, as I 
have been extremely weak. I truſt the 
voice of admonition has been heard. — 
Lord, enable me to profit daily, leaving 
every event, knowing, ſufficient for the 
day is the evil thereof! 
vite the crois; as J know, without divine 
aſſiſtance, I ſhall not honour the Lord in 
a day of trial. But I would aſk, that my 
ſoul might proſper, though it muſt be by 
the way of the croſs. As comforts are 
blended with theſe contraries, we are 


kept from inſnarements; and in this vale 


of tears, it is a peculiar mercy to ſing, as 
well as weep, that we be not too deeply 
deprefled. 1 
Since all the downward track of time 
_ God's gracious eye ſurveys; 
O, who lo wiſe to chooſe our lot, 
Or regulate our ways p 


March 6. Lately I was rejoicing, that 

my mountain ſtood ſo ſtrong; now I am 
brought into the valley. O let me learn 
the leſſons of humility, dependence, and 

holy fear! that knowing in thee I hve, 
move, and have my being, I may walk, 
ſpeak, and act, as in the preſence of the 
Lord. 25 


[The next ſix weeks ſeem to have been 
ſpent principally in longing for greater 
degrees 


J would not in- 
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degrees of happineſs and holineſs : wiſh- 


ing to enjoy conſtant ſatisfaction in God; 
to have a laſting favour for ſpiritual 


things; to improve obligations to duty, 


and awakening providences for the further- 
ance of ſanttification ; and daily to anti- 


cipate the bliſsful moment, when there 
vill be no more complaint. ] 


April 21. Was prevented penning 
down my thoughts yeſterday, as I wiſh, 


on my birth-day, to note and adore the 


teadings of Providence. O Lord, what 
am I, and what is my Father's houſe, that 


thou haſt brought me hitherto? Though 


the road is ſometimes rugged and painful, 
through the indiſpoſition of my body; 
yet I would confider it as the neceſſary 
thorn in my fleſh; If ſpared to ſee an- 
other birth-day, O take me under thy 


peculiar care, and ſave from evil, that it 


may not hurt me Enable me to reſt on 


thy word, that all things ſhall work for. 


good, and ſo wait thy will in all things. 
O let my ſoul praiſe thee, for all the kind- 
neſs, protettion and compaſſion to thy 
worthleſs worm, through this year! Let 
it be the real cry of our hearts. Bleſs us 


{piritually, that we may rejoice in thy 
love; and may every comfort of the 
nether ſpring lead to thee! We truſt 

L that. 
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that prayer has been anſwered in the late 
event we committed into thy hands; tho' 


fo contrary to our wiſh, and the appear. . Sar 
ance of things at the beginning. —This | | 
dilappointment is the right way ! | 3.5 
May 16. [She earneſtly deſired to glo- [uh 
rify God more by her converſation; and . wat 
ſubmitted to the late ſingular and une to 
pected providence with cheerfulneſs, as of 
the will of God. ] | cre 
May 25. I would acknowledge the 2 
Lord's goodneſs in anſwering the breath- by 
Ings of my ſoul after growth in grace; that 5 
I may ſenſibly experience a weanedneſs 85 
from all created good, ſo as to enjoy God ” 
as my portion. I would rejoice and truſt 5 
in that promiſe, Aſt, and ye Hall receive; 3 
ſcel, and ye ſhall find; knock, and it ſhall | 5 
be opened unto you. I truſt I have ſeen and 905 
enjoyed the power of prayer. O that J 18 
may conſtantly look unto God moſt high, | 2 
unto God who periormeth all things for 50 
me! The earth of late has been refreſhed rag 
with ſoftening rains; and my ſoul has been - 45 
ſo refreſhed with balmy dews, that in my 5 
ſenſations I thought I could leave all wa 
earthly things, and wing away. O prepare . 
for that ſolemn moment! The ſudden K 
departure of an acquaintance very lately, wy 


was very affetting. : 
VW hic 
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Which next ſhall be ſummon'd away, 
My merciful God, is it I? 


Santtify the affliction to every relative. 


June 12. Have again been on the ruf- 
lied ſea of affliction; but how happy, if 
while the outward man ſuffered, the in- 
ward man was compoſed with reſignation 
to the will of the Lord! But the voice 
of unbelief and ſinful complaining is ſe- 
cretly noticed, though not by others. 
Hence ſometimes I think the croſs muſt 
be ſent, and continue longer, till it yields 

better fruit: but by whatever way, O 
make me thine, and keep me near thyſelf. 

June 24. A relapſe of my diſorder has 
rendered me very dejected and uneaſy under 
the croſs. I ſometimes nearly faint, think- 
ing grace cannot exiſt where corruption is 
ſo much felt. If the Lord's, where are re- 
ſignation and obedience to his will? O, it 
is very hard to take up the crols daily and 
po forward. Lord, undertake for me. I 
am ſeeking fleſhly call and comfort, and 
{cem to want two heavens. So much 
deadnels, fo little zeal, fo little love! O 
Lord, ariſe and ſhine, and let light and life 
be imparted! 

July g. I hope I am ſincere in the ways 
of godlineſs; but, O, what little love to 
the Author of my ſalvation! Have 1 any 

1. 5 realon 
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reaſon to ſay, Why me? why me, Lord? 
and yet find ſuch a backwardneſs in my 
foul to ſay to all around me, What ſhall I 
render to the Lord for all his mercies? It 


is my burden, my grief, my diſtreſs: 1 


truſt I can truly ſay, O that it were other- 
wile! May I therefore be panting after 
that better world, when I ſhall love as 1 
would, and for ever be praiſing without 
weakneſs or wearineſs! 

July 14. Deſire to be truly thankful, 
and take encouragement, that I ſhall feel 
ſepfibly the power and ſweetneſs of that 
promiſe, As thy day is, ſo ſhall thy firength 


be. Have been low and afflicted; but 
ſome taſtes of the power of prayer, the 


ſupports of religion, and the goodneſs of 
the Lord, have ſweetly refreſhed and 
ſtrengthened me. I have very ſenſibly 


been led to feel, both in my body and | 


ſoul, I am dependent on the Lord; but 
then I remember who it is that ſays, 
Caſt all thy burden on the Lord, for he 
careth for Aja For ſome days I have 
found my way ſanRified, though afflicted. 


The removes in this world are ſo many 


and ſudden, that they may teach us, here 
is not our reſt ; may we ſeek a better and 
a brighter world above, 


Where fleſh and ſenſe no more controul - 
The ſacred pleaſures of the ſoul! | 
July 
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July 25. I would with thankfulnefs ac- 
knowledge the Lord's goodneſs and mercy, 
that my ſoul has been refreſhed in the way, 
and that I have had ſome conſtant breath- 
ings heaven-ward. O, to ſavour the things 
of God in holy meditation, prayer and 
praiſe, is plealant and deſirable! After 
the frequent nights of darkneſs and dead. 
neſs I feel and mourn over; when the 
day dawns, and the morning rays ſhine 
with light and life, how doth the foul ex- 
ult, and yet lie humbled at the feet of Je- 
ſus! O Lord, I ſenſibly feel, in thee 1 
live, move, and have my being. The croſs 
has not left me, and perhaps infinite Wiſ- 
dom ſees it beſt it never ſhould. I would 
be deeply ſenſible of the mercy, that it is 
abated; and would pray it may be hourly 
fanctified. I know how prone I am to 
leave the God of love: keep me in the 
way, O thou bleſſed Jeſus! though it be 
taſting the bitter cup of affliction. Bleſs 
the Lord, O my ſoul, for all his mercies! 
Direct in all things; and let all be ſancti- 
fied, and ever rule for our good. Amen 
and Amen. 

Aug. 2. O that a ſenſe of the Lord's. 
goodneſs might abide upon my ſpirit, for 

the gracious abatement of affliftion, and. 
for a ſavour of divine things reſting on 


my mind! Will che Lord be pleaſed to 
L. 6 take 
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take the dear child, now ſickening in the 
| ſmall-pox, under his peculiar care and 
bleſſing? I truſt I have, with real OY, 
from bi birth, committed him unto him. 


Vould repeat it, Lord, Not mine, but hike. 


O bleſs him ſpiritually, and let him live 
before thee, and do with him what feems 
good in thy ſight. 

Aug. 5. Thoſe words have been much 


in my thoughts, Shall we receive good at 


the Lord's hands, and not evil? I would 


remember thy conſtant goodneſs, who fo 


tenden and graciouſly careſt for us, that 


we may well fay with thy ſervant of old, 


The lines are fallen unto us in pleaſant 


places. Lord, grant that, as every mercy 


cometh from thee, may ev ery mercy lead 
to thee. 


difcale in our houle, may we gain profit, 
and thyſelf glory! I ſee the pity of the 
Lord, in the dear child having the ſmall- 
pox at fo early an age. I view much 
mercy in the midſt of judgment: and 
ſince, Lord, I have dedicated the dear in- 
fant to thee, and left him at the feet of 
Jelus, do whatever is thy will concerning 
him : let him be waſhed in the blood of 


the Lamb, and be thine for ever. Thy 


will, and not mine, is the deſire of my ſoul, 
I ruſt, concerning both the dear children. 


a 


And now thou, in thy provi- 
dence, art viliting us with ſicknefs and 
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If ſpared thro' the dire diſeaſe, may they 


be Wee for God, and be champions 1 in 


thy cauſe! If thou nippeſt the blooming 


branches, may it be to tranſplant to the 


bleſſed foil of glory! 

Aug. 18. I have to trace the goodneſs 
and pity of the Lord reſpetting our dear 
child. Much mercy ſhone through the at- 
fliction : and now, Lord, fince it was thy 
divine pleaiure his life ſhould be ſpared; 
with the greateſt ſolemnity, and I truſt 
ſincerity, F would devote the life ſpared, to 
thee. May his precious ſoul be early 
diſtinguiſhed, by grace, for glory! O ſuf- 
fer not that ſinful nature to grow up wa- 
tered by Satan, to be at death tranſplanted 


into the regions of darkneſs! Diſtratting 


thought! Rather, O rather, in tender 
mercy, commiſſion Death to cut down the 
opening flower, and ſhelter it in the realms 
of bliſs. 

Aug. 31. I would note the goodneſs 
of the Lord, in giving a peculiar bleſſing 
to a medicine made ule of for my health; 
with it give a thankful heart. As having 
long travelled the toilſome path of fick- 
neſs, may I remember former days! and 
now thou art plealed to brighten the 
ſcene, and render my hours more com- 


tortable, may I live and love, as ſeeing 


him who i is inviſible; whoſe ſmile is lite, 
whole 
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whole frown is death! Heard a precious: 
ſermon from thoſe words in Ifatah, Mig 
to ſave. Wben the miniſter indde an ani— 


mating remark relative to the fear of 


death, I felt the ſweet encouragement, as. 


it is my daily prayer that the Lord would 


appear for me 1n that awful hour. Accept 
praiſe tor innumerable mercies. 
our intended journey, may the pillar and 
the cloud go before us! Bleſs us in all 
our ways; and may we acknowledge the 
| God of our mercies ! 

Sept. 10. Have been ſo wonderfully 


reſtored in my health, that the ſurpriſe 


and pleaſure have almoſt been too much for 
my ſpirits. What a poor weak creature I 


am! Well, Lord, I pray thee to ſanttify 


every change ; and make me feel my de- 
pendence on thee: 
trembling worm, that can neither bear joy 
nor ſorrow without thy ſupport. 

Sept. 14. 


power, in bringing us through all the dan- 
gers of the way, to this place. 
we are brought to ſee thy wonders in the 


great deep, may we adore and praiſe! O 


my God! how am I loaded with thy mer- 


cies! Make my conduct and converſe 


more to anſwer and keep pace with ſuch 
innumerable mercies! O be pleaſed to 
ſanctify 


And in 


but yet, ſpare thy 


Make my heart deeply ſen- | 
ſible of this freſh inſtance of thy love and 


And now 
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ſanctify every bleſſing, and with them ſend 
thy love! - 

Sept. 21. Have been much exerciſed 
in body and mind, ſo that my foul looked 


to the Lord Jeſus with fear and anxiety: 


but he gracioufly calmed the fury of the 


ſtorm; and I would learn from this late ner- 


vous aſſault, not to reſt in any thing ſhort. 
of God. O thou bleſſed Jeſus! cauſe me 


to profit by theſe exerciſes, that I may ſay 
with Paul, /wz glory in my infirmates, that 
the power of Chriſt may reſt upon me. Bleſs 
the Lord, O my ſoul, for all his mercies, and 
forget not all his benefits, 


From morn to noon, from noon to dewy eve! 


Sept. 28. O Lord, I mourn the cool- 
nels of my love, and unſuitableneſs of my 
life. When I conſider thy mercies as 
new every morning, and repeated every 
night; yet I truſt, though I cannot (with 
ſhame and grief I write) ſpeak of Jeſus ſo 
conſtantly and affectionately as I ought; 
yet I do ſecretly breathe after thee, and 


deſire thee as my ſupreme good. Gra- 


ciouſlly veil all earthly delights, in compa- 


rifon of thyſelf; and make me ſay, Whom 


have I in heaven but thee? as an abiding 


peace and joy. How many and great are 


our mercies! Lord, make us . 
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OR. 7. O Lord, we are living to praiſe 
thee. May the great and wonderful de- 


hverance we experienced on our journey 


home, be often on our minds, to awaken 
our eratitude for the merciful eſcape | 
Lord, [ tilt we have raiſed our Ebenezer 
unto thee lince our return. O may we 
feel our daily dependence on thy ſelf alone! 
Have been very low in my ſpirits, which 
das rendered me exceeding poorly in my 
health; and I feel that J am in thy hands. 
O make me willing to reſt there, and know 
that the ſunſhine of health and eale is 
but as a ſummer's day. Lord, make me 
to profit by ſuch changes; and while the 
outer man is {ubjett to decay and change, 


let the inner man be more conſtantly re- 


joicing in thy love. I deſire to be deeply 
thankful for the advantage of country air, 
and every bleſſing and pleaſure enjoyed in 
the journey. Why thus favoured, I know 
not; but that the Lord is gracious. May 


I then bleſs the Lord, and all that is within 


me bleſs his holy name! 

Oct. 13. Mercies are ſo mingled with 
my afllictions, that I truſt I am lincere in 
ſaying, Lord, into thy hands] commit the 
remainderof my days; for it is the Lord has 
laid it, Iwill not lay on thee more than thou art 
able to bear. Some belie ving views of aparti- 


cular 
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cular providence, and the amazing wiſdom 
of God, have been comfortable to my 


mind, under the changes of my health. * 


would bleſs and adore, for many daily 
mercies: make them bleſſings indeed. 


Bleſs the dear children. 


Ott. 26. O my gracious God, I truſt 
thou art leading me through this world, 
to that better and brighter ſtate, where I 


ſhall ſing to thy praiſe unceafingly, and 


love thee as I would, The preſent enjoy- 


g of my health is pleaſing and refreſh- 


; but I would feel my dependence on 


he Lord: for as I know not what a day 


may bring forth, ſo I look unto God moſt 


high, to prepare and ſupport either in joy 


or ſorrow. Have been rather exerciſed 
in lawful things, ſo as to uſe and not abule. 


Impart, thou bleſſed Jeſus, the holy art of 


paſſing through things temporal, ſo that 


we loſe not the things that are eternal. 


Let thy preſence ſandlify and ſweeten al 
things to us. 

Nov. 22. How doth the ſunſhine of 
eaſe and proſperity pleaſe and comfort 
me! Lord, now make me watchful, in- 


fant in prayer, and ſpiritual ; that I may 


not forget who is my kind benefattor, and 
whoſe powerful hand hath diſp erſed the 
clouds both ſpiritual and ont Time 
Was, 
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was, that from hour to hour, I went. 
mourning ; and the bitter cup was ſeldom, 


out of my hand. Remembering the 
wormwood and the gall, my ſout praiſeth 
thee : and may I praile thee in all, and, 
above all things! 

Dec. 10. Would trace and acknow- 
ledge the goodnels of the Lord in the late: 
fickneſs among us; not violent, though 
general: and in reipett of myſelf, O 
how much mercy in the midſt of judg- 
ment! Surely goodnels and mercy fol- 
low me all my days. O thou blefled 


leſus, I truſt my foul doth follow after 
| thee! make every diſpenſation, every 


frown, and every ſmile in thy providence, 
to work for my {piritual good.—l find it is 


fighting at times, which convinces me more 


and more, that I am in the right way to the 
city of habitation. Found the word on thy 
own day, very preciousand reviving; eſpe- 


_cially theſe words: What time I am afraid, 


J will truſt in thee. O make it my ex- 
perience more to truſt thee, O my God, 
when I cannot fee or find thee! I truſt 
thou wilt- anſwer prayer in a doubtful 
matter, which I have ſincerely referred to 
thy infinite wiſdom. 

Dec. 27. Would guard againſt the 
performance of duty, without nearnels of 
{pirit 
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ſpirit to God, and peace in believing, 
which we are encouraged to expect. May 
I be ever watchful over my heart !—Lord, 


quicken me in prayer | 


1786. | 
January 1. Here J raiſe my Ebenezer: 
hither by thy help I am come! May I feel 
a deep ſenſe of the weight of obligations I 
am under, to that almighty Power that 


hath defended and preſerved me through 


all dangers and fears, both ſpiritual and 
temporal, the laſt year! Now, may 1 


cheerfully and thankfully ſurrender ſoul 
and body, and all I have into thy hands! 
I truſt, that promiſe of late has been 
ſweetly encouraging, to leave all my cares 
with Jeſus: Be careful for nothing; but 


by prayer and ſupplication, with thankſ- 


giving, make your requeſt known unto the 
Lord. How affectionate the invitation! 


and how ſoothing to the anxious fears of 
a parental heart —Lord, thou art pleaſed 
to let me ſee the dawn of another year. 
O prepare for every event in it! either 
adverſe or pleaſing, let my ſoul proſper! 


Whatever is the way, may I rejoice in 


this, that I am in the Lord's hands, and 
that I am walking by the footſteps of the 
flock, towards the blefled land, where 


days, 
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days, months and years ſhall ceafe, and 
eternity ſhall crown our joys ! 

lan. 10. I find this new year, I muſt 
fight and wreſtle with a body of ſin and 
ſickneſs; and am grieved to feel, that 
when weaknels and pain attack the body, 
the {pirit 1s leſs lively, and the evil of my 


heart more known and felt, in impatience 


and wearineſs of the croſs. When ſhall 
1 learn to take the cup of ſuffering, as 
wiſely appointed by divine Wiſdom, com- 

ing from fatherly love, and meant for 
ſpiritual growth ? 


[In her Diary for the three following 
months, ſhe mentions ſeveral changes 
through which ſhe paſſed. At times ſhe 
felt divine influences as reviving to the 
foul, as the deſcending rain and the 
iplendour of the fun are to the gloomy 
or parched earth. In theſe happy hours, 
ſhe watched againſt undue worldly en- 
tanglements, and other things which might 
enſnare her; confidering herſelf as a dy- 


ing worm, who wiſhed always to have the 


felicity of a living evidence of intereſt in 
God, in a trying hour. 
afllictions gave her very full conviction 
of the depravity of the heart, which at 
times ſecretly moved unbecoming tem- 

pers. 


Long-continued 


ww . 
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pers. Theſe trials, however, ſweetened 
the following calm ; which was conneQed 
with an ardent deſire, that no peaceful 
ſcenes might prove prejudicial to her beſt 
intereſts; but that all changes might pro- 
mote growth in grace, and a ſteady reſt 
in an unchanging God. ] 


April 23. O God, thou art the God 


that ruleſt in the armies of heaven, and 


among the inhabitants of the earth. And 


fince thou haſt removed my dear ſweet 
babe from this world of ſin and ſorrow, to 
the manſions of peace and unfading joys ; ; 
O ſandtify the ſolemn ſcene of death 


among us! and let cach of us now ſay, 


Which next ſhall be ſummon'd away ? 
My merciful God, is it I? 


How are the many anx1ous fears concern- 
ing her future happineſs, ſpiritual and 
temporal, now loſt in anticipating her 
bliſs, as ſhouting the praiſes of her Re- 
deemer! I truſt, I had ſolemnly devoted 


her to God; and my conſtant practice 


was to plead, that ſhe, as well as all our 


children, might he at the Redeemer's 


feet. I truſt ſhe is now at his feet, caſting 
her crown there, and ſhouting, 


Babes, 
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Babes, thither caught from woinb and breaſt, 
Claim right to ling above the reſt! 


Have been moſt wonderfully ſupported 
through the affecting ſcene. My foul, 
bleſs the Lord, and repeat his praiſe. 


Thou Father of ſpirits, who art acquainted 


with every thought and deſire of the ſoul, 
thou knoweſt how the ſouls of my dear 
children are precious in my fight! and 


How earneſtly and conſtantly I bring them 


to a throne of grace, caſting them at the 
feet of Jeſus; leaving them in his hands. 

Though my birth-day is paſſed a few days, 
1 would not omit acknowledging the mer- 
cies and. ſupports of another year. May 
1 more hourly keep in view my dying mo- 
ments, and be prepared for the meſſage; 

wiſhing rather to go to Jeſus than to ſtay 
on earth. 


May 2. It has been a ſeaſon of ſorrow 


and temptation : caſt down, but not for- 
O my God, thou haſt kindly 


Jaken. 
Pitied thy fainting worm, and remembered 
ſhe is but duſt! for while one arm {mote, 

the other ſupported, or I muſt have utterly 

ſunk and fainted in my affliction. Sweet 
babe! I truſt thy parents' fondeſt wiſhes 
and conſtant prayers, are anſwered and 
ſatisfied. Thou waſt lovely in life; but 
now, riſen and rejoicing with Jeſus, more 
lovely 
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lovely in death. Many an anxious fear, 
and earneſt viſit to the throne of grace, 
has thy eternal welfare colt me: have I 
been ſowing in tears and fears, and art 
thou reaping joy and unfading pleaſure, 


in that world of perfect bliſs ?—O bleſſed 


recompence | 1 
May 23. Lord grant I might more 


profit by the chequered ſcene 1 am called 
to paſs through !-— The ſun emerges 


from the cloud, and then a wintry {ky 
ſucceeds. Well, it is the way infinite 
Wiſdom appoints; and I would acknow- 


ledge I have to ſing of mercy, as well as 


judgment : and though the fleſh pleads for 
eaſe and tranquillity, yet a Father's love 
knows, faith, love, and patience muſt be 
tried; and that the retired path of afflic- 
tion, where the flow-paced traveller drops 
many a tear or ſigh, is moſt profitable. — 
It is through much tribulation ye ſhall 


enter the kingdom. Though my daily 


lot is affliction, yet let me not repine, 
but ſay, the lines are fallen unto me in 
pleaſant places.“ But J muſt ſay with the 


Pſalmiſt, 7 ſhould often have fainted, unleſs 


I had believed thy word. Thoſe words 1 
have found ſweet lately; He doth not wil- 


tingly grieve the children of men. How 
Tweet and kind the aſſurance from our 


heavenly Father, that it is the chaſtening 
- of 


[1786. 


of love and wiſdom! therefore, my ſoul, 
kiſs the rod, and bow at his footſtool. 
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June 5. Hope deferred maketh the 
heart ſick. O how difficult the leſſon, 
or at leaſt do I find it, to ſubmit with 
that becoming patience, as ſo divine a 
hope ought to inſpire! My judgment 
often acquieſces in the mercy and juſtice 
of the divine appointment, when the fleſh 
ſhrinks, and too often mourns, and almoſt 
faints, when walking through the briars 
and the thorns. I am often humbled and 
Jaid in the duſt; and, I truſt, made truly 


thankful, when I reflect, I might have 
danced on, and ſported with laughter, 


_ eaſe, health, proſperity, and ſought the 


downward road :—But, ah! how much 


happier to be corrected for fin, than to be 
loſt for ever! to be brought to Chriſt, 
though it be by ſuffering, than to have 
been paſſed by in judgment! O the 
mercy l And how are the trials of my 
body graciouſly mitigated by the tender- 
neſs of dear friends! May J not ſay, in 
ſcripture language, Your heavenly Father 
knoweth ye need them. 9 


[he ſubſtance of what ſhe wrote in 
her Diary from this time till the beginning 
of Auguſt, may be compriſed in a few 
words, She defired to rejoice in hope, 

I 


to be patient in tribulation, and to con- 


tinue inſtant in prayer. Being confined 
by lameneſs, ſhe ſat àt home, and, thirſt- 


ing for the courts of the Lord, adopted 


the words of Doctor Watts: 


The ſparow builds herſelf a neſt, 

And ſuffers no remove; 

O make me like the ſparrow bleſt, 
To dwell but where I love! 


_ Heraffliftions being numerous and weighty, 


it was her prayer, that the trial of her 
faith, being much more precious than that 


of gold which periſheth, might be found 
to praiſe, and honour, and glory, at the 


appearing of Jeſus Chriſt. Having ſome 
reſpite from trials, ſhe felt her depen- 
dence on the Lord, and ſought him as 
her ſupreme good, when enjoying the 


bounties of his providence; and long- 


ed to take a final leave of earthly ſweets, 


and ſoar to the bleſſed manſion above, to 


reign with Jeſus. In this period, ſhe 
greatly lamented that ſhe did not honour 


God more in her converſation, as, in - 


general, ſhe found herſelf more inclined 
to retire. ] 8 0 


Aug. 10. I would ſhout thy mercy 


ſtill. O for a thankful heart, and an 


active life of obedience! I truſt my ſoul 
M panteth 


MRS. ARABELLA DAVvIES. 241 


1 
J 
| 
[1 
1 


242 THE DIARY OP [ 1786. 


panteth after God, the living God! Make 
me really willing to appear before him, 


that I may enjoy his preſence, and for 


ever ſing his praiſe! We have been 


brought in ſafety to the deſired ſpot, and 


thy bleſſing has been graciouſly imparted 
to the means for reſtoring health. — Lord, 
{ſpiritually bleſs, and let all things, even 
the moſt pleaſing, be dung and droſs in 
compariſon of thy love! 

Aug. 22. Although my heart ſo fre- 
quently wanders from the centre of true 
happineſs, and abiding peace; yet, I truſt, 
my ſoul has been refreſhed by ſome 


warmth of affection, and delight in holy | 
things. O that I could love and adore, 


as ſuch a weight of mercies and obliga- 
tions ought to conſtrain me ! 

Aug. 27. I would flee unto God, my 
refuge and hope; and plead pardon 
in the blood and righteouſnels of the dear 
Redeemer, for every ſin committed while 
here; and praiſe and adore, for every 
mercy and ſupply of wants. May the 
Lord be with us in our intended jour— 
ney, and may I be enabled, in humble 
confidence, to caſt my care upon him, 
knowing that he careth for me.—Lord, 
J believe: help my unbelief ! 


Sept.6. O Lord thou haſt been on 


ter than our fears. —In ſome meaſure, I 
was 


. an 


s , ay 
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was enabled to caſt my care upon thee, 


and thou haſt delivered from all the 
dangers of the way, and we have been 
brought to our defired dwelling in peace 


and ſafety.—All praiſe and glory to the 
Lord! 


Sept. 20. Senſibly feel the Chriſtian's 


life is a warfare. O the lukewarmneſs, 


deadneſs and inaQtivity, in ſpiritual and 
divine things Have lately been reading 
ſome very practical and ſpiritual treatiſes ; 


{uch as, Shepherd on the Ten Virgins ;' 
and my ſhort-comings almoſt make me 
weary of myſelf: my prayers want ſpirit 
and power ; and my converle ought to be 
more ſpiritual. I ſeem to chatter as a 
crane or a {wallow. Lord, quicken me 
according to thy word, for my ' ſoul cleaveth 
to the duſt. I am perſuaded ſuch writings 
as Shepherd' s are needful and profitable; 
for, alas! how oft does even the Chriſtian 
pilgrim get ſtumbling, or loſt, in the 
ſweets of the enchanted ground! O may 
we, and our houſehold, be wiſe unto ſal- 
vation! Mr. Shepherd ſpeaks much of 
the ſoul's not being ſatisfied without the 
preſence of God, if withdrawn; and if 
the ſoul is not troubled for his return, it 
is a ſign there 1s ſome earthly enjoyment 
or luſt, chat ſatisfies the heart in the ab- 
ſence of Jeſus. Will the Lord bleſs us 

M 2 as 
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as a family ? and now, in an eſpecial man- 

ner, thou bleſſed Lord, let us experience 
thy preſence and mercy in our intended 
remove to our new habitation! As thou 


didſt travel with Jacob of old, O go where e 
we go, and dwell where we dwell. Be- 1 
fore we enter, we would commit all into 0 
thy hands; let our bodies, ſouls and ſpirits, a 
be for ever thine. O five us from every C 
hidden ſnare ; for many are the pits our E 
enemy diggeth for us; but may our future 2 
experience ” teſtify, we followed the foot- h 
ſteps of Providence, and great has the n 
peace been to our ſouls! Bleſs thy word d 
to us, and let us ſenſibly feel and enjoy v 
the Lord is not confined to temples made P 

with hands; but where two or three are 

met in his name, the preſence of Jeſus is 

there. I truſt my heart 1s ſincere and | ſc 
earneſt, that the pillar and the cloud may bh 
go before us: and, while I would humbly tl 
praiſe and adore for every mercy, de- ce 
liverance and bleſſing enjoyed, under this | he 
roof, I would implore pardon and mercy fa 

through the fountain opened for fin and 

uncleanneſs, while dwelling here. We 
have allo to raiſe our Ebenezer, and W. 
ſhout Hallelujah to our God! O the de- an 
liverances, the ſupports, the bleſſings, in 
known and unknown, we have enjoyed! ry 
1 un 


My 
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My ſoul, repeat his praiſe, 


Whoſe mercies are ſo great. 


Ot 4. 0 Lord, grant we may daily 
trace thy goodneſs and mercy in bringing 


us to this place: and let us know the God 
of Abraham, Iſaac, and Jacob, is with us of 


a truth! May we experience pleaſure and 
compoſure, in committing all we are and 


have into thy hands! Thoſe words, Lead 


us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil, 


have lately been much impreſſed upon my 
mind, Senſible that the Chriſtian path is a 


dangerous road, many a hidden ſnare, where 


we fancy fafety and peace, preſerve us, thou 
Preſerver of men, that we fin not. 


[ The remainder of the month was a ſea- 
fon of conſiderable trial. A diſcouraged 
hope hung her harp on the willows: and 
the poſſibility of a miſtake in eternal con- 


cerns, awakened her fears. Theſe ſtirred 


her up to pray, that her faith might not 


fail.] 


Nov. 23. It has been a ſeaſon of out- 
ward and inward trial. Faith being weak 
and temptations ſtrong, my hope ſtagger- 
ing, every grace ſcemed withering, eve- 
ry corruption appeared watered, O Lord, 


_ undertake for me; and teach me to fight the 


oo fight of faith: and how: to diſcern ſin 
M 3 from 
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| from the temptations of the enemy: for 


when he clouds the mind, and we know not 
the path of duty, he triumphs; and the 
Chriſtian, like a benighted traveller, is 
amazed and diſtreſſed, not knowing the 
right way to the city of habitation, 


Nov. 27. [The day dawned after dreary 
walk. This perplexity was occaſioned by 
hearing a miniſter, who, though in ge- 
neral he avowed the doctrines of grace, yet 
did not ſo exhibit them as to animate to 


duty, while he enforced the command. On 


this account ſhe was more fully taught the 
preciouſneſs of Chriſt, and the expediency 
of divine influences to conſtitute the joy of 
a Chriſtian life.] 

Dec. 8. [The meaſure of health ſhe en- 
joyed was pleaſant to her, as the lovely ſcenes 
of ſpring are after a dreary winter. Some 
trials coavinced her that Satan's aim is by 


any means to prevent communion between 


God and the ſoul ] 


Dec. 18. Cannot get into that ſweet ſpi- 
ritual reſt which I have felt in the divine life. 
I feel the painful diſtance, and mourn ; but 
need to watch unto prayer continually. 
How long? how long? O Lord, tarry not! 
Take away all undue delights in every cre- 


ated good, and make Ve ha the higheſt feli · 


city. 
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eity. My affliction is lightened, and my 
foul praiſeth thee. 
Dec. 25. Somewhat refreſhed. O that 
it may be increaling ! I have formerly look- 
ed to the hills from whence cometh help, 
and felt the power and bleſſing of prayer : 
that now encourages me to hope and wait 
for help and deliverance. There is hope, 
bright and ſpiritual, beyond thoſe days of 
fear and darkneſs, that makes the Chriſtian 
travel on through this vale of tears looking 
upwards, or he would faint by the way. 
| Theſe words I have found very pictureſque 
of my experience, Faint, yer purſuing, But 
ſo it muſt be. Grace mult be true, for two 
reaſons. Firſt, to diſcover our own weak - 
neſs and vileneſs. And, ſecondly, to diſ- 
play the ſtrength and pity of our bleſſed 
Redeemer, May this ſeaſon of the year, as 
celebrating the birth of our Lord, be truly 
ſpiritualized! May we ſee and feel this mer- 


| cy, that a Saviour was born; and may we 
know him as our Redeemer ! 


1787. 
Jan. 1. It is the Lord, who hath pre- 
t ſerved from every ſeen and unſeen danger, 
and kindly ſupported through every trial, 
and ſo graciouſly bleſſed with innumerable 
3 mercies another year. O let my ſoul, and 
all that is within me, bleſs his holy name! 


; M 4 while 
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while pardon is pleaded in the rich fountain 
of a Redeemer's blood. For all that i is paſt, 
let me ſay, 


This God is the God we e 
Our faithful, unchangeable Friend! 
Whoſe love is as great as his pow'r, 
Which neither knows meaſure or end. 


Tis Jeſus, the firſt, and the laſt, 
Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us ſafe home; 
Well praife him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt him for all that's to come, 


May a grateful remembrance of the power, 
love and pity of a covenant God, not only 
raiſe in my heart a ſong of praiſe ; but en- 


courage me to hope and expect relief, ac- 


cording to the riches of grace in Chriſt Je- 
ſus, in future periods of diſtreſs and trial ! 
I would be deeply thankful, and acknow- 
ledge the greatneſs of the mercy, in the mea- 
ſure of health enjoyed this laſt year. Though 


weak and often indiſpoſed, yet when I re- 


flect, how I was hourly afficted in years paſt, 

my ſoul would repeat the goodneſs of the 
Lord, and earneſtly pray that it might be 
deeply ſanctified. O tor more of a pilgrim's 
ſpirit, that this world might be only eſteem- 
ed as a paſſage to a better, brighter world, 
where ſin as well as ſorrow (hall for ever ceaſe! 


How ſoon would my feeble faith and hope fail, 
if Jeſus upheld not! Praile, praiſe! Bleſs us as 


a family; 
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a family; impart grace with their growing 


years; and ſave from the wickedneſs of the 


world, the fleſh, and the devil! Let grace 


deſcend, as dew upon the new-mown graſs z 
and let it evidently be ſeen, thy Spirit is at 
work. The tears and prayers of parental 


affection plead for their precious ſouls. O 
pity, love, and ſpare them! Remember 
with the tendereſt love the dear unknown. 
1 hy parent affectionately feels for thee, and 


intreats all ſpiritual bleſſings in Chriſt Jeſus 
for thy immortal foul. Bleſs and ſave, O 
thou dear Immanuel, the workmanſhip of 
thy power! O form for thy glory; and 
thine ſhall be the praiſe through the count- 
leis ages of eternity! Put beneath thine ter- 
nal am in an expected hour of fear and diſ- 
treſo! And if this year is to be the cloſing 
ſcene to all mortal things, O may my ſpirit 
wing her * to regions of eternal bliſs and 
happineſs! 

Burt at the diſtant view I met faint and 


tremble. I can ſay with Paul, I want not 


to be unciothed, but clothed upon. The 


pangs of nature's diſſolutiog, and the awful 
entrance into a world of ſpirits, are ſuch, 


that J have oft been ready to wiſh, if pre- 
pared for the celeſtial world, for ſudden de- 
parture, But I have been checked by re- 


membering David's words, Let ne fall into 
ive bands of God, whole tender mercits are 


I 5 very 
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very great. And, therefore, it is more my 


duty, and perhaps happineſs, to truſt the 


Lord, than intreat him. Blefs us all, and 
all we have: let every thing thou imparteſt, 
croſles or bleſſings, be ſanctified; and enable 
us to acknowledge thee in all our ways, and 
do thou direct our paths! 
Jan. 12, Exerciſed with extreme lame- 
neſs; but have great reaſon to- bleſs the 


Lord for the lightneſs of the affliction : re- 


membering the period when I ſunk much 
deeper in the waters of affliction, I would, 


with gratitude, bow and praiſe the Lord, | 


am oft diſcouraged that I do not more ac- 
tually glorify. redeeming love and diſtin- 


guiſhing mercy. If an object of mercy, O 


how great the mercy! And in. Dr, Watts's 
language I may well ſay: 5 


Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands my ſoul, my life, my all. 


Have to acknowledge, with a thankful heart, 
an anſwer to prayer. Long have I left my 


petition at heaven's gate, and, for future en- 
couragement, patience and hope, I truſt there 
is a dawn of light. O grant, bleſſed Lord, 


it may be as the dawning morning light that 


encreaſeth to a perfect day! 
Jan. 25. I am conſtrained to acknowledge, 
many and great mercies are mingled with my 


affliction, So, with the Pſalmilt, I muſt ſing 
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of mercy as well as judgment. Deſire to be 
thankſul for the care and affection of friends 


around. I ought to ſee thy mercy and love 


as thus diſplayed. Have been raiſed and 
comforted, eneouraged and ſtrengthened: 


my faith gathers hope in ſome meaſure, to 


an anſwer of prayer. Thus it is right and 
good to wait in humble, patient, believing. 


hope, that the viſion will ſpeak, though it 
tarry. 


Feb. 3. My days and months are num-- 
bering; but, alas! how flow and languid 
my affections heaven-ward ! Among thy 


many and great mercies, O Lord, impart a: 
quickening ſpirit, Give me to ſee the 


worth and want of a precious Chriſt from: 
hour to hour: to live on Chriſt, and ſo with - 
him, ought to be the Chriſtian's duty and 
experience. I would love thee, O Jeſus! 

and feel all created good as dung and droſs, 

in compariſon of thy love: and O happy 


minutes, when this is experimentally felt! 


Make me to preſs after ſuch bleſſed attain- 
ments; and live a life of faith, love, and 
devotedneſs! _ 

Feb. 21. O that the rod was more ſanc- 
tified! that while it renders life, and all 
things in this world, more uncomfortable, 
it might really ſo wean. and ſeparate, that 


they might be leſs deſirable. Lord, thou 


canſt make me willing, waiting, yea, wiſh- 
3 „ 
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ing to go hence, and be where fin nor ſor- 
row ſhall ever enter! Let me ſay in holy 
Joy and triumph, 


O glorious hour! O bleſt ode ſ 
1 ſhall be near and like my God; 
And ſin and fleſh no more controul 
The ſacred pleaſures of my ſoul, 


March 2. How hard does the fleſh find it 
filently to bear the croſs! while grace ought 
to ſubciue every riſing ſigh, with the weighty 
conſideration that there is a * needs-be” 
for every trial and affliction, How many 
important leſſons are taught in the hour of 
tribulation! It is then we learn how vile, 


how weak we are; what need of the ſtrength 
of Jeſus, to bear with patience, and run the 


race ſet before us, looking unto him! Have 
been much cat down with the vier of my 


ſhort-comings, which have rendered the croſs 
more heavy. I do not honour and glority 
the Lord as I ought, and as I would. O, 
quicken and enlighten, that, more ſenſibly 
tceling my obligations, I may be conſtrained 


by ſuch ſurpriſing love! Would acknow- 


leu ge with gratitude and praiſe the manifold 


mercies mingled in my aftlictions; they are 
innumerable: the kindeſt attention and pro 


vidcntial mercies are my daily enjoyment. 


Bleſs, O bleſs us as a family, children and 
krvant; may they be precious in thy ſight, 
and 
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and daily training for glory! Meet me the 
enſuing ſabbath, at thy table! I truſt it 
is a place known unto my ſoul; as having 
felt and ſcen the love of a dying friend and 


Saviour. 


March 14. Have reaſon to bleſs the Lord, 


the croſs is lightened in ſome reſpects. 0, 
what need of divine ſtrength, that I might 
endure my allotted cup of ſuffering, and not 


taint by the way! Sometim:s | ſeem nearly 
overwhelmed, and weep, bearing the crols ; 
then again the view of my many and great 


mercies, which are my daily portion, makes 
me cry out with David, I w:1l fing of mercy 


as well as judgment. Truly, O Lord, I would 
praiſe and adore thee, that I am ſo kindly 
and tenderly cared for. Grant that the abi- 
ding influence of the Holy Spirit might ſanc« 
tity every ſcene and circumſtance, and let 


me ſenſibly teel, as my day is, my ſtrength is. 


Remember me, O thou bleſſed Jeſus, in the 
expected hour 


March 25. 1 found the word ſolemn and 


ſavoury yeſterday z and my ſoul more at li- 
berty at the holy ſacrament. Prepare, O 
prepare me for thy whole will! Remember, 
with the love and care of thy dear people, in 
the hour of nature's diſtreſs! Compoſe, ſup- 
port, and ſanctify; and enable me to reſign 
to thy will, whatever it be! I know and feel, 


it 
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it muſt be ſovereign power; and that I ſhall 
need the ſtrength and pity of the Lord, 
April 5. In the preſ-nt confinement and 
affliction I truſt I have felt ſupport. Diſ- 
treſſed, but not diſmayed ; caſt down, bat 


not forſaken. O Lord, thou art gracious; © 


let me hang on that promiſe, and "plead it 
ſtill in the precious name of Jeſus, As my 


day is, ſo ſpall be my ſtrength! O, leave me 


not in this hour of trial; bur, as the time 
of nature's ſorrow is approaching, O be near 
to help, ſupport and bleſs; and prepare me 


for thy appointed pleaſure! Make death, if 
that is commiſſioned to remove me his; 


a welcome meſſenger, knowing in whom | 


have believed! It is an awful valley! How 


often have I feared to enter and walk thro? 
it! Let me fall into the hands of God, for 
his tender mercies are very great. 

April 13. Yet, waiting in humble hope, 


} find work enough for faith and patience ; 
ſomttimes I weep, fainting beneath the croſs; 


O. 
and then, ſurveying my mercies, and believ- 


ing aſſuredly that there muſt be a needs- be 
for theſe various infirmities, I bow, and pray 


to be reſigned. O ſweet promiſe, on which 


my foul reſteth, that thou, Lord, wilt not lay 


on me more than thou wilt enable me to bear, 
Prepare and be near, to help-and comfort in 


the approaching hour. My ſoul and all | have 
Z commend and commit into thy hand, O 
Jeſus! April 
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April 20. Let me raiſe an Fbenezer of 
praiſe and thankſgiving to that gracious God, 
who, I truſt, careth tor me! O, the love, 
power, and pity, that I have experienced in 
this day of affliction, and confinement! 1 
may indeed ſay with the Pſalmiſt, 7 will ſing 
of mercy and judgment, How are niercies 
mingled with my infirmities and weakneſſes! 

ſo that I am as the bruiſed reed not broke, 
and the ſmoking flax not quenched. O, 

the mercy and ſweetneſs of a ſupporting pro- 
mile ! 1 * 5 


I love the Lord; he heard my cry, 

And pity'd every groan: 5 

Long as I live, when troubles riſe, 
I'll haſten to his throne. 


And now I have need to look for help and 

hope in the expected hour of nature's ſorrow, 
The Lord hath appeared; and I look and 
truſt he will appear, that J may fing thy 
praiſe in life, or death. Whatever thy will 
is, O prepare me for it! Make me rather 
with to be above, where Jeſus ie, and ſia 
ſhall never enter! 


Riſe, my ſoul, and ſtretch thy wings, 
Thy better portion trace; 

Riſe from tranſitory things, 
To heaven, thy native place! 


Bleſs the dear unborn! How would ma- 
ternal affection plead for its eternal welfare! 
Number 
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Number it among thy choſen, and bleſs it 
with the love of thy people. 


would I acknowledge the mercy and loving- 


kindneſs that hath followed me through in- | 


fancy to childhood, from childhood to riper 
years, to the preſent moment! How free, 


how ſovereign have been the love, the care, 


the mercy of the Lord! Well may I ſay, 
Woat am I, and what is my Fatber's Beuſe, 
that thou baſe led me hitherto? | truſt I do 
not deceive myfelf, when my ſoul rejoices in 


theſe words, The Lord is my ſhepherd, I ſhall 


not want. He will walk with me through 
the dark valley of the ſhadow of death, and 
1 ſhall fear no evil. Make me to ſee daily 


the preciouſneſs and want of a Saviour, and | 


that, through him ſtrengthening me, I can 
rejoice in hope, be patient in tribulation, con- 
tinuing inſtant in prayer ; then when { am 
weak, then am I firong, Bleſs, O bleſs us as 
a family, and ſave us from every allurement 
of ſin, Satan, and the werld, O may the 


young ones live in thy light, and the work 


be deepened where it is begun! Amen and 
Amen. 


{Thus her Diary cloſes, but three days be- 
fore her departure. On the 21ſt, the pangs 
of child birth commenced, and continued 
In all that 

| ſpace, 


for the three ſucceſſive days. 


As this is the day of my nativity, how 
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ſpace, her fears appeared to be totally vaniſh- 
ed, and her ſoul to be filled with gratitude, 


love, and praiſe. In every potture and 


moment ſhe was reſigned, as clay in the 
hands of the Great Potter; and juſt be- 


fore ſhe was delivered, ſhe received the an- 


ticipation of the eternal world, and breathed 


her laſt with theſe words, „Sweet Jeſus! 


[2 


precious Jeſus!” Thus all her prayers were 
anſwered z and all the promiſes, through 
Chriſt, accompliſhed ;' and ſhe ſlept in Je- 
ſus, at the age of thirty-four years and four 
Jays. 1 
In vain my fancy ſtrives to paint 
The moment after death; 
The glories that ſurround the ſaint, 
When yielding up its breath. 
One gentle ſigh their fetters breaks; 
We ſcarce can ſay they're gone, 
Before the willing ſpirit takes 5 
Her manſion near the throne, NEWwrTOx. 


ConCLUSION. 
In every character, ſhe ſhone with a diftin- 


guiſhed luſtre, to the admiration of all that 
knew her. As a wife, her huſband ex- 
Perienced her his true companion * in well- 
mingled loves and woes.“ The children 
ſuſtained an ineſtimable loſs, as a mother: 
Her relatives always found her ſincere and 
affectionate: Friends in pureſt friendſhip ; 


and 
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and poor, condeſcending, ſympathetic, and 
benevolent. 1 | £N 
Her rebukes were ſolemn, her councils 
wile, and her diſpoſition even and ſweet; never 
courting praiſe, but retiring from it, as that 
ſweet emblem of humility, the lily in the 
o Is) 
Reader, thus ſhe lived and died in 
faith, proved her union with, her victory 
through, and her love to Chriſt. Go, 
and do thou likewiſe, at the throne of 
grace, as ſhe did, and teſtify alſo, that Jeſus 
is the ſame yeſterday, to-day, and for ever. 
Be a ſtrict obſerver of the progreſs of grace 
in her ſoul, how from its dawn it gradually 
increaſed, expelling and conquering all the 
corrupt biaſs of nature, the windings of un- 
belief, the ſubtilty of the devil, in his miſts 
and clouds of temptations, and all the al- 
lurements of the world, till her foul roſe ſu- 
perior to all enemies, her judgment was con- 
firmed, her mind reſigned to the will of God, 
the perfect day appeared, and ſhe found 
the city of habitation, which Jeſus had gone 
before to prepare for her. Recollect her 
former language, when ſhe ſaid, There is 
hope bright and ſpiritual, beyond thoſe days 
of fear and darkneſs.” Be thereby encou- 
raged, and preſs'on to the heavenly mark, 
for Jeſus will give the prize... 
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